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THE    h      ..KMAX 

I  first  met  liini  one  Fcurth  of  Julv  afternoon  in 
the  nnddle  ei^rhties.     The  sau-.i„:st   streets  and 
In-h  hoard  sidewalks  of  tlie  lumber  tour,  were 
filled  to  the  hrini  with  people.     The  pernKUient 
I)«|>"Iation,  dressed  in  the  stiffness  of  its  Snndav 
hest,  c-scorted  ^rin<rhan,  wives  or  sweethearts-  a 
do/en  outsiders  like  myself  tried  not  to  he  too 
eonspieuous  in  a  city  smartness:  hut  the  ^r.-eat 
imiliitude  was  composed  of  the  men  of  the  W(,ods 
I   sat,  ehau-tdted   hy  the  hotel,   watehin^r  them 
pass.     Then-  heavy  woollen  shirts  crossed  hv  the 
'"•;.ad  suspenders,  the  red  of  their  sashes  or  leather 
slune  of  their  helts,  their  short  kersey  trousers 
sta^r^ecr  otr  to  !..ne  a  ^ap  hetweeri  the  knee 
and  the  heavily  spiked  ''cork   l)oots"--all  these 
were  d.stineti..  e  en(,u^d,  of  their  class,  hut  most 
'"terestm^-  to  me  were  the  eyes  that  peered  from 
f'cMeath    their   little    round    hats   tilted    rakishlv 
askew.     They  Mere  all  suhtly  alike,  those  e^es 
.^onie  Nvere  hlack,  some  were  brown,  or  gray'  or 
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blue,  but  all  wvrv  steady  and  uuabaslud.  all 
l(M)ke(l  straight  at  you  with  a  strau^v  humorous 
hk-iidin^'  of  a^>;rissioii  and  irspcrt  I'or  your  own 
busintss,  and  all  without  txirjitiou  wrinkled  at 
the  eoriiers  with  a  su<4'«estioti  of  (h-y  humor.  In 
my  half-eouseious  seruliny  I  prohaljly  stared 
harder  than  1  knew,  for  all  at  onee  a  lau^diin^,' 
pair  of  the  blue  lyes  suddenly  met  mine  full,  and 
an  ironical  voice  drawled, 

"Say,  bub,  you  look  as  interested  as  a  man  kill- 
ing snakes.     Am  I  your  long-lost  friend^' 

The  tone  of  the  voice  matched  accurately  the 
attitude  of  the  man,  and  that  was  (juite  non-com- 
mittal, lie  stood  cheerfully  ready  to  meet  the 
emergency.  If  I  sought  trouble,  it  was  here  to 
my  hand;  or  if  I  needed  help  he  was  willing  to 
offer  it. 

"1  gwb<  you  are,"  I  replied,  "if  you  can  tell 
me  what  all  this  outfit's  headed  for." 

He  thrust  back  his  hat  and  ran  his  hand 
through  a  mop  ol'  closely  crojjped  light  curls. 

"Birling  match,"  he  explained  briefly.    "Come 

on. 

I  joined  him,  and  together  we  followed  the 
crowd  to  the  river,  where  we  roosted  like  cor- 
morants on  atljacent  i)iles  overlooking  a  patch  of 
clear  water  among  the  tilled  booms. 
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"Drive's  just  over,"  my  new  friend  informed 
me.  "Hear  eome  down  last  ni^ht.  Fourtlier 
July  eelehration.  This  little  town  will  serateh 
fer  tir  tall  timber  alon^r  ulxmt  midtii^dit  when 
the  hoys  ^oes  in  to  take  her  apart." 

i\  half-do/en  men  with  peavies  rolled  a  white- 
pine  lo^r  „f  ahout  a  foot  and  a  half  diameter  into 
the  elear  water,  where  it  lay  roekin^  haek  and 
I'orth,  three  or  four  feet  from  the  hoom  piles. 
Suddenly  a  man  ran  the  len^rth  of  the  hoom, 
leaped  easily  into  the  air,  and  landed  ^v•ith  hoth 
feet  Mjuare  on  one  end  of  the  tloatin^r  l„^r.  That 
end  disappeared  in  an  ankle-deej)  swirl  of  white 
foam,  the  other  rose  suddetdy,  the  whole  timber, 
projeeted  forward  by  tlie  shoek,  drove  headloi:^r 
to  the  middle  of  the  little  pond.  And  the  man. 
his  arms  folded,  his  knees  just  bent  in  ih  ..-raee- 
ful  nervous  attitude  of  the  circus-rider,  ^  jd  up- 
right like  a  statue  of  bronze. 

A  roar  approved  this  feat. 

"That's  Dickey  Darrell."  said  my  informant, 
"Roaring  Dick.  He's  hell  and  repeat.  Watch 
him." 

The  man  on  the  log  was  small,  with  clean 
beautiful  haunches  and  shoulders,  but  with  hang- 
ing baboon  arms.  Perhaps  his  most  striking 
feature  >vas  a  mop  of  '•eddish-brown  hair  that 
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((vtisliiidowtd  a  lit  til-  triangular  wliitt'  fact-  ac- 
i'fMti<l  liy  two  rtddish-hrowii  qiiadrilatirals  that 
scrvid  as  (  yclirows  and  a  pair  of  inscnitalilf  chip- 
munk (.'yes. 

Tor  a  inoiMcnt  lie  poisod  trirt  in  tin-  ^rcat  ralin 
of  the  pultlif  pt  rfcrnur.  'I'litn  slowly  lit-  iK'^^an 
to  rt\ o|\ (•  tlic  lo^'  niidt  r  his  rett.  Thr  lofty  ya/e, 
thr  folddl  artiis.  the  strai^dit  sii|)ple  waist  hudA^fd 
not  l>y  a  hair's  hri-adth;  only  the  ftrt  stt'ppc'<l  for- 
ward, at  first  (KlilHratcly,  tlu-ri  faster  and  faster, 
until  the  rolling'  lo^'  threw  a  hlue  s|)ray  a  foot 
into  the  air.  Then  suddeidy  slap!  sla/i!  the 
h'jivy  eaulks  stamped  a  i  'versal.  '1  he  lo«'  eame 
instantaneously  to  rest,  (juiverin<r  exactly  like 
some  animal  that  had  heen  spurred  throu^di  its 
paees. 

"Ma<rnificent!"  1  cried. 

"Ilell,  that's  nothin«4!"  my  companion  re- 
pressed me,  "anyhody  can  hirl  a  log.  Watch 
this." 

Koarinir  Dick  for  the  first  time  unf'ohled  his 
arms.  \Vith  some  ai)pearance  of  caution  he  hal- 
anced  his  unstahle  footin<^  into  absolute  inmio- 
l)ility.     Then  he  turned  a  somersault. 

This  was  the  real  thing.  My  friend  uttered  a 
wihl  yell  of  applause  w  hich  w  as  lost  in  a  general 
roar. 
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man   sttpped   on   the   In^   with    1); 

stood  lacing'  each  other,  heiit-kiieed,  alert.     Siid- 
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detilv  with  one  ueeord  th(  v 


coMirnenced  tt)  hirl 


the    lo^r    tn„)i    left    t(,    ri^ht.      The    paee    m'vw 
hot.     Like  Mjuirrels  treadin^r  a  ea^e  their   leet 


twinkled.  Then  it  heeame  apjiarent  that  Dar- 
rells  opponent  was  ^r,adiially  hein^r  forced  from 
the  top  of  the  lo^r.  He  conid  not  keep  up.  Lit- 
tle hy  little,  still  moving'  desperately,  he  dropped 
hack  to  the  slant,  then  at  last  to  the  vd^v,  and  so 
off  into  the  river  with  a  nii^dity  splash. 

'Clean  hirled!"  commented  my  friend. 

One  af*  t  another  a  half-do/en  rivernicn 
tackled  the      'pcrtiirhahle  Dick,  hut  none  of  th 


em 


possessed  the  a^rihty  to  stay  on  top  in  the  pace  he 
set  them.  One  hoy  of  ci^diteen  seemed  for  a  mo- 
ment to  hold  his  own,  and  mana^red  at  least  to 
keep  out  of  the  water  evcj)  when  Darrell  liad 
apj)arently  reached  his  maximum  speed.  But 
expert  merely  threw  his  entire  weight  int 


o 
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two  reversing  stam|)s  of  his  feet,  and  the  youn^r 
ftllow  dove  forward  as  ahruptly  as  though  he 
had  been  shied  over  a  horse's  head. 

The  crowd  was  by  now  getting  uproarious  and 
impatient  of  volunteer  cliort  to  hunible  Darrell's 
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dialKii<xc.  It  wanted  the  best,  and  at  once.  It 
he^rjin,  with  increasing  insistence,  to  shout  a 
name. 

"Jininiy    Powers!"    it    vociferated,    "Jimmy 

Powers." 

And  then  by  shamefaced  bashfuhiess,  by  pro- 
fane i)rotest.  by  nnittered  and  comprehensive 
curses  I  knew  that  my  companion  on  the  other 
pile  was  iiuhcated. 

A  dozen  men  near  at  hand  began  to  shout. 
'Here  he  is!"  they  cried.  "Come  on,  Jimmy." 
•'Don't  be  a  higli  banker."  "Hang  his  hide  on 
the  fence." 

Jimmy,  still  red  and  swearing,  suffered  him- 
self to  be  ])ulled  from  his  elevation  and  disap- 
peared in  the  throng.  A  moment  later  I  caught 
his  head  and  shoulders  pushing  toward  the  boom 
piles,  and  so  in  a  moment  he  stepped  warily 
aboard  to  i'ace  his  antagonist. 

This  was  evidently  no  (juestion  to  be  deter- 
mined by  the  sini])lieity  of  force  or  the  simplicity 
of  a  child's  trick.  The  two  men  stood  half- 
crouched,  face  to  face,  watching  each  other  nar- 
rowly, but  making  no  move.  To  me  they  seemed 
like  two  wrestlers  sparring  for  an  opening. 
Slowly  the  log  revolved  one  way;  then  slowly  the 
other.     It  was  a  mere  courtesy  of  salute.     All  at 
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ntKT  Difk  l)irlt'(l  three  rapid  strokes  from  left  to 
iiAilit  us  thouol,  about  to  roll  the  lo^r,  leaped  into 
IIk'  air  and  landed  square  with  both  feet  on  the 
other  slant  of  the  timber.  Jimmy  Powers  felt 
Die  jar,  and  aeknowled^red  it  by  the  spasmodic 
jerk  with  which  he  counterbalanced  Darrell's 
\vei<rht.     But  he  was  not  thrown. 

As   thou^di    this   daring    and    hazardous   ma- 
iKcuvre  had  opened  the  combat,  both  men  sprang 
to  life.     Sometimes  the  log  rolled  one  way,  some- 
limes  the  other,  sometimes  it  jerked  from  side 
to  side  like  a  cra::y  thing,  but  always  with  the 
rapidity  of  light,  always  in  a  smother  of  spray 
and  foam.     The  decided  spat,  spat,  spat  of  the 
reversing  blows  from  the  caulked  boots  sounded 
lik.'  picket   firing.     I   could   not  make  out   the 
different  leads,  feints,  i)arries,  and  counters  of 
this  strange  method  of  boxing,  nor  could  1  dis- 
tinguish to  whose  initiative  the  various  evolutions 
of  that  log  could  be  described.     But  I  retain  still 
a  ^  i\id  mental  ])icture  of  two  men  nearly  mo- 
tionless above  the  waist,  nearly  vil)rant  below  it, 
dominating  the  insane  gy  ations  of  a  stick  of 
pine. 

The  crowd  was  appreciative  and  partisan— 
for  Jimmy  Powers.  It  howled  wildly,  and  rose 
fliereby  to  ever  higher  excitement.     Then  it  for- 
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^„t  its  niaiuRTs  utterly  and  ki-<«i'>^"<^  ^^^'^'^  '^ 
nuule  out  that  a  sudden  splash  represented  its 
favourite,  while  the  in.!  .niitai)le  Darrell  stdl  trod 
the  (luarter-deek  as  ehanipion  hirler  for  the  year. 

1  must  eonfess  I  was  as  sorry  as  anylxxly.  I 
clinihed  (hmn  from  my  eormorant  roost,  and 
pieked  mv  way  hetween  the  alleys  of  aromatic 
piled  hnnl)er  in  order  to  avoid  the  press,  and 
cursed  liie  little  ^r„ds  heartily  for  undue  partiality 
in  the  wroiiK  direction.  In  this  manner  I  hap- 
pened on  Jimmy  Powers  himself  seated  drip- 
pin^r  en  a  hoard  and  examining  his  bared  foot. 

"I'm  sorry,"  said  1  behind  him.    "How  did  he 

doitr'  ,        ,. 

He  whirled,  and  I  could  see  that  his  lauohmg 
bovish  face  had  become  suddenly  g'""  'i"^l  ^t*^"'' 
and  that  his  eyes  were  shot  with  !)lood. 

"Oh,  it's  you,  is  itf'  ho  growled  disparagingly. 
"Well,  th.at's  how  l\c  did  it." 

He  held  out  his  foot.  Across  the  instep  and 
at  the  base  of  the  toes  ran  two  rows  of  tiny  round 
punctures  from  which  the  blood  was  oozing.  I 
looked  verv  iiupiiring. 

"He  corked  me!"  Jimmy  Powers  explained. 
"Jammed  his  spikes  into  mc\     Stepped  on  my 

inct  and  tripped  me,  the "     Jimmy  Powers 

certainly  could  swear. 
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"^Vlly  didn't  you  make  ji  kicki"'  I  cried. 

"That  ain't  how  1  do  it,"  he  muttered,  pullin^r 
on  his  heavy  woollen  sock. 

"But  no,"  1  insisted,  my  indi^rnation  mounl- 
in<r.  "It's  an  (Hitra<re!  That  crowd  was  with 
vow.  All  you  had  to  do  was  to  m/f  sonw- 
thin<^ -" 

lie  cut  me  short.  "And  ^rive  niysell'  away  as 
a  damn  fool— sure  Mike.  I  ouoht  to  kiiow 
Dickey  Darrell  hy  this  time,  and  1  ou«'ht  to 
he  hi^  enou^di  to  take  care  of  myself."  He 
stamped  his  foot  into  his  driver's  shoe  and  took 
me  hy  the  arm,  his  ^rood  humour  a|)j)arently  re- 
stored. "Xo,  don't  you  lose  any  hair,  hul);  Til 
get  even  with  U(  aring  Dick." 

That  night,  having  hy  the  advice  of  the  pro- 
})rietor  moved  my  hureau  and  trunk  against  the 
bedroom  door,  1  lay  wide  awake  listening  to  the 
taking  of  the  towji  apart.  iVt  each  especially 
vicious  crash  1  wondered  if  that  might  he  Jimmy 
Towers  getting  even  with  Koaring  Dick. 

The  following  year,  hut  earlier  in  the  season, 
I  again  visited  my  little  lumher  town.  In  strik- 
ing contrast  to  the  life  of  that  other  midsunmier 
(lay  were  the  deserted  streets.  The  landlord 
knew  me,  and  after  I  had  washed  and  caien  ap- 
proached me  with  a  suggestion. 


12 


BI.AZKI)    TRAIL    STOKIES 


"You  got  all  (lay  in  front  of  you,"  said  lie; 
"why  don't  you  take  a  liorse  and  l)u«,^oy  i„id  make 
a  visit  to  the  h\^  jam?  Kveryhody's  up  tliere 
more  or  less." 

In  response  to  my  in(|uiry.  he  replied: 
"They've  jammed  at  the  upper  heiid.  jammed 
bad.  The  crew's  heen  piekin<r  at  her  for  near  a 
week  now,  and  last  m'<,dit  Darrell  was  down  to  see 
about  some  more  dynamite.  It's  worth  seein'. 
The  breast  of  her  is  near  thirty  foot  high,  and 
lots  of  water  in  the  river." 

"Darrein"  said  I.  catehing  at  the  name. 
"\'es.     lie's    rear    boss    this    year.     Do    you 
think  you'd  like  to  take  a  look  at  lierT' 
"1  think  I  should,"  I  assented. 
The  horse  and  I  jogged  slowly  along  a  d  ep 
sand  road,  through  wastes  of  pine  stumps  and 
belts    of    hardwood    beautiful    with    the    carlv 
.sj)ring,  until  finally  we  arrived  at  a  clearing  ili 
which  stood  two  huge  tents,  a  mammoth  kettle 
slung  over  a  fire  of  logs,  and  drying  racks  about 
the  timbers  of  another  fire.     A  fat  cook  in  the 
inevitable   battered   derby   hat,   two   bare-armed 
cookees,  and  a  chore  "boy"  of  seventy-odd  sum- 
mers were  the  only  human  beings  in  sight.     One 
of  the  cookees  agreed   to  keep   an   eye  on    my 
horse.     I  picked  my  way  down  a  well-worn  trail 
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toward  the  regular  clank,  clank,  click  of  the 
peavies. 

I  cniercrcd  finally  to  a  plateau  clcvatnl  some 
fifty  or  sixty  feet  al)ove  the-  river.  A  liali-,l„/.en 
spectators  were  already  oatl,c-red.  Anioncr 
them  I  could  not  hut  notice  a  tall,  spare.  l)road- 
shouldered  youn-  fdlou-  dressed  in  a  (|uiet  husi- 
ness  suit,  somewhat  wrinkled,  whose  sfj.iare, 
•stron<r,  clean-cut  face  and  muscular  hands  were' 
tanned  hy  the  weather  to  a  dark  umher-hn.wn. 
In  another  moment  I  looked  down  on  the 
jam. 

The  hreast,  as  my  landlord  had  told  me.  rose 
sheer  from  the  water  to  the  hein-l,t  „f  at  least 
twenty-five  feet,  bristlin^r  and  formidable.  ]}ack 
of  it  pressed  the  volume  of  lo^^s  packed  closely 
in  an  apparently  inextricable  tan-le  as  far  as  the 
eye  c(mld  reach.  A  man  near  informed  me  that 
the  tail  was  a  ^rood  three  miles  up  stream.  From 
beneath  this  wonderful  c/uvnn.r  dc  frisc  foamed 
the  current  of  the  river,  irresistible  to  anv  force 
less  mi^dity  than  the  statics  of  such  a  mass. 

A  crew  of  i'orty  or  fifty  men  nxre  at  n-ork. 
They  clamped  their  peavies  to  the  reluctant  tim- 
bers, heaved,  pushed,  slid,  and  rolled  them  one 
by  one  into  the  current,  wlu  re  they  were  ciMoht 
and  borne  away.     They  had  been  doing  this  for 
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a  wcflc.  As  yd  tlii-ir  viVorU  had  made  hut  sli<,rht 
iinj)rc.ssi()n  on  the  hulk  of  IIr-  jam.  hut  some  lime, 
with  j);ilicii'.-c,  they  would  reaeh  the  key-lo<,^s. 
Then  the  tnri^Ie  would  melt  like  sw^iw  in  the 
freshet,  iiiid  these  impei-turhahje  workers  woidd 
have  to  escape  sudderdv  over  the  i)luiiLriii<''  lo.-s 
to  shore. 

My  eye  raii<red  over  the  men,  and  finally 
rested  on  Dickey  Darr.ll.  He  was  standin^r  ,,'„ 
the  slnntin^r  end  of  an  tipheaved  loo-  dominati.i;,^ 
the  scene.  His  little  trian^nilar  lace  with  the 
accents  of  the  (|uadrilateral  eyel)rows  was  pale 
with  the  hla/.e  of  his  ener^n-.  and  his  chij)mu!ik 
eyes  seemed  to  flame  with  a  dynamic  vehemence 
that  caused  those  on  whom  their  ^rkuice  fell  to 
jump  as  thou^di  they  had  heen  touched  with  a 
hot  poker.  I  liad  iicard  more  of  Dickey  Dar- 
rell  since  my  last  visit,  and  was  ^'lad  of  the  ciiancc 
to  ohserve  Morrison  c^  Daly's  hest  "driver"  at 
work. 

The  jam  seemed  on  the  very  ed^re  of  hreak- 
in^.  After  half  an  hour's  strained  expectation 
it  seemed  still  on  tiie  very  edge  of  hreakino-.  So 
I  sat  down  on  a  stumj).  Then  for  the  first  time 
I  noticed  another  acijuainlance,  handling  his 
peavie  near  the  very  person  of  the  rear  hoss. 

'TIullo,'"  said  I  to  myself,  "that's  fmuiy.     I 
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woiukT  if  Jinnny  Pcmxrs  n(,t  even;  aiuJ  if  so, 
u  hy  lie  is  workin^r  so  aniicahlv  and  so  mar  I{oar- 
iiiK  Dick." 

At  noon  the  men  came  ashore  for  dimier.  I 
paid  a  (juarter  int(.  tlie  cook's  private  e\ehe(iiier 
and  so  Mas  fed.  After  the  meal  I  approached 
my  ac(|uaintance  of  tue  year  hefore. 

"Hello.  Powers."  I  ^r.-eeted  him,  '"I  suppose 
you  don't  remember  me.''" 

"Sure,"  he  responded  heartily.  "Ain't  you  a 
little  early  this  yearf 

"Xo,"  1  disclaimed,  "this  is  a  hetter  si^dit  than 
.1  !)irlin^^  match." 

1  offered  him  a  ci^rar,  which  he  immediately 
substituted  for  his  corn-cob  pipe.  \\^.  sat  at 
the  root  of  a  tree. 

"It'll  be  a  great  sight  when  that  jam  pulls," 
said  1. 

"Vou  bet,"  he  rephed,  "but  she's  a  teaser. 
Even  old  Tim  .Shearer  would  have  a  picnic  to 
make  out  just  where  the  key-logs  are.  We've 
started  her  three  times,  but  she's  plugged  tight 
every  trip.     Likely  to  })ull  almost  any  time.'" 

^Ve  discussed  various  topics.  Finally  1  ven- 
tured: 

''I  see  your  old  friend  Darrell  is  rear  boss." 
"  Yes,"  said  Jimmy  Powers,  dryly. 
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"JJy  the  way,  did  you  lellows  ever  S(|uare  up 
oil  that  Mrliii^r  niatdiC" 

"Xo,"  said  Jiniiny  Powers;  then  after  an  iii- 
slant,  "Xot  yet." 

I  ^laiieed  at  him  to  reeo^niise  the  Sfjuare  set 
to  the  jaw  that  had  impressed  me  so  lormidahly 
liie  ytar  hel'ore.  And  a^'ain  his  I'aee  rehixed 
ahiiost  (|ui//ieally  as  he  eaw^hl  si^ht  of  mine. 

"r.u!),'"  said  he.  oeltiun-  to  liis  fVet,  "tliose  httle 
marks  are  on  my  foot  yet.  And  just  you  tie  into 
one  idea:  Diekey  Darrell's  ^o[  it  eoinin^r."  His 
face  (hu'kened  with  a  swift  an^er.  "Ciod  damn 
his  soul!"  lie  said,  dehherately.  It  was  no  mere 
j)rofanity.  It  was  an  imprecatioi«,  and  in  its 
very  dehheration  I  ^dimpsed  the  thn-e  of  an  un- 
dying' hate. 

Ahout  three  o'eloek  that  afternoon  Jimmy's 
prechetion  was  fullilled.  Without  the  sh<,ditest 
warnino-  the  jam  "j)nlled."  Usually  certain 
l)rem()nitory  cnich's,  certain  sinkino.s  down, 
^•roaniuiTs  forward.  «.>riimhlin^rs,  shrun-n-inirs,  and 
sullen,  reluctant  shiftinos  of  the  lo^s  ^Wq  op- 
IK.rtunity  for  the  men  to  assure  their  safety. 
This  jam,  after  inexjjiicaMy  hangiii.i''  lire  for  a 
week,  as  inex])lical)ly  started  like  a  sj)rinter 
almost  into  its  full  <>ait.  The  tirst  i'vw  tiers  top- 
pled smash  into  the  current,  raisin^r  a  \\  aterspout 
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lila-  that  n.aclc  l,y  a  .lyiuunite  explosion;  the  mass 
iHl.iMd  j)hu.-cd  lonvanl  hhndlv.  risii.^r  and  lall- 
m.i.-  as  the  inteu-ral  lo^-s  were  np-cn.le.l,  tunud 
"ver,  thrust  one  side,  or  loreed  ho.hlv  ii.f-)  tlie 
air  l.y  the  .ni-hty  pouxr  playir.^r  jaek-stravvs 
with  them. 

The  rivermen.  thou^d,  eaunl.t  ,„,auare,  readied 
either  bank.     They  held  their  peavies  aeross  their 
I'odies  as  l.alaMeir,o-.p„les.  an.l  /i--/a-^.ed  ashore 
with  a  eahnness  and  hiek  of  haste  that  were  in 
reahty  only  an  in.lieation  oC  the  keenness  with 
whieh  they   fore-estimated   eaeh   ehance.     Lon- 
expenenee  with  the  ways  of  saw-lo^rs  hron-dPt 
them  out.     They  knew  the  correlation  of  tlPese 
liiany   forces  jnst  as  the  expert   hilliard-plaver 
knows  instinctively  the  various  an-les  of  inci- 
dent and  reHection  between  his  cue-hall  and  its 
mark.     Conseciuently   they  av(mled   the  centres 
ol  eruption,  paused  on  the  spots  steadied  for  the 
moment,  dod-ed  movin^r  Ions,  trod  those  not  vet 
under  way,  and  so  a-rived  on  solid  <rround.     The 
.jam  itself  started  with  every  indication  of  mean- 
ing business,  gained  momentum  for  a  hundred 
teet,   and    then    i)luu-<red    to    a    standstill.     The 
"l)reak"  was  al)ortive. 

Xow  we  all  had  leisure  to  notice  two  things. 
Fu-st,  the  movement  had  not  Ijeen  of  the  whole 
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j.-im.  as  uf  had  at  first  supposed,  hut  orilv  ol'  a 
Mock  or  sccli.,,,  „f  it  twenty  rods  or  so  in  ixtcnt. 
Tlnis  httwcrn  the  part  that  hmJ  moved  and  the 
A^reater  hulk  that  liad  not  stirred  hiy  a  hundred 
(Vtt  „f  ,,,a.„  „;it(  r  in  which  floated  a  number  of 
loose   lou-s.      The  seeond    faet   was.   that    Diekev 
Darrc  II  had  fallen  into  thai  open  streteh  of  water 
and  was  in  the  aet  of  swir)imin^r  toward  one  of 
the    lloatij.^-   |(,^r.s.     That    mueh   we   were   ^iven 
just   time  to  appreciate  thoroughly.     Then   the 
other  seetion  of  the  jam  rumhled  and  he^ra,,  to 
break.      Koarin^r  \)\ck  was  eau^dit  between  two 
Ki.yantie  millstones  movin^r  i„  crush  him  out  of 
si,ylil. 

An  aetive  fi/,r,,re  darted  down  the  tail  of  the 
first  seetion.  out  over  the  floating-  loos,  seized 
Darrell  by  the  coat-eollar.  and  so  burdened  be- 
wail desperately  to  scale  the  very  luce  of  the 
l>reakin/4-  .jam. 

\ever  w.is  a  more  matjm'ficent  rescue.  The 
lo^^-s  were  n.llin^-,  falling',  diviner  ao-aiust  the 
laden  man.  He  climlied  as  over  a  treadmill,  u 
treadmill  whose  sj)eed  was  constantly  increasing. 
And  when  he  finally  gained  the  top,  it  was  as 
the  gap  closed  splintering  beneath  him  and  the 
man  he  had  saved. 

It  is  not  in  the  woodsman  to  be  demonstrative 
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at  any  tinu'.  hnt  Inn-  was  work  <Kfn:m(lin^'  atten- 
tion.    Without  a  pansi-  for  hrc.-itli  or  (•on<4ratii- 
lation  tlav  turned  to  tlie  neeessity  of  the  mo- 
ment.    Tile  jam,  the  whole  jam,  was  mo\  inir  at 
last.     .Jimmy  Towers  >-an  ashore  Cor  his  peavie. 
Hoarinu-    Dj..^,    li|^^.   .,   <K.„„„,    iucarnat*'.    threw 
himself  into  the  work.     Torty  men  attaeked  the 
jam  at  a  dozen   places,  eneoura^rin^r  the  move- 
ment, twisting-  aside  the  timbers  that  threatened 
to   loek   anew,   direetin^-   pi,:>iny-like   the   titanie 
lorees  into  the  ehannel  of  tlieir  eflieieney.      Hoar- 
in^r  like  wild  eat  tie   the   lo^s  swept   hy.  at    first 
slowly,  then  with  the  railroad  rush  of  the  enrhed 
t'nshet.     Men  were  everywhere.  takin<r  ehanees, 
like  cow!)()ys  before  the  stampeded  herd.     And 
so,  out  of  si^dit  around  the  lower  l)en(l  swept  the 
front  of  the  jam  in  a  swirl  of  «r](,ry,  the  river- 
men  ridin^r  the  ^nrat  hoom  haek  of  the  creature 
they  subdued,  until  at  last,  with  the  slaekeninir 
current,  the  loo-s  floated  by  free,  cannonin^r  will, 
hollow   sound   otje   a<rainst   the   other.     A    half- 
dozen    watchers,    leanin<r    statucscjuely    on    the 
shafts  of  their  i)eavies,  witched  the  ordered  ranks 
])ass  by. 

One  by  one  the  spectators  departed.  At  last 
only  myself  and  the  brown-faced  voun«T  man 
remauied.     lie   sat    on   a    stump,   staring'    with 
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Ni^litlcss  fvcs  into  Mu-.uwy.      I   ,ii,|   „..(   disturl. 
his  tlioii^lits. 

TIk-  sun  .lipind.  A  n-nl  hrcr/x'  ol'  cvrjiii,.. 
siickr.i  u|.  flir  nv,r.  Over  near  the  (•....k-canii, 
il  '>|o-  |i,i.  c.niiruiicrd  In  cracljc  |,y  ||,r  diyinM- 
'■'■iniHs.  At  dusk  the  ininnin  slra-^kd  in 
from  Ihf  (low  ti-ri\(  r  fraik 

'I'hc  hrown-l'urd  youn.n'  ,„,.,„  ..„.osc  and  went 
I"  "urt  then..  I  SHU  lu.n  nlurn  in  cN.sc  mu- 
vtrsahon  with  .JiuMuy  I'.mcrs.  ..trort-  they 
'•;  •'<-h«  d  us  he  had  turned  auay  with  a  -esture  oV 
larcwcll. 

.liinii.y  Powers  stood  lookin,j.-  after  him  Ion- 
•liter  his  form  ha.l  disappeare.l,  and  indeed  even 
allir  the  sound  ..f  |,is  wheels  had  died  toward 
t"UM.  As  I  approaehed.  the  rivernian  turned  to 
iiR-  a  face  from  which  the  reekless.  eontaine! 
self-reliance  of  the  woods-worker  had  faded. 
It  was  wide-eyed  with  an  almost  awe-strickdi 
nonder  and  adoration. 

"Do  you  know  who  that  isf  he  asked  me  in 
a  hushed  voiee.  "That's  Thorpe,  Harrv  Thori-e. 
And  do  y,,u  know  what  he  said  to  me  "just  nou . 
nil'.  He  told  me  he  wanted  me  to  work  in  Caiiip 
On-  next  winter.  Thorpe's  One.  And  lie  tnid 
nie  1  was  the  first  man  he  ever  hired  straidit  into 
CJne." 
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His  hic.itli  ca.iMlil  will,  sctmtliiii^r  like  .,  .v,l). 
I  liml  luanl  ..(   tlu-  man  .nul  of  |,is  mctliods. 
I  knew  \w  li:i,l  ina.lc  it  a  pradiir  „(■  rcrniitin^r  jor 
Ins  pri/.o  camp  ,,  ,Iy  In.m  tlie  cinp|„vtr.s  ol'  l.is 
otlitr  camps.  Il.at.  as.Iimmv  said,  he  „cvcr  "hired 
slrai-ht    i„t<.   One.-      i    had    h.aid.    t<..,.   „f   his 
ivpiitatu.n  amon^-  his  own  and  other  woodsmen 
Hilt  this  was  the  first  lime  I  had  .ver  come  int.. 
|H  rsonal  contact  with  his  inliuence.     It  impressed 
"ic  tlie  n:ore  in  that  I  had  come  to  know  Jimmv 
Powers  and  his  kind. 

"Vou  deserve  it.  every  hit."  said  I.  "I'm  not 
^^oinrr  to  call  you  a  her...  hecanse  that  would 
make  you  tired.  What  y..u  did  this  afternoon 
sliowed  nerve.  It  was  a  hrave  act.  lJ„t  it  was 
a  l)etter  act  hecausc  you  nscued  your  enemy,  he- 
eause  you   I'or^rot  everythino-  h.A  your  co/ninon 

iuimanitv  when  danmr " 

I  hroke  oir.     .Jimmy  was  a^ain  looking'  at  me 
with  his  ironically  (jui//ical  ^rin. 

"Huh/'  said  he.  "ir  you're  .r,,i„^r  to  han^'  any 
stars  of  liethlehem  on  my  Christmas  tree,  jus"t 
c-all  a  halt  ri-ht  here.  1  didn't  rescue  that  seala- 
uao-  hecanse  1  had  any  C'liristian  sentiments, 
nary  hit.  I  was  just  naturally  savin'  him  for 
the  hirhn<r  match  next  J-'ourther  Jtdy." 
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A  iiKUi  is  one  tliiii«>-:  ;i  man  pins  liis  work  is 
ariotlii.!-,  tiitirvly  diliVrcnt.  \\m  can  learn  tliis 
anywlRiv,  hut  in  the  linnl)C'r  woods  htst  of  all, 

Kspiriaily  is  it  trne  of  the  canij)  boss,  tlie  I'orc- 
nian.  A  firm  that  knows  its  hnsiness  knows 
tins,  and  so  never  considers  merely  \»liat  s(.rt  of 
a  oliaracter  a  candidate  may  hear  in  town.  He 
i.iay  drink  or  abstain,  may  exhibit  bravery  or 
cowardice,  strength  or  weakness  -it  is  all  one 
to  the  himhermen  wh.o  employ  him.  In  the 
woods  his  (|uality  mnst  appear. 

So  oi'ten  t!ic  man  most  ellicient  and  trusted 
in  tile  especial  environment  of  iiis  work  is  the 
most  disreputable  outside  it.  The  mere  di"ni- 
iym,<r  (luality  of  labour  raises  his  value  to  the 
//th  i)ower.  \\\  it  he  diseo\crs  the  self-respect 
uhich,  in  one  form  or  another,  is  absolutely  neces- 
sary to  the  man  who  counts.     His  resolution  to 
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succeed    has   back   of   it   tliis   necessity   of   sell'- 
respect,  and  so  is  invinciliic.     A  n(„„i  |„,^^  n;\y^:^ 
back  hefore  notliino-  uliidi  will  i",irtiier  his  joh. 
.Afost  peopk'  in  the  North  C'onntry  un(krstan(l 
this  (knihle  <:'an(kir(l:  hut  occasionally  someone, 
cither  .,  iipi.i   .-;•   inexperienced   or   unohservant, 
makes  t   e  mistake  oi'  concludin^r  that  the  town- 
charactc    iiul  the  uoods-eharacter  are  necessarily 
the  satne.      IT  lie   acts   in   accordance   with   that 
erroneous  idea,  lie  uets  into  trouble.     Take  the 
case  of*  Silver  Jack  and  the  walkin^r  |,„.ss  of  >ror- 
rison  .V  Daly,  for  instance.      Silver  Jack  iinaM- 
ined  his  first  encounter  with  J{ichard  Darrell  ?n 
IJay  City  indicated  the  certainty  of  like  results 
to  his  second  encounter  with  that   individual   in 
Camp  Thirty.     His  mistake  was  costly:  but  al- 
most anybody  coukl  have  tokl  him  Ix  tier.     To 
understand  the  case,  you  must  first  meet  liich- 
ard  Darrell. 

The  latter  was  a  man  about  five  feet  six  inches 
in  height,  slenderly  built,  yet  with  l)road.  hano- 
ing  shoulders.  His  face  was  an  exact  trianyk-, 
beoinriing  with  a  mop  of  red-brown  hair.  ?uu\ 
endin<r  with  a  j)ointed  chin.  Two  level  (piadri- 
laterals  served  him  as  eyebrf)ws,  beneath  which  a 
strono'  hooked  nose  separate*!  his  j-ound,  brown, 
chipmunk's   eyes.      When    he   walked,   he   threw 
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his  heavy  shoulders  shirl.tly  I'onvard.  This,  in 
turn,  projected  his  ea<.er,  ner\oiis  countenance. 
Tlie  I'act  that  he  was  accustomed  to  hold  liis 
liands  hall'  open,  with  the  palms  s(juarc  to  the 
rear,  lent  jiim  a  peculiarly  ready  nnd  truculent 
an-.  His  name,  as  has  hecn  said,  was  IJichard 
Darrell:  hut  men  called  him  Hoarinn-  Dick. 

For    ui)ward    ol'    fji'teen    years    he    had    hcen 
woods  I'oreman  for  Morrison  tV  Daly,  the  <rreat 
lumhcr  firm  of  the  IJceson  Lake  district.     That 
would   make   him   al)out   thirty-eioht   years  old. 
He  did  not  look  it.     His  firm  thou-^ht  everything 
of  him  in  spite  of  the  fact   that  his  reputation 
made  it  exceedin<rly  dilljcult  to  hire  men  for  his 
camps.     He  had  the  name  of  a  "driver."     jJnt 
this  little  man.  in  some  mysterious  way  of  his 
own,  could  o-et  in  the  loo-s.  "  There  was  none  like 
him.     Ahout  once  in  three  months  he  would  sud- 
deidy    appear,    moid    and    }lao'^^ard.    at    lieeson 
Lake,   where  Ik    would   droj)   into  an    iroji    bed, 
which  the  C'omi)any  maintained  for  that  esi)ecial 
purpn.se.       Tim    livady,    the    care-taker,    would 
hrin^-  him  iood  at  staled  intervals.     After  four 
days  of  this,  he  would  as  suddenly  disappear  into 
the  forest  a.train  charoed  with  tJie  vital,  restless 
tner^ry  which  kept  him  on  his  feet  fourteen  hours 
a   day   until   the   next    break   down.     When    he 
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looked  directly  at  you.  tl.is  nerve-force  seemed 
o  cornnunncute  itself  to  you  with  the  physical 

•*<'i     K  of  an  impact. 

l^ichard  Dan-ell  usually  /iuished   hankinir  l,i, 
seasou  s  cut  a  n.onth  earlier  than  anvl,odv  else 

1  hen  he  drew  his  pay  at  Jieeson  Lake,  took  the 

HUM  for  ^ay  City,  and  set  out  to  have  a  ^ood 
tm.e.  ^^  hiskey  was  its  main  element.  Dn  his 
intensely  nervous  or^^anisation  it  acted  like 
Po.sor..      He  would  do  the  wildest  thino-s.      After 

n.sim,ney  was  all  spent,  he  startecl  up  river  for 

I'e  lo^r-dnve,  hollow-eyed,  shakin,^..      In  twentv- 

our    hours    he    was    hin.self    a^ain,    dominant, 

ncu  ent,   hxm^r  ,,i,   ,„,,,„   ,,,jj„„,„,,^   ^.^.^.^  ^^^^ 

tl)e  <lehnquents  with  the  physical  shock  "of  an 
'"'.pact,  coolly  halancir.^r  beneath  the  in.minent 
nun  of  a  jam. 

Silver  Jack,  on  the  other  hand,  was  not  nervous 

at  all,  hut  very  tall  and  stron...  with  hron/e-red 

sk,n,  and   flaxen  white  hair,  n.ustache  and  eve- 

>;•--.      I  he   latter   peculiarity    earned    hin.    his 

Hckname.     Tic  was  at  all  times  ahsolutelv  fe;.r- 

ess  and  self-reliant  in  regard  to  n.ateriarcondi- 

t.ons,    hut    smn.„I,,]y    unohservant    and    stupid 

when  It  was  a  question  of  psvcholon-v.     He  had 

.een  a  sawyer  in  his  early  experience,  hut  later 

became  a  bartender  in  Muskegon.     He  was  in 
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{cncral  a  <4()<)(l-liijni()urc(l  animal  ciioii^Ii,  hut 
ToikI  of  a  s\\i\^<j;vv,  ^'wvu  lo  .show  iii^-  ,,j}\  aiid 
cxcccdiii^^ly  ii^ly  when  his  jjassioiis  aroused. 

His  lirst  haiil  worU,  altir  am  .114  in  Jiav 
City,  was,  of  coiirsr.  lo  \isil  the  saloons.  In  one 
ol"  these  ill'  canic  upon  IJichanl  Daiicil.  The 
latter  was  iiijoyino'  jiiniself  noisily  I)y  throwing' 
wine-..;lasses  at  a  heer  advertisement.  As  he 
always  paid  liherally  for  the  n-lasses,  no  one 
thonoht   of  ohjeetino'. 

'■  Who's  tir  huekof'  itupiired  Silver  Jaek  of  a 
man   mar  the  stove. 

"That's  Koarin,",^  Diek  Darrell.  walkin'  hoss 
Tor  M.  \  I).,"  replied  the  other. 

Silver  Jack  drew  his  llax-white  eyehrows  to- 
gether. 

'•lioarino'    Dick,    eli?  Uoarino-    Did^/     pi„^. 

name   fer  a   had   man.  I    s"j)ose  he  thinks  he's 

pertieular  all  hell,  don't  hef 

"I  do'no.  (iuess  he  is.  He's  i^ot  th'  name 
fer  it." 

"Well."  said  Silver  Jaek.  drawino^  Jiis  power- 
fnl  hack  into  a  how.  I  aint  much:  hut  I  don't 
like  noise — "speeiallv  roarintj-," 

With  the  words  he  walked  directly  across  the 
saloon  to  the  foreman. 

•\My  name  is  Siher  Jaek,"  said  he,  "I  come 
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iVoin  Muske^ron  way.     I  don't  like  rn.ise.     Q.ni 

"All  ri/^ht,"  rej)lic(l  Dick. 
The  other  was  astonished.     Then  he  recovered 
Jus  swa^r^rer  and  went  on : 

neck  of  th    woods.     PVaps  you  zavr.     Hnt  r„, 
!;~w;^^^^^^'"-^     rn.tl     ho^onhlssh" 

pea^k    ""'^'''    """"'''-'•     ''^"    '•'«'"'"    '-    '•- 

come!-'  TT\  "'^'"'^^^^"^^  "o..,>lussed  the  new- 
comer.    JJut  he  insisted  on  his  fi-lit 

"Vou're  a  hhitr!"  said  he,  insi'dtinoh, 

Ah!^otoheIirreph-e,ll)ic-kwithdisnust. 

.       ^^'f -s  that-  shouted   the  stranoe,, '^tower- 

Hi^  with  threatening,  hulk  over  the  snialler  nian. 
And  tlien  to  his  surprise  Diek  Darrell  he.-an 
to  f)e^.  '"^ 

"Don't  yon  hi.  n,,!"  I,c  ork,!.  "I  „i,ri  ,I„„c. 

W   ,n,,  l,,„cli  ,„...■  h.  ™lk,lk.«.„.im,«lv  t.,'li,e 
J^ct  me  he!  ^ 

Silver  Jack  took  Kichard  Darrell  hv  the  collu- 
and  propelled  him  ra,,idly  to  the  door.  The 
foreman  hun^.  hack  like  a  small  hov  in  the  ..rasp 
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of  a  sclioolniastc-r,  wiiiniiio-,  bcscecliing,  .s(|iiirni- 
in-'.  ai)|)ealiii-'  Jor  lalp  to  the  Narkcrpcr  and  the 
bystanders.  When  linally  he  was  cuero-etieally 
kieked  int.)  tlie  gutter,  he  wept  a  httle  with 
nervous  I'ane. 

^^  -Koarino'  Diek!  l{ats!"  said  Silver  Jaek. 
"Anylxuly  ean  do  him  proper.  J  I'  that's  your 
'knoeker,"  you're  a  ^ran^  ,,l'  l,inh  hankers." 

The  other  men  merely  smiled  in  the  manner 
of  those  who  know.  Ineidentally  Silver  .Jaek 
was  desperately  pounded  hy  Hin"l)a„,  later  in 
the  evrnin<r,  on  account  of  tliat  "hiu-h-hanker" 
remark. 

liichard  Darrell,  soon  after,  went  into  the 
woods  witli  his  crew,  and  be^an  the  tremendous 
stni^oje  ao-ainst  the  wilderness.  Silver  Jaek 
and  IVirr  Dau  took  up  the  .saloon  business  a. 
Jk'cson  Lake,  and  set  themselves  to  <ratlierin<r  a 
clientt'le  which  siiould  do  them  credit. 

The  winter  was  a  i)ad  one  for  evervhody. 
Deep  snows  put  the  job  behind:  frecjuent  stornVs 
uiidid  the  work  of  an  intinitely  slow  i)atience. 
When  ihe  lo<roi„u-  roads  were  cut  through,  the 
^m)und  failed  to  freeze  because  of  the  thick  w  hite 
c(.verin<r  that  overlaid  it.  Darrell  in  jiis  myste- 
rious compellin^r  fashion  ma.iaged  some'how. 
Kverywhere  his  thin  eao-e,-  triani,de  of  a  face  with 
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t'^t'  bnnvn  chipmunk  eyes  v.-.s  seen,  hnlhin.-  the 

-n  n.t.  t,t.u.ie  exertions  hy  the  UK,.  ;hoH<o; 
is  nervous   i, . roe.     Over  the   thin   ernst   of  i.c 

ut.o„slo.HisoralVu  thousand  ieetn ere, h-au„ 
o  the  hanks  of  the  river.     The   road-hed  heh 
-u  ua  ly  ,  hardened  an.l  thickene.,.      The  s. 
'•^    the  l,,ads  .nereased.     Finally   IJiHv  O'J^rien 
'^'•^■^^-  •■'!)  triumphantly  at  the  rolluay   * 

J'here'sarin.-raekerl-'heexelain.ed.     "(;ivc 
Iier  all  she  II  stand,  Jinnnv" 

"V   tieiaeeof   eaeh  lo..     The  n.en  oathered 
"iterested  .n  this  reeord  load.  ^•'"^•^<'. 

"Thirteen  thousand  tuo  hundred  and  lortv  " 
announced  the  scaler  at  last. 

"Whoopee!"    croued    HiHv    O'lJnV,,     "th-.fll 

^%"''^^^''"->-^''-i-'.yiuo,,,,j;;,,;t';,'i 

ihen.en  c,,no-,.atulatedhin,  on  his  victory  ovc'r 
t  .c     o  her      eanKster,    HoJhvay    Charley.  '  Su<l- 

Jc'nlyDan.elMvasamon.then..ea.er,„;enacin 
t     u.st,n,r  h,s  nervous  face  and  Ik.hv  should  ^s 
Here  and  there  ,n  the  croud,  h„llvino:  them  hack 
o  t   c  work  which  they  were  ne^iectm,.      U,    ' 
I.S  haek  was  turned  tlKy... urn 
ai^^th.  threatenu,^-  to  disohey.  resolvin^r  to  unit 
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\«)\v  llic  hiu-  loads  uc!r  coming'  in  iv.^iilarly, 
aii(i  thf  rollways  iRcamr  clioknl  witli  IIk-  Ioo.s 
(lutiiiKd  down  on  tlitin  Troni  the  skit-iis.  TIri-c 
were  not  enonH-h  nicii  to  roll  tlitin  down  to  the 
river,  nor  to  "derk"  tliein  there  in  piles.  Work 
aeenninlated.  The  eant-hook  men  heeanie  dis- 
eoiM-a^cd.  What  was  the  nse  of  trying' f  They 
ininht  as  well  take  it  easy.  They  did  take  it 
easy.  As  a  eonse(|nence  the  teamsters  had  often 
to  wait  two,  three  hoiu's  to  he  unloaded.  Thiv 
were  out  until  lonir  alter  dark,  I'eelin^-  their  way 
homeward  through  hunner  and  cold. 

Diek  Darrell.  walking-  hoss  of  all  the  camps, 
did  the  hest  he  could.      He  sent  message  after 
message  to  Heeson   Lake  demanding-  more  men. 
II'  the  rollways  could  he  detinitely  cleared  once, 
the  work  would  lighten  all  alon^r  the  line.     Then 
the  men  would  reuain  their  content.     More  help 
was  promised,  hut  it  was  slow  in  comin^r.     'flio 
Iialance  hunu-  tremhlin^r.     At  any  moment  the 
foreman  exi)ecte(i  the  crisis,  when  the  men,  dis- 
couraged  hy  the  accumulation   of  work,   would 
heo-in  to  "jump,"  woidd  ask  for  their  "time"  and 
(|uit,  leavin^r  the  job  half  finished  m  the  woods. 
This    catastrophe    must    not    hai)i)en.     Darrell 
himself  worked   like   a   demon   until   dark,   and 
then,   ten   to  one,   while  the  other  men    rested, 
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would  strike  fcverisl.ly  across  t,.  Can,,,  Tu.ntv- 
^■'«.t  or  C':nM,,  Forty,  ul,c,v  l.r  woul.l  cons.ilt 
Hith  Mnn^au  or  Sn.tty  Parsons  until  far  into 
tlHMu^l.t.  His  pale,  trianonlarfacr  shoux.ltlK- 
v.-.ulc  l.ncs  or  cxhanstion,  l>nt  Lis  chipn.unk  cvcs 
an.i  Ins  eauvr  rnovc-nu-nts  to|,|  of  a  <ictc  rn.ination 
stron-cr  than  any  protests  of  a  n.rre  nature 

-N"u-   late  onlained  that   Silver  .laek   for  the 
l>"n><'srs  of  his  enlio-htenjuent  shonki  seleet    jnst 
tins  uion.ent  to  (Irun.  up  lra<le.      He  u as.  in  his 
«ay    as  anx.ous  to  in.luee  the  Uien  to  eon.e  out 
<'<    the  woods  as  l{iehard   Darrell   was  to  keep 
*'Hn,  m      ]Jeeson  Lake  at  this  time  of  vear  was 
vm-,lnll.     Only  a  few  ehronie  loafers,"  without 
"'<>"cy,   ornamented   the   saloon    ualls.     On   the 
otl.cr  hand,  at  the  i'our  camps  of  Morris.,,,   & 
I3aly  we,-e  tlu'ee  hundred   ,nen   each   with   four 
months    pay  con,i„^.  to  hiu..     J,,  the  onlinary 
co.u-se  o(  events  these  n.en  wonid  not  he  out  foV 
s,xty  days  yet,  h„t  Silver  Jack  and   Bl<r  l),,,, 
pc-  ectly  well  knew  that  it  only  nee.led  the  su.r- 
^vshou,  the  temptation,  to  arouse  the  spirit  of 
restless,    ss.     That  a  taste  or  so  of  nhiskev  will 
sh.ver  the  patience  of  men  oppressed   l,v'  lono- 
n.onotony  is  as  A  B  C  to  the  uorth-country  sa- 
loon-keeper     Silver  Jack  resolved  to  mak^  the 
rounds  of  the  camps  sure  that  the  investment  of 
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;i  IVu  jiiys  (if  uliiski  y  would  hriiin-  down  to  Ikc- 
sori  Lake  at  least  thirty  or  i'orty  woods ■wcarial 

IIICM. 

Acn.rdin^^Iy  lie  doiiiicd  many  clothes,  an«l 
dro\e  out  into  the  w  ikkriiess  a  cutter  coiitaiiiiiiy 
three  jti<4s  and  some  cigars  in  hoxes.  Jle  an- 
ticipated tiouhle.  lVrlia|)s  he  would  even  have 
to  lurk  ill  tile  woods,  a<■.aitill^^  his  opportunity  to 
.sniu«4olc  liis  ]i(juor  to  the  men. 

However,    luck     favoured    him.       .At    Caiiij) 
'rweiity-ei^ht  he  was  able  to  dodue  unseen  int.- 
the    men's    camp.     When    .Mor<,nin.    the    camp 
foreman,    finally    discovered    his    presence,    the 
mischief  had  been  done.     Kveryhody  was  smok- 
ing- cio-ars,  everybody  was  happily  conscious  of 
a  warm  ^low  at  the  ])it  of  tlie  stomach,  every- 
body was  firmly  convinced  that  Silver  .Jack  was 
the    best    fellow    on    earth.      .Mor-^an    couhl    do 
n()thin<r.     An  attempt  to  eject  Silver  Jack,  an 
e.\])ostulation  even,  wouhl,  he  knew,  lose  him  his 
eiitire  crew.     'I'lie  men.  their  heads  whirlinn-  u  itii 
the  anticipated  delights  of  a  spree,  would  indi«r- 
nantly  cham))ion  their  new  friend.     Alor-^an  re- 
tired  grimly   to  t..e   "ofllce."     There,   the   r=ext 
mornino-,  he  silently  made  out  the  •"time"  of  six- 
men,  who  had  decided  to  (luit.     lie  wondered 
wlmt  would  become  of  the  roliwavs. 


Silver  Jac-k    lor  th.  sake  ..f  cn,n,mni<.,..shi,>, 

'-'^  "";■  <>»    tl-  ••j.unp.r.s"   in   (1,.  c-wttcr  with 

'"";    /^^'  "^'■'^  '''^''•''^••J  ov^r  I'is  sMcrcss,  and  i,- 

ttndal  ,Hnv  to  try  ("an.p  TInrty.  I)amir.s  lua.l- 
•l""-ter.v     In    rc-«anj    to   Morn,,,,   |,,   ,,„,    ,.,^.„ 

s.Hnenl,at  uneasy,  lor  I,.  I,a,l,,.verc.MnM,,.tc,v,l 
!;''^''''''V;'''^'l=''ntI)arrdll,ctl.n,,,,ht|,,krK-u-. 
ll>c-tro„Mcat  Hay  C,ty  luul  i„.spi,.c.,l  l.i,„  with 
a  ^n-eat  cor.tcmpt  for  the  walkin^r  boss.  That 
IS  where  his  mistake  caiiie  i„. 

It  was  v.ry  cold.  The  snow  Mas  „p  to  the 
''orscs  helhes,  so  Silver  Jaek  had  to  .l.'ve  at  a 
P  ""^nncT  ualk.     Oeeasionally  one  or  the  other 

oithe  two  stood  np  and  thrashed  his  arn.s  about. 
At  r.oon  tlRy  ate  sandwiehes  of  eold  fried  haeo,,. 
which  the  frost  rendered  hrittle  as  soon  as  it  left 
he  warmth  of  their  inside  poekets.      Tnderfoot 
the  runners  of  the  cutter  shrieked  londlv      Thev 
saw  the  traeks  of  ,leer  and  wolves  arul  partrichrJ 
ami    enco„ntere<l    a    f.w   jays,    ehiekadees.    and' 
^voodpeekers.     ( )therw,se  the  iV>,-est  seen.ed  quite 
em,)ty.     Ky  half-past  two  they  had  nm.le  nine 
nnlcs.   ami   the  sun.   in   this   hi.o-h   latitude,   was 
sw,n^r,n^.  lower.     Silver  .laek  spoke  an;,n-ilv  to 
h<s  stru^r.hn.  animals.     The  other  had   fallen 
into  the  silence  of  numlmess. 

They  did  not  know  that  across  the  reaches  of 
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llif  (..list  ;,  man  uas  liiMryiiiu'  (,,  infirctpl  lli.ni. 
a  Mian  win,  |,;,stc,u,|  t,,  n.pc  will,  this  iku  c.ni- 
I'l">'li<>"  .IS  ica.lily  as  i„.  u„ul,|  |,a\c  n.|Kd  with 
flHUii».M.c.,u.v  ,,t;,  lack  ,,(•  ||„„r„r  the  sickness 
<»t    iH.rscs.      TIk  V  (irovr  conMdinf  ly. 

Sn.l.h.nly  Ir.MM  nowlu  iv  a  (Jo.,,;.  apiHamI  in 
tlio  trail  h,  |„r(.  tlun..  It  .st.,„<|.  siKnt  an.!  ini- 
passuy,  with  loruanl-.lnx.pinM-,  heavy  .sIm...I.Kis, 
^^aldl^.n■  the  appioachino'  nifttr  thio.iuh  i„- 
■smitahl,-  chiprnnnk  cyrs.  When  the  strangers 
lia.l  appn.achcd  t..  within  a  lew  IVrt  of  this  man, 
till'  horses  stoppi,!  ol'  their  own  aceonl. 

/HcHo,    Darrell,"   greeted    Silver  Jack,   tn.- 
^iiiA^-  at  one  ol'  the  stone  ju-s  herieath  the  se^t, 
'  y<Mi  re  just  the  man   I  wanted  to  see." 
'I'lie  li<4iire  made  no  reply. 
"Have  a  drink."  oirered"  the  hi^-  man,  finally 
ex  t  neat  in  u-  the  whiskey. 

'■^'oii  can't  take  that  whiskey  into  c.-.mp,"  said 
Darrell. 

"Ol..  I  A-uess  so,"  replied  Silver  .Jack,  casilv. 
iH.pino'  lor  the  peacelul  solution.  -There  ain''t 
fr.ouoh  to  ..et  anyhody  lull.  Have  a  taster, 
Darrell;  its  pretty  o(„„l  .stnil"." 

"I  mean  it."  repeated  Darrell.  "Vou  ^r„t  i„ 
K<)  I'ack."  He  seized  the  horses'  hits  and  hcgaii 
to  lead  them  in  the  reversing  circle. 


''  •BftC,- 


tin;  I  ok  I.  man 


;j.'» 


•  n..l.l  (m  tluiv!"  crinl  Silver  .l.,ck.  'Xnu 
'•'  "'""  l"»Ms  alone!  ^'.  .lain,,  jitll,.  ninl ! 
I-<t  III.  Ml  alone  |  say!"  The  r„|,f  uas  kicked 
iiside.  and  Silver  Jack  prepaid  to  descend. 

Kichard  Darrell  fuisUd  liis  feel  onf  of  liis 
sMou-s|,oe  straps.  -Von  cant  take  thai  uliisk,  v 
"•to  camp."  he  repeated  simply. 

"Now  look  h.re.  Darn  II. "  'said  the  oilier  in 
fven  tones,  -d.Mrt  yon  make  no  mistaki'.  I  ain't 
sellin^r  this  whiskey:  I'm  a'/V///-  it  away.  The 
law  can't  touch  me.  \'(.i,  ain't  any  ri,i,dit  to  say 
where  ni  u,,.  ;„„|,  Uy  (;,„j^   J',,,  ^.,^jj^^.  ^^j^^,^.^    -^ 

Jilcase!" 

"^'oM  •■•ot  to  ;,r,,  hack  with  that  whiskev  "  re- 
plied Darrell. 

Silver  .Jack  threw  aside  his  coat,  and  ;idvaiiced. 
''You  ^,[  out  of  my  way.  or  I'll  kick  vo.i  out, 
like  I  done  at  Hay  City." 

In  an  instant  two  hlows  were  c\cjian<.ed.  The 
first  marked  Silver  .lack's  hro.r/e-re.rface  just 
to  the  left  of  his  white  eyehrow.  T|k.  second 
sent  Kichard  Darrell  ^vaspinu-  and  sol.I.ino-  i„to 
the  snow-hank  ten  I'ect  away.  He  arose  with 
the  hlood  streaminiT  from  heneath  his  mnsljichc. 
His  eaoer,  nervous  face  was  white:  his  chipmunk 
eyes  narrowed:  his  ;rreat  ha.ids,  held  palm 
backward,    clutched    spasmodicillv.     With    the 


Moalthy  n,oti„„  „,■  ,.  cat  l,c  approached  hi.s  a„- 

«"  Hst  an.l  sp,-an„-     .Sihc-  Jack  .s.,„k|  .st,-aij,|,f 

.""1  c.,n(„lcMl,  aua,l„,H:  |,:,„.     xIirc  times   tl,.. 

a«K,-css,,,-    was    U,„,ckc,l    entirely    off    )„/,•,,,; 

llHlo„,.|h  he  l„t  against  tl,e  cutter  l,o,lv.a,„l 
-  I".«e,.  closecl  on  the  „,,  „.,,,,,,  „„  ,.,  •  ' 

lli|;..|«l.  ti,c  i-orest  cun,v  as  a  „,a,ter  of  ...r.-s" 

oinci  .Jack. 

The  other  „,a„,  „.itl,  a  lonj,  score  to  pav  the 
"""^"'7    "'-■  -""1  Hh-  i,o„  sta,-tin„-h„.;  „,„l 

'-.e,,,led  (;,,,, v,,n,  the  i,..scn,tahle"ui.ite  i- 
f  """'''"■  ["■'■■"*'"-■''  lik<-'  a  pestilential  air.  The 
t«o  n,en  talked  ahont  it  easily,  conficlentiv. 

'>"  the  other,    saul  the  man  nan.ed  Hank.  „rip. 
puifj  his  .short,  heavv  har.  ' 

trall'rt!!""'  '"^''^'"'"'^  »"^  '■"■•-^t.  easily  pe„e- 
.a  J  to  a  n,an  ,„  n.oecsins.  ]{ichard  l)irrell 
™lcl  at  any  „,„n,c„t  h.ve  lied  l,eyon,l  the  ..ossi- 
'.''">•;:'  I.nr,sn,t.  Thi.shadhecon,cno„,ere,,„ct 
,o„  o   a  |,ar-room  tisticnff.  hot  of  life  and  ,lealh. 

lie  ha,l  hciTKcd  abjectly  from  t|,c  pain  of  a  cnlf 

™t  eear;  no.  he  n.avly, danced  ivcr  his  .shl- 
.l'-.   toward  the  safety  that  lav  hevond.     Then 

7''>  ^;•■■.y.■  I- "hirled  the  axe  ahont  his  head,' 
threw  ,t  ,hreclly  at  the  second  of  hi,s  anta«,nis,s 
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The  flat  of  the  implement  stniek  heavilv.  full  on 
the  man's  forehead.  He  fell,  stunned."  Imme- 
diately the  other  two  preeipitated  themselves  on 
the  weajjons.  This  time  Silver  Jaek  secured  the 
axe,  while  Darrell  had  to  content  himself  with 
the  short,  heavy  har.  The  strange  duel  recom- 
menced, wliilc  the  horses,  mildlv  curious,  ^ay.cd 
throunli  the  steam  of  their  nostrils  at  their  war- 
ring masters. 

Overhead  the  ravens  of  the  far  north  idled 
to  and  fro.  When  the  three  men  lav  still  on 
the  trampled  snow,  they  stooped,  nearer  and 
nearer.  Then  they  towered.  One  of  the  men 
had  stirred. 

Itichard  Darrell  painfully  cleared  his  eves  and 
dra^iTo-cl  himself  to  a  sittin-^  position,  sweepin<r 
the  hlood  of  Ills  shallow  wound  I'rom  his  fort- 
head.  He  searched  out  the  axe.  With  it  he 
first  smashed  in  the  whiskey  ju^rs.  Then  he 
wrecked  the  cutter,  chojjpin^r  it  sava<rclv  until 
it  was  reduced  to  si)linters  and  twisted  iron.  By 
the  time  this  was  done,  his  antacronisls  Mere  ili 
the  throes  of  returning-  consciousness.  He  stood 
over  them,  dominant.  menacln<r. 

"Von  hit  th'  hack  trail."  said'he,  "damn  quick! 
Don't  you  let  me  see  you  'round  these  di<r.ri„fr,s 
again."  """^    '^' 
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Silver  Jack,  hcu  ilciemi,  half  stunned,  not  un- 

WcMandrnj,  tlHVs  little  eo^vanlly  nun.   who  had 

Ponn,  ted  huuself  to  he  kieked  IVon,  the  saloon, 
rose  slow  ]y.  ' 

"\'on  stand  there!"  commanded  Darrell. 
He  ope,.ed  a  poeket-knife,  and  cut  the  harness 
to   hits,   leaving   only   the   necessary    head-stalls 

I,^ke.     no„ty,mrfoi,   at    .."   fan.p   'IVcnty- 

A,,,mlk.,l  at  the  ,,r„.s,,ect  of  the  I„„n.  j,„,,„ey 
tl'H'"Kl.  the  frozen  f,„-e.st.  Silver  Jaek  a,,,!  his 
"""I""' *^''""l.v  l«l  the  horses  «„;n-.     As  thev 

ihe  sn„   was  Just   settin^r  tl,rou«h    the  trees, 
thnm.ns  the  ,Ih,sio„  of  then,  Kisantic  aeross  the 

r';,  :  >',     ,"■',  ""■"'    *''^'-^'    '"'"'■•    m"iac.i„„, 
•  Sns    the  ,,^,,tH,e  ,lo„,ina„t  spirit.  Koari,,:; 

the  ilan  deten.hng  his  Work,  the  Foreman! 


Ill 


THE    SCALER 

Once  Morrison  &  Daly,  of  Sapnaw,  but  then 
lumbcrin^r  at  Jkrson  Lake,  lent  sonic  nionev  to 
a  man  named  Cn.thers,  takin^r  i„  ,et,„.„  ,,  nlort- 
gage  on  wliat  was  known  as  the  Crothers  Tract 
of  white  pine.  In  due  time,  as  Crothers  (h<l  not 
Iiqni(hite,  the  firm  became  possessed  of  tliis  tract. 
They  hardly  knew  what  to  do  with  it. 

The  timber  was  situated  some  fil'tv  miles  I'rom 
the  railroad  in  a  country  that  threw  all  sorts  of 
difficulties  across  the  logger's  j)ath,  and  had  to 
be  hauled  from  nine  to  fifteen  miles  to  the  river 
JJoth  .Morrison  and  Daly  groaned  in  spirit. 
Supplies  would  have  to  be  toted  in  to  last  the 
entire  winter,  for  when  the  snow  came,  com- 
munication over  fifty  miles  of  forest  road  would 
be  as  good  as  cut  oft'.  Whom  could  thev  tnist 
among  the  lesser  foremen  of  their  woods' force? 
Whom  could  they  spare  among  the  greater? 
At   this  juncture   they   called   to   them   Tim 
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Shearer,   tl.cir   ualkir,^.    boss   a.ul    the   greatest 
rivcrnian  i;i  the  State.  ^reaiesr 

;;  VmriJ  have  to  \joI.MK-r;\sai(l  TinM)ro„.ptlv. 
\  ho  uouM  h.  hh-ed  at  any  priee  to  J.  .."p 

n       at  country  o„  a  ten-n.le  haul  rd^^^^^^^^^^ 
Ualy,  seeptjcally. 

"Jc-st  one  man."  rephed   Tim,   "an'   1   know 
wJiere  to  find  iiim." 

He  returned  with  an  individual  at  the  .si^ht 

"f  whom  the  partners  Klaneed  toward  eaeh  other 
n  (lonht  and  ch.sn.ay.  JJut  there  sec.ned  no  help 
i<  r  ,t.  A  eontraet  was  drawn  up  in  whieh  the 
hnn  a^n-eed  to  pay  six  .lollars  a  thousand.  n>er- 
chantah  e  scale,  for  all  sa^v-loo.s  hanked  at  a  roil- 
vay  to  he  situated  a  .riven  numher  of  miles  Iron, 

he  iorksc.l  Cass  liranch.  while  on  his  si<le  Jam.! 
liom-ke,  better  known  as  the  JJou^^h  ifed.  a^nee.l 
to  put  in  at  least  three  and  one-half  n.illion  leet 
Alter  the  latter  had  scrawled  his  si^n.ature  h- 

myed  Iron,  the  ofHce.  softly  ruhhin^luslunrv 
fleck  ed  hand  where  d.e  pen  had  touched  it.     " 

Ihat  means  a  crew  of  wild  Irishmen,"  saui 
31ornson. 

"An,l  l!u„  n„....M,,  thoy'll  .j„.st  .slauHhtc,-  t|,,. 
Pine.      a.I.lcl    J),.,|.v.     -TlieyH    .saw    hi,.|,    ,,„, 

in<r  to  send  to  s  ale  for  'emr' 
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Morrison  sighed.  "[  hate  to  do  it:  there's 
only  Fit/  can  make  it  go." 

So  then  they  called  to  them  another  of  their 
best  men,  named  Fit/.Patrick.  and  sent  him  away 
alone  to  protect  the  firm's  interests  in  the  depths 
ol  the  wilderness. 

The  Kough  Ked  was  a  hig  hroad-faced  man 
with  eyes  far  apart  and  a  hushv  red  heard.      He 
wore  a  dingy  mackinaw  coat,  a  dingv  hlaek-and- 
white  checked-flannel  shirt,  (hngv  hiue  trousers 
tucked  n)to  high  socks  and  hnni.erman's  ruhhers.' 
The  ordy  spot  of  colour  in  his  costume  was  the 
flaming  red  sash  of  the  vona^cnr  which  he  passed 
twice  around  his  waist.     When  at  work  his  little 
wide  eyes  flickered  with  a  baleful,  wicked  li-ht 
his  huge  voice  l)ellowed  through  the  woods  h.  a 
torrent  of  imprecations  and  commands,  his  splen- 
did muscles  swelled  visibly  even  under  his  loose 
blanket-coat  as  he  wrenched  suddenly  and  sav- 
agely at  some  man's  stubborn  cant-hook  stock. 
A  hint  of  reluctance  or  opposition  brought  his 
fist  to  the  mark  with  irresistible  imi)act.     Then 
he  would  pluck  his  victim  from  the  snow,  and 
kick  him  to  work  with  a  savage  jest  that  raised 
a  laugh  from  everybody— exce})ting  the  object 
of  it. 

At  night  he  stormed  back  through  the  forest 
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'■'\   "'"    '"-■"'  "''  '"■»  l> I,  .shricki,,^,  wild   l,l.,s. 

«,  1.0  I    «,tl,  „  <v,t,,i„   ta„„„r   IHsh  ^.„„,. 

1)11  atcs  a  ^'•allcon. 

In  tl,e  work  was  little  system,  h„t  nn.ch  ciH- 
ca>.      IhenKM  ^aniMed,  drank,  louoht,  with- 

'*''*%--'  <'nm.test  IVom  tl.iMead:^/  wL 

nllin;    ^i^'"""^'"'■'■'''•'"^"'^^--'•^^^^^-- 
mcant    sli^rl.t    aceon.plishn.ent,    ln,t    these    wild 

:::";;;: '-''  ;!'-•  '-^'-^^^''-t  e,..  thei. .:;!' 

bn     Kss  ol  hankm^-  lo^.s  with  all  the  ahandon  of 
a  cv,n„Kse-an(l  the  work  was  done. 

I^aw  m  that  wihlemess  was  not,  savino-  that 
-''f !  H.e  Hon^h  Hed  ehose  to  adnnniste..:  y^ 

7CZ:Z  ''"'"'^^'  ''^"^''^>'  "--  -vere  than 

-  c,   lau.s  ol   nu>rahty.     The  one  instance  was 
^:L;'jr'^   .^^-->-    ^'^^^'-'    wl-^    whilJ 


"shandled  a  horse  so  severely  as  to  I 


it.     Ilini  the  Kon<.h  Ked 


count. 


called  to  i'ornial 


une 


ac- 


'i^oii't  ye  know  that  lior 


ses  can't  be  hadr"  1 


le 
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demanded,  singularly  enough  without  an  oath. 
"Come  here." 

The  man  approached.  With  a  single  power- 
ful hlow  of  a  starting-har  the  Rough  Ked  hroke 
one  of  the  hones  of  his  tihia. 

"Try  th'  lameness  yerself,"  said  the  Rough 
Red,  grimly.  lie  glared  ahout  through  the 
dimness  at  his  silent  men,  then  stalked  throui-ji 
the  door  into  the  cook-camp.  Had  he  killed 
Barney  Mallan  outright,  it  would  have  heen  the 
same.  No  one  in  the  towns  would  have  been  a 
word  the  wiser. 

On  Thanksgiving  Day  the  entire  place  went 
on  a  prolonged  drunk.  The  Rough  Red  distin- 
guished himself  by  rolling  the  round  stove 
through  the  door  into  the  snow.  He  was  l)adly 
burned  in  accomplishing  this  delicate  jest,  but 
minded  the  smart  no  more  then  he  did  the  ad- 
miring cheers  of  his  maudlin  but  emulative 
mates.  FitzPatrick  extinguished  a  dozen  little 
fires  that  the  coals  had  started,  shifted  the  in- 
toxicated Mallan's  leg  out  of  the  danger  of  some- 
one's falling  on  it,  and  departed  from  that  roar- 
ing hell-hole  to  the  fringe  of  the  solemn  forest. 
And  this  brings  us  to  T^itzPatrick. 

FitzPatrick  was  a  tall,  slow  man,  with  a  face 
built  square.     The  lines  of  his  brows,  his  mouth. 
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and  his  jaw  ran  straight  across;  those  of  his 
tc'!ii[)k's,  checks,  and  nose  straii^ht  up  and  down. 
His  eye  was  very  (niiet  and  his  sj)eech  rare. 
Wlien  he  (hd  talk,  it  was  with  dehheration.  For 
(hivs.  sonielinies.  lie  would  ejaeuhite  nothinir  hut 
nionosyUahles,  looking-  steachly  on  the  thin^^s 
ahout  him. 

lie  had  walked  in  ahead  of  the  tote-teain  late 
one  evening  in  the  autumn,  after  the  Hou<4h  IJed 
and  his  devils  had  l)een  at  ^vork  a  fortni/^ht. 
Til'  camp  consisted  (juite  simply  of  three  l)uild- 
i?igs,  which  might  have  l)een  identified  as  a  cook- 
camp,  a  sleeping-camp,  and  a  stahle.  Fitz- 
Patrick  entered  the  sleeping-camp,  stood  his 
slender  scaling-rule  in  the  corner,  and  peered 
ahout  him  through  the  dusk  of  a  single  lamp. 

lie  saw  a  round  stove  in  the  centre,  a  littered 
and  dirty  floor,  l)unks  filled  with  Iiorrihle  straw 
and  worse  hlankets  jumhled  here  and  there,  old 
and  dirty  clothes  drying  fetidly.  He  saw  an 
unkempt  row  of  hard-faced  men  along  the 
deacon-seat,  reckless  in  hearing,  with  the  light 
of  the  dare-devil  in  their  eyes, 

"Where  is  the  hossT'  asked  Fit/.Patrick, 
steadily. 

The  Rough  Red  lurched  his  huge  form  toward 
the  intruder. 
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"I  am  your  scaler,"  explained  the  latter. 
"Wliere  is  tlie  oflicer' 

"Vou  can  have  the  hunk  heyaud,"  iiulicated 
tl)e  Kough  Ued,  surlily. 

"Vou  have  no  office  theiiT' 

"Wiiat's  <,r()()(l  eii()u«;h  fer  th'  men  is  ^'ood 
enough  for  a  hoss;  and  what's  ^ood  enough  i'er 
th'  hoss  is  good  enough  fer  any  l)lank  hlanked 

scaler." 

"It  is  not  good  enougii  for  this  one,"  rei)lied 
Fit/Patrick,  calmly.  "I  liave  no  notion  of 
sleepin'  and  workin'  in  no  such  noise  an'  dirt. 
I  need  an  oflice  to  keep  me  hooks  and  th'  van. 
Not  a  log  do  1  scale  for  ye,  Jimmy  IJourke,  till 
you  give  me  a  tit  place  to  tally  in." 

xVnd  so  it  came  ahout,  though  the  struggle 
lasted  three  days.  The  Rough  lied  stormed 
restlessly  hetween  the  woods  and  the  camp,  de- 
livering tremendous  hroadsides  of  oaths  and 
threats.  FitzPatriek  sat  ahsolutely  imperturha- 
ble  on  the  deacon-seat,  looking  straight  in  front 
of  him,  his  legs  stretched  comfortably  aslant, 
one  hand  supporting  the  elbow  of  the  other, 
which  in  turn  held  his  short  brier  ])ipe. 

"Good-mornin'  to  ye,  Jimmy  IJourke,"  said 
he  each  morning,  and  after  that  uttered  no  word 
until  the  evening,  when  it  was,  "Good-night  to 
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ye,  Jimmy  Bourke,"  with  a  final  rap,  rap,  rap  of 
his  l)ipe. 

The  eook.  a  thin-fiiccd,  sly  man,  with  a  pen- 
chant for  the  Police  Gaxettc,  secretly  admired 
him. 

"Luk'  out  for  tir  Kou^di  Red;  he'll  do  ye!" 
lie  would  whisper  hoarsely  when  he  passed  the 
silent  sealer. 

Hut  in  the  three  days  the  Uounfji  Red  put  his 
men  to  work  on  a  little  eai)in.  Fit/. Patrick  at 
once  took  h's  scalin^-rule  from  the  corner  and 
set  out  into  uie  forest. 

His  husincss  was,  hy  measuriiif?  the  diameter 
of  each  louf,  to  ascertain  and  tal)uhite  the  numher 
of  board  feet  put  in  hy  the  contractor.  On  the 
hasis  of  his  single  rej)()rt  James  Rourke  would 
he  paid  for  the  season's  work.  Inevitably  he  at 
once  became  James  Rourke's  natural  enemy,  and 
so  of  every  man  in  the  crew  with  the  possible 
excej)ti()n  of  the  cook. 

Suj)pose  you  lo^  a  knoll  which  your  eye  tells 
you  must  ^row  at  least  a  hall'-million;  suppose 
you  work  eonscientiouslv  for  twelve  days;  sup- 
pose  your  average  has  always  been  between  forty 
and  fifty  thousand  a  day.  And  then  suppose 
the  scaler's  sheets  credit  you  with  only  a  little 
over  the  four  hundred  thousand!     What  would 
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you  think  of  it'  Would  yoii  not  Ik-  iiicliiud 
lo  susi)cct  that  the  scmIct  had  chiatcd  you  it) 
I'avoiir  oi'  his  master!'  that  you  had  been  com- 
pelled hy  I'alse  ii^ures  to  work  a  day  or  so  for 
nolliin^f 

l-'itzPatriek  scaled  honestly,  for  he  was  a  just 
man,  l)ut  exactitude  and  optimism  of  estimate 
never  have  apj)roximated,  and  thiy  did  not  in 
this  case.  The  Hou^di  Red  ^numl)led,  accused, 
swore,  threatened.  Fit/ Patrick  smoked  "Peer- 
less," and  said  nothing.  Still  it  was  not  pleas- 
ant for  him,  alone  there  in  the  dark  wildei-ness 
fifty  miles  from  the  nearest  settlement,  without 
a  human  being  with  whom  to  exchange  a  friendly 
word. 

The  two  men  early  came  to  a  clash  over  the 
methods  of  cutting.  The  IJough  lied  and  his 
crew  cut  unvwhere,  evervwhere,  anvhow.  The 
easiest  way  was  tlxirs.  Small  timl)er  they 
skipped,  large  timl)er  they  sawed  high,  tops  they 
left  rather  than  trim  them  into  logs.  Fit/Pat- 
rick  would  not  have  the  ])ine  "slaughtered." 

"Ve'll  bend  your  backs  a  little,  Jimmy 
IJourke,"  said  he,  "and  cut  th'  stumps  lower  to 
tir  ground.  There's  a  l)unch  of  shingles  at  least 
in  every  stum])  ye've  left.  And  you  must  saw 
straighter.     And    th'    contract    calls    for    eight 
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iiicliis  and  ovtr:  iiiiiid  Vf  that.  Don't  }_■  »  to 
skippin"  tir  littlf  ones  iRcausi-  lluy  ufuil  ^calc 
ye  lii^ii.  'Tis  in  llic  contract  so.  And  I  woiTt 
have  th'  top.s  left.  There's  many  a  yood  log  in 
them,  an'  ye  tiim  them  fair  and  clean   " 

"(io  to  hell,  yon  '"  shonted  flu  Hoii<4h  H(tl. 
"Where  lIT  hiazes  did  yv  li-arn  mi  nineh  of  h>j^- 
gin'f  J  log  tir  Way  me  father  loogid,  an'  I'm 
not  to  he  taught  hy  a  high-hanker  fioni  th'  Mus- 
kegon!" 

Never  would  he  acknowledge  tin  wrong  nor 
])romi.se  the  improvement,  hut  hoth  were  there, 
and  hoth  he  and  Fit/.l*alrick  kmv  it.  'I'he 
Kough  Ked  chafed  frightfully,  hut  in  a  way  his 
hands  wei'e  tied.  lie  could  do  nothing  vvithout 
the  report;  and  it  was  too  far  out  to  send  for 
another  sealer,  even  if  Dalv  would  have  given 
him  one. 

Finally  in  looking  over  a  skidway  he  noticed 
that  one  log  had  not  he(  n  hlue-pencilled  across 
the  end.  That  meant  that  it  had  not  heen  .scaled; 
and  that  in  turn  meant  that  he,  the  Hough  Red, 
woidd  not  he  paid  for  his  lahour  in  cutting  and 
hanking  it.  iVt  once  he  hegan  to  hellow  through 
the  woods. 

"IIcv!  I'itzPatrickl  Come  here,  you  hlank- 
hlanked-hlank  ol'  a  hiank!     Come  herel ' 
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Tlif  sciiKr  swiiii^^r  Kismvly  down  tlic  travoy 
trail  Jiiid  I'rontnl  the  other  witli  level  eyes. 

"  Well  r' said  he. 

"Why  ain't  that  lo^r  marked  f 

"I  eidled  if." 

".Ain't  it  .sound  and  ^oodi  Is  there  a  mark 
on  it  ^  A  streak  of  jmnk  or  rot^  Ain't  it  <^o(((| 
timber^  What  the  hell's  th'  matter  with  it^ 
\'ou  tried  to  do  me  out  oj"  that,  you  damn 
skunk." 

A  lo^'  is  eulled,  or  thrown  out.  when,  for  any 
rea.son,  it  will  not  make  (rood  timl>er. 

"I'll  tell  you,  .limmy  Hourke."  rejjlied  Fit/- 
Patriek.  ealmlv,  "th'  stiek  is  sound  and  ifood,  or 
was  before  your  murderin'  erew  ^ot  hold  of  it, 
but  if  ye'll  take  a  scjuint  at  the  butt  of  it  ye'll 
see  that  your  pui<if  has  sawed  her  on  a  six-ineh 
slant.  They've  wasted  a  ^ood  foot  of  tb'  lo<^. 
I  spoke  of  that  afore;  an'  now  I  <rive  ye  warnin' 
that  1  euU  every  lo^-.  bi<r  or  littk-.  ])unk  or  .sound, 
tliat  ain't  sawed  sijuare  and  true  aeross  th'  butt." 

"Tir  l()<r  is  sound  and  "j^-ood.  an'  ye'll  .seale  it, 
or  I'll  know  th'  reason  why! " 

"I  will  not,"  replietl  Fit/.Patriek. 

The  followintr  day  he  eulled  a  lo<;  in  anotber 
and  distant  skidway  whose  butt  showed  a  slant 
of  u  good   six   inches.     The   day    following  lie 
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culled  auotlicT  of  the  same  sort  on  still  another 
skidway.  lie  examined  it  closely,  then  sought 
the  llou^h  lied. 

"It  is  useless,  Jimmy  liourke,"  said  he,  "to  be 
hauling'  of  the  same  poor  log  from  skidway  to 
skidway.  Vou  can  shift  her  to  every  travoy 
trail  in  th'  Crother  tract,  but  it  will  do  ye  little 
good.  I'll  cull  it  wherever  I  tind  it,  and  never 
will  ye  get  th'  scale  of  that  log." 

The  llough  Red  raised  his  hand,  then  dropjjed 
it  again;  whirled  away  with  a  curse;  whirled 
back  with  another,  and  spat  out: 

"13y  (iod,  FitzPatrick,  ye  go  too  far!  Ye've 
hounded  me  and  harried  me  through  th'  woods 
all  th'  year!  IJy  God,  'tis  a  good  stick,  an'  ve 
shall  scale  it!" 

"'S'o'  and  yore  Old  Fellows  is  robbers  alike!" 
cried  one  of  the  men. 

Fit/Patrick  turned  on  his  heel  and  resumed  his 
work.     The  men  ceased  theirs  and  began  to  talk. 

That  night  was  Christmas  Eve.  After  supper 
the  Rough  Red  went  directly  from  the  cook-camp 
to  the  men's  camp.  FitzPatrick,  sitting  lonely 
in  the  little  office,  heard  the  sounds  of  debaucli 
rising  steadily  like  mysterious  storm  winds  in 
distant  ])ines.  He  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and 
tallied  his  day's  scaling,  and  turned  into  his  bunk 
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wearily,  for  of  holidays  there  are  none  in  the 
woods,  save  Sunday.  Ahoiit  midnight  someone 
came  in.  FitzPatrick,  roused  from  his  sleep  hy 
aimless  hlunderings,  struck  a  li^ht,  and  saw  the 
cook  looking  uncertainly  toward  him  throu^di 
hlood-clotted  lashes.  The  man  was  partly 
drunk,  partly  hurt,  hut  more  frightened. 

"They's  too  hi^  fer  me,  too  big  fer  me!"  he 
repeated,  thickly. 

FitzPatrick  kicked  aside  the  blankets  and  set 
foot  on  the  floor. 

"Le'  me  stay,"  pleaded  the  cook,  "I  won't 
bother  you;  1  won't  even  make  a  noise.  I'm 
skeered!" 

"Course  you  can  stay,"  replied  the  scaler. 
"C     ,e  here." 

lie  washed  the  man's  forehead,  and  bound  up 
the  cut  with  surgeon's  plaster  from  the  van. 
The  man  fell  silent,  looking  at  him  in  wonder- 
ment for  such  kindness. 

Four  hours  later,  dimly,  through  the  mist  of 
his  broken  sleep,  FitzPatrick  heard  the  crew  de- 
l)art  for  the  woods  in  the  early  dawn.  On  the 
crest  of  some  higher  waves  of  consciousness  were 
borne  to  him  drunken  shouts,  maudlin  blas- 
phemies. After  a  time  he  arose  and  demanded 
breakfast. 
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The  cook,  pale  and  nervous,  served  him.  The 
man  was  excited,  irresohite,  ea^er  to  speak. 
Finally  he  dropped  down  on  the  bench  opposite 
FitzPatrick.  and  began. 

"Fitz,"  said  he,  "don't  ijo  in  th'  woods  to-day. 
The  men  is  fair  wild  wid  tlT  drink,  and  th' 
Kongh  Ked  is  beside  hi'self.  Las'  ni<rht  1  heerd 
them.  They  are  *i;o\u  to  skid  the  bntt  log  again, 
and  they  swear  that  if  yon  cull  it  again,  they  will 
kill  yoii.  They  mean  it.  That's  all  why  they 
wint  to  tn'  woods  this  day." 

FitzPatrick  swallowed  his  coffee  in  silence. 
In  silence  he  arose  and  slip])e(l  on  his  maekinaw 
blanket  coat.  In  silence  he  thrust  his  beech  wood 
tablets  into  his  pocket,  and  picked  his  pliable 
scaler's  rule  from  the  corner. 

"Where  are  ye  goin'?"  asked  tlie  cook,  anx- 
iously- 

"Fm  goin'  to  do  th'  work  they  pay  me  to  do," 
answered  FitzPatrick. 

He  took  his  way  down  the  trail,  liis  face  set 
straight  before  him,  the  .smoke  of  his  breath 
streaming  behind.  The  first  skidway  he  scaled 
with  care,  laying  his  rule  flat  across  the  face  of 
each  log,  entering  the  figines  on  his  many-leaved 
tablets  of  beech,  marking  the  timbers  swiftly 
with  his  blue  crayon. 


'Mf^.jms^&iji 


^m^^m^ji^b'Lm^wm^mmrw^^M 


^ 


THK    StALKR 


53 


# 

^ 


The  woods  were  empty.  \o  rin^  of  tlie  axe, 
no  shout  of  the  (h-iver,  no  fall  of  the  tree  broke 
the  silence.  FitzPatrick  comprehended.  He 
knew  that  at  the  next  skidway  the  men  were 
gathered,  waiting-  to  see  what  he  would  do;  ^rath- 
ered  openly  at  last  in  that  final  hostility  which 
had  been  maturin^r  uH  winter.  He  knew,  be- 
sides, that  most  of  them  were  partly  drunk  and 
wholly  reckless,  and  that  he  was  alone.  Never- 
theless, after  finishing  conscientiously  skidway 
mimber  one,  he  moved  on  to  skidway  number 
two. 

There,  as  he  had  expected,  the  men  were  wait- 
in^r  in  ominous  silence,  their  eyes  red  with  de- 
bauch and  hate.  FitzPatrick  paid  them  no  heed, 
but  set  about  his  business. 

Methodically,  deliberately,  he  did  the  Mork. 
Then,  when  the  last  pencil-mark  had  been  made, 
and  the  tablets  had  been  closed  with  a  snap  of 
finality,  the  R()u<,di  Red  stepped  forward. 

"Ve  have  finished  with  this  skidway  T'  asked 
the  foreman  in  soft  cat-tones. 

"I  have,"  answered  FitzPatrick,  briefly. 

"Yo'  have  forgot  to  scale  one  stick." 

"No." 

"There  is  a  stick  still  noi  marked." 

"1  culled  it." 
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"Whyf 

"It  was  not  sawed  straight." 

FitzPatrick  threw  his  head  haek  proudly,  an- 
swering' his  man  at  ease,  as  an  acet)ni])Hshe(' 
swordsman.  The  Rough  Ked  shifted  his  feel, 
ahnost  awed  in  spite  oi'  himsell".  One  after  an- 
other the  men  (h'0|)j)ed  tlieir  eyes  and  stood  il! 
at  ease.  The  sealer  turned  away;  his  heel  eaught 
a  root;  he  stumhled;  instantly  the  i)aek  was  on 
him,  for  the  power  of  his  eye  was  hroken. 

Mad  with  rage  they  Uieked  and  heat  and  tore 
at  FitzPatriek's  huddled  form  long  after  eon- 
seiousness  had  left  it.  Then  an  owl  hooted  from 
the  shadow  of  the  wood,  or  a  pufF  of  wind  swept 
hy,  or  a  fox  harked,  or  some  other  little  thing 
happened,  so  that  in  hlind  unreasoning  panic 
they  fled.  The  place  was  deserted,  save  for  the 
dark  figure  against  the  red-and-white  snow. 

FitzPatrick  regained  his  wits  in  pain,  and  so 
knew  he  was  still  on  earth.  Every  movement 
cost  him  a  moan,  and  some  agency  outside  him- 
self inflictei!  added  torture.  After  a  long  time 
he  knew  it  was  the  cook,  who  was  kindly  knead- 
ing his  limhs  and  kiniekling  his  hair.  The  man 
])roved  to  be  in  a  maze  of  wonderment  over  his 
patient's  tenacity  of  life. 

"I  watched  ye,"  he  munnured  soothingly,  "I 
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(lid  not  dare  interfere.  13ut  1  kern  to  yo'  's  soon 
as  1  could.  See,  liere's  a  fire  that  1  built  for  ye, 
and  some  tea.  Take  a  little.  And  no  bones 
broke!  True  for  ye,  ye're  a  hearty  man,  and 
stron^^  with  tli'  big  muscles  on  ye  fit  to  fi<rlit  th' 
Rough  livd  man  to  man.  Get  th'  use  of  yere 
legs,  darlint,  an'  I'll  tak'  yc  to  camp,  for  itsVair 
drunk  they  are  by  now.  Sure  an'  1  tole  ye 
they'd  kill  yer' 

"IJut  they  didn't,"  muttered  FitzPatrick  with 
a  gleam  of  humour. 

"Sure  'twas  not  their  favdt— nor  yer  own!" 

Hours  later,  as  it  seemed,  they  moved  slowly 
in  the  direction  of  camp.  The  cokl  had  stiff- 
ened Fit:  Patrick's  cuts  and  bruises.  Every 
step  shot  a  red  wave  of  torture  through  his 
arteries  to  his  brain.  They  came  in  sight  of 
camp.  It  was  silent.  Both  knew  that  the  men 
had  drunk  themselves  into  a  stupor. 

"I'd  like  t'  kill  th'  whole  lay-out  as  she  sleeps," 
snarled  the  cook,  shaking  his  fist. 

"So  would  I,"  replied  Fit/.Patrick. 

Then  as  they  looked,  a  thin  wreath  of  smoke 
curled  from  under  the  open  doorway  and  spread 
lazily  in  the  frosty  air.  Another  followed;  an- 
other; still  another.     The  cabin  was  afire. 

"They've  kicked  over  th'  stove  again,"  said 
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FitzPatrick,  scaling'  hiniseli"  on  a  stump.     I  lis 
eyes  hla/ed  witli  wrath  aiul  bitteniess. 

"What  yo'  goio'  to  dof  asked  the  cook. 

"Sit  here."  repheil  Fit/.Tatrick,  grimly. 

The  cook  started  forward. 

"Stoj)!"  slioiited  the  scaler,  fiercely;  "if  you 
move  a  stej),  I'll  hreak  your  hack!" 

The  cook  stareil  at  him  through  saucer  eyes. 

"Hut  they'd  he  hunit  alive!'  he  ohjected, 
wildly. 

"They  ought  to  he,"  snarled  the  scaler;  "it 
ain't  their  fault  I'm  here  to  help  them.  'Tis 
their  own  dvijd  that  I'm  now  lyin'  heyant  there 
in  th'  forest,  unahle  to  help  myself.  Do  you  un- 
derstand?    I'm  yet  out  there  in  th'  woods!" 

"-tVli,  wirra,  wirra!"  wailed  the  cook,  wringing 
his  hands.  "Th'  poor  lads!"  lie  hegan  to 
weep. 

FitzPatrick  stared  straight  in  front  of  him 
for  a  monicnt.  Then  he  struck  his  forehead,  and 
with  wonderful  agility,  considering  the  injuries 
he  iiad  hut  just  received,  tore  down  the  hill  in 
the  direction  of  the  smouldering  cahin.  The 
cook  followed  h'm  joyfully.  Together  they  put 
out  the  fire.  The  men  snored  like  heasts,  undis- 
turhcd  hy  all  the  tumult. 

"  'Tis  th'  soft  heart  ve  have  after  all,  Fitz," 
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said  the  cook,  delightedly,  as  the  two  washed  their 
hands  in  preparation  ior  a  hineh.  "Ve  eo.ild 
not  hear  t'  see  th'  lads  hurn." 

FitzPatriek  glowered  at  him  for  an  instant 
from  l)eneath  his  square  hrows. 

"They  can  go  to  hell  for  all  of  me,"  he  an- 
swered, tinallx,  "hut  my  people  want  these  logs 
put  in  this  winter,  an'  there's  nohody  else  to  put 
them  in." 
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THE    RIVKR-BOSS 

"Obey  orders  if  you  break  owners"  is  a  good  rule, 
but  a  really  effieieiit  river-boss  kuows  a  better. 
It  runs,  "Ciet  tbe  logs  out.  Get  them  out  peace- 
ably if  you  can,  but  ^nt  them  out.''  lie  does  not 
need  a  field-tele])hone  to  head(|uarters  to  teach 
him  how  to  live  up  to  the  spirit  of  this  rule. 
That  might  involve  headquarters. 

Jinuny  was  such  a  river-boss.  Therefore  when 
Mr.  Daiy,  of  the  firm  of  Morrison  &  Daly,  un- 
expectedly contracted  to  deliver  five  million  feet 
of  lojvs  on  a  certain  date,  and  the  logs  an  im- 
possible  number  of  miles  up  river,  he  called  in 

Jimmy. 

Jimmy  was  a  small  man,  changeless  as  the 
Egyptian  sphinx.  A  number  of  years  ago  a 
French  comic  journal  publi.ihcd  a  series  of 
sketches  supposed  to  represent  the  Shah  of  Per- 
sia influenced  by  various  emotions.  Under  each 
was  an  approprirlc  caption,  such  as  Surprise, 

38 


THE   RIVER-HOSS 


59 


(H-ief,  An^cr,  or  Astoni.sl.nier.t.     The  portraits 
wcTe  u  cntically  alike,  and  u„iiorn,lv  impassive. 
\\  ell,  that  was  Jinnny.    He  looked  ahvavs  the 
san.e.     His  hair,  thiek  and  hlaek,  ^re^v  low  or) 
his  lorehea.l;  h,s  beard,  thiek  and  hhiek,  n,on„ted 
over  the  ri,l^.e  of  his  eheek-hones;  and  his  eve- 
brows    thiek  and  hlaek,  extende.l  in  an  nnint'er- 
rnpted  straight  line  from  one  temple  to  the  other 
\\hatever   his   small,    compaet,    musenlar    hodv 
nii^d.t  he  doin^r,  the  mask  of  his  l>laek  an.l  whit'e 
impertnrhahility    remained    always    nnehan^a-d. 
(generally  he  sat  elaspin^  one  knee,  starinir  di- 
reetly  m  front  of  him,  and  pufHn^.  re^ndarlv  on 
a    meersehaum"  pipe  he  had  earned  by  saVinir 
the  tags  of  Spearhead  tohaeeo.     AVhat^ver  von 
said  to  h.m  sank  withont  splash  into  this  almost 
pnmal  ealm  and  was  lost  to  yonr  vie-.v  forever 
1  erhaps  after  a  time  he  might  do  so„u>thir,g 

w!tT  H  ^r/^"'' •'  "'*'""*  ---Pl«"ati0n,  eahnh^ 
>Mth  the  lofty  mev.tahility  of  fate.  In  faet,  he 
never  explained  himself,  even  to  his  employers. 

Daly  swung  his  hulk  haek  and  forth  in  the 
office  ehair  Jimmy  sat  holt  upright,  his  I,laek 
hat  pendant  between  his  knees. 

"I  want  you  to  take  eharge  of  the  driving 
crew,  Jimmy,  said  the  big  man;  "I  want  vou  to 
drive  those  logs  down  to  our  booms  as  fast  as 
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yoii  cjm.  1  /^rjve  v,,„  about  twtritv  davs.  It 
oiinht  to  l)c  (loiif  in  that.  Sanders  will  ktr p  time 
tor  you,  and  Merrill  will  eook.  Vou  ean  ^et  a 
pretty  ^^ood  erew  from  the  Kast  IJraneli,  where 
tlie  drive  is  just  over." 

When  Daly  had  cjuite  finished  his  remarks, 
Jimmy  ^"-ot  up  and  went  out  without  a  word. 
Two  days  later  he  atid  sixty  men  were  breaking' 
rollways  forty-five  miles  up-stream. 

Jimmy  knew  as  well  as  Daly  that  the  latter 
had  given  him  a  hard  task.  Twenty  days  was 
too  brief  a  time.  However,  that  was  none  of  his 
l)usiiiess. 

The  lo<rs,  during  the  winter,  had  been  ])iled 
in  the  bed  of  the  stream.  They  extended  over 
three  miles  of  rollways.  Jimmy  and  his  erew  be- 
gan at  the  down-stream  end  to  tumble  the  big 
|)iles  into  the  eurrent.  Sometimes  ojdy  two  or 
three  logs  would  rattle  down;  at  others  the  whole 
(leek  would  bulge  outward,  hover  for  a  moment, 
and  roar  into  the  stream  like  grain  from  an  ele- 
vator. Shortly  the  narrows  below  the  rollways 
jammed.  Twelve  men  were  detailed  as  the  jam 
erew.  Their  business  was  to  keep  the  stream  free 
in  order  that  the  eonstantly  increasing  supply 
from  the  rollways  might  not  fill  up  the  river.  It 
\\as  not  an  easy  bjisiness,  nor  a  very  safe.     As 
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Hk-    jam    stnn.^routovermon  a.uj  „,.„.,„,•  the 
nvcT    the   ja.i,    creu    was   e,.„.st;n.tlv    reen.itnl 

romthenK.no„then.!hv.ys.    Thus  :s,>,„e  ,./' the 
K-,  avcry   few,  thehu-kust,  Wnltedintothe 

••";P;;''<^^'t(;ranclI^.pi,,.s  within  a  few  davs. 
c.  r.ulk  ,am„....l  and  hn>ke  a.Hl  Jannne.!  a.     ; 

;•*  a  pomt  a  tew  nnles  h^Iow  the  rollwavs,  wh?Ie  a 
ar^a-  |>n.p..rt,on  stran.le,!.  ph...e,l,  eau^rht.  and 
tannled  at  th.   very  n.llwavs  themselves 

-»""my   had    permitted    himself  two  davs    i„ 
uncMo      ..eakourtherollways.     ,t  was"  ,o,: 
Mtu..      1  hen  the  "rear"  was  Started.     Men  in 
the  rear  erew  had  t<,  see  that  every  last  lo^,  ,.„t 
-to    he  current.     AVhen  a  Jam  l.n.ke.  the'n  "d- 
cll<  of  .t  shot  down-strean.  in  a  most  spectacular 
fas  no„,  hut  alon^r  the  hanks  "win.e.l  out"  n.ost 
<hstressm^dy.      S<,metin,es   the   hea   v   sticks   of 
tm.her  had  heen  f,>rced  ri^d.t  out  on  tj.c  ,lr^  Jan.l 
1  he  rear  crew  lifted  then.  hack.     W'her,  an  o!,- 
stmatc   lo^.  ^rrounded,   they  jumped   e  ,eerfullv 
n.tn    the    water-with    the    rotten    ice    swirlin:. 
arouncl  them-and  pried  the  tinner  ofF  hotton7 
I  chveen  tm.es  they  stood  upright  on  single,  nn - 
s  ahle  |(,^r.s  and  pushed  nn-htily  with  poles,  while 
tlH-  ,ce-water  sncke.l  in  and  out  of  their  spiked 
nver  shoes.  ' 

As  for  the  compensations,  naturally  there  was 


62 


lU.AZr.l)    TRAII,    STORIES 


!i  ^nxul  dial  of  ri\alrv  bituccii  the  men  on  the 
rl^lil  and  li  It  hanks  ol'  the  river  as  to  which 
"win^"  should  ad\aii(v  the  fastest;  and  one  ex- 
I)erienees  a  ecrtaiii  physical  thrill  in  Mtitm-in^ 
under  thirty  fei  t  of  janiined  lo/^s  I'oi-  the  sole 
purpose  of  teasing  the  whole  mass  to  cascade 
«lown  on  one,  or  of  shootin;^'  a  rapid  while  stand- 
ing uprij^ht  on  a  single  tirnl)er.  I  helieve,  too.  it 
is  considered  the  height  of  ylory  to  l)e|on<^-  to  u 
rear  crew.  Still,  the  watir  is  c(»ld  and  the  hom-s 
Ion^^  and  you  have  to  sleep  in  a  tent. 

It  can  readily  he  seen  that  the  progress  of  the 
"rear"  nieasiu-es  the  pro<^ress  of  the  drive.  Some 
few  Io<rs  in  the  "jam"  may  run  (ifty  miles  a  day 
— and  oi'ten  do — hut  if  the  sacking  has  jrone 
slowly  at  the  rear,  the  drive  may  nf)t  have  gained 
more  than  a  thousand  yards.  Therefore  .Jimmy 
stayed  at  the  rear. 

.Jimmy  was  a  mighty  ^ood  rivcrman.  Of 
course  he  had  nerve,  and  could  do  anything  with 
a  lo^'  and  a  peavy,  and  would  fl^dit  at  the  drop 
of  a  hat  -any  "hully  hoy"  would  (jualify  there- 
hut  also  he  had  judgment.  lie  knew  how  to  use 
the  water,  how  to  recognise  the  key  lo*!-  of  jams, 
where  to  place  his  men — in  short,  he  could  ^et 
out  the  lo<rs.  Now  .Jimmy  also  knew  the  ri\er 
from  one  end  to  the  other,  so  he  had  arran<red  in 
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Ills  iniFid  a  sort  of  sclic,|„K.  (or  flu-  tuentv  days, 
l-orty-n-l.t  hmrs  fur  llu-  n.lhvav  •:  a  ,lav  a.ui  a 
liall  t.,  II,..  „,,,„.,•  rapids:  tl.rvc  davs  into  tin-  ,lam 
pond:  ..Mc  day  t.,  sln.Vc  the  ,ln\c'  tl.r..u^r|,  tl,e 
(.ratid  Kapi.ls  darn;  three-  davs  lor  the  Cross- 
'".U-:  and  so  o„.  If  c-verythiiiLT  nvnt  well,  he 
fOMld  do  ,t,  la.t  there  must  he  mo  hitehes  in  the 
proi^ramiiie. 

Kve,.  Iron,  this  iniperfeet  fran-rnent  of  the 
sWifdnle  the  inexperieneed  n.i-ht  i,na^ri„c. 
.Iirnrny  had  allowed  an  aIlo;trether  disproporfjon- 
afe  time  to  eover  the  n.ile  or  s.»  Iron,  the  rapids 
to  the  dam  pond.  As  it  turned,  however,  he 
lon.id  he  had  not  allowed  enou-h.  for  at  this 
point  the  river  was  pic.diar  and  very  tryin^r. 

The  haekwater  ni'  the  «hun  extended  n'p-st7eam 
a  half  mile;  then  oecurred  a  rise  of  four  feet 
down  the  slope  of  whieh  the  water  whirled  and' 
tnmhled,  only  to  spread  out  over  a  hroad  fan  of 
^•ravel  shalh.ws.     These  shallows  did  the  hnsi- 
ness.     When  the  lo^r.s  ha<l  humped  throned,  the 
tnl.nlations  of  the  rapids,  they  seemed  to  insist 
ol)stinately  on  restin^r  i„  the  shallows,  like  a  lot 
of   wearied  cattle.     The  rear  crew  had  to  wade 
in.     They  l.eaved  and  pried  and  pushed  indus- 
triously, and  at  the  end  of  it  h.a.l  the  satisfaction 
of  scvmg  a  single  lo<r  slide  reluetantlv  into  the 
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current.  SoiiRliuKs  a  do/xji  of  tlieni  would 
clam|)  their  peax  ies  on  either  side,  and  by  sheer 
brute  force  earry  the  stiek  to  decj)  water.  Whjn 
you  rilleel  that  there  were  some  twenty  thousand 
|)iee(s  in  the  (b'ive.  and  that  a  ;j;(hh\  fifty  |)er  eent. 
of  them  balked  below  the  rai)i(ls,  you  ean  see 
that  a  rear  erew  of  thirty  men  liad  its  work  cut 
out  for  it.  Jimmy's  three  (hiys  were  three- 
fourths  n(,Me,  and  his  job  not  more  than  a  third 
finishe(h  MeCiann,  the  shiiee  boss,  did  a  bttle 
fi^urin^-. 

"She'll  lian^r  over  tliiin  twiuty  days,"  he  con- 
fided to  Jimmy.    ".Shm-e!" 

Jimmy  replied  not  a  word,  but  puffed  piston- 
like smoke  from  his  j)ipe.  JNlcCJann  shru^r^^ed  in 
Celtic  des])air. 

liut  the  little  man  had  l)een  fi<ifurin^r,  too,  and 
his  arran^-ements  were  more  elaborate  and  more 
nearly  completed  than  McCJann  suspected.  That 
very  morning-  he  sauntered  leisurely  out  over  the 
rear  lo^s,  his  hands  in  his  pockets.  Every  once 
in  a  while  he  stoi)ped  to  utter  a  few  low-voiced 
words  to  one  or  another  of  the  men.  Tiie  jjcr- 
.son  addressed  first  looked  extremely  astonished; 
then  shouldered  his  peavy  and  started  for  camp, 
leaving-  the  diminished  rear  a  prey  to  curiosity. 
Soon  the   word   went  aljout.     "Day  and  night 
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WO!'  .  "  tl.ey  uhisptird,  tlio.i^l,  it  was  a  little  dil'- 
fin..  )  str  the  (liflVreiur  in  ultimate  eirectivc- 
iie.vs  'Ktwtrn  a  half  crow  workiuu-  all  the  time 
and  a  whole  erew  workiiiL,^  half  the  time. 

Ahout  now  Daly  he<.aii  to  worrv.  He  took 
the  train  to  (irand  Itapids,  anxietv  written  deep 
in  his  brows.  Wjien  he  saw  the  little  inade- 
(juate  crew  peekin^r  i,,  a  f'„tile  fashion  at  the  lo^rs 
winoed  out  over  the  .shallows,  he  swore  fervidTy 
and  sought  Jimmy. 

.Jimmy  appeared  calm. 

"We'll    rret   them   out  all   right,   Mr.   Daly," 
said  he. 

"(iet  them  out!"  growled  Daly.     "Sure!     Hut 
when^    We  ain't  ^rol  all  the  suiiimer  this  season. 
Those  lon-s  have  got  to  hit  our  hooms  in  four- 
teen days  or  they're  no  ^'-oor/  to  us!" 
"^  ou'll  have  'em."  assured  Jimmy. 
Sueh  talk  made  Daly  tired,  and  he  said  so. 
"\VI.y,  it'll  take  you  a  week  to  get  her  over 
those  confounded  shallows,"  he  concluded.   "Vou 
got  to  get  more  men.  Jimmy." 

"I've  tried,"  answered  the  boss.  "They  ain't 
no  more  men  to  he  had." 

"Suffering  Moses!"  groaned  the  owner.  "Il 
means  the  loss  of  a  fifty-thousand-doHar  con- 
tract to  me.     Vou  needn't  tell  mc!    I've  been  on 
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the  river  all  my  lii'e.    1  hnozc  you  can't  get  them 
ofl"  inside  of  a  week." 

"I'll  have  'em  of  J'  to-morrow  morninir,  hut  it 
may  eost  a  little  something,"  asserted  Jimmv, 
calmly. 

Daly  took  one  look  at  the  mass  of  logs,  and 
the  (ifteen  men  pulling  out  an  average  of  one  a 
minute.  Then  he  returned  in  disgust  to  the  city, 
when-  he  hegan  to  adjust  his  ideas  to  a  loss  (ui 
his  contract. 

At    sundown    the   rear   crew   quit   work,   and 
swarmed  to  the  encanipment  of  white  tents  on 
the   river-hank.      There   they   hung   wet   clothes 
over  a   hig  skeleton   framework   huilt  around  a 
monster  fire,  and  ate  a  dozen  eggs  apiece  as  a 
sule  dish  to  supper,  and  smoked  |)ipes  ol  strong 
'TVerless"    tohiuvo.    and    swapped    yarns,    and 
sang  songs,  and  asked  (piestions.     To  the  latter 
they  rectived  no  satisCactory  replies.     The  crew 
that   had   heen   laid   off  knew  nothing.      Jt   ap- 
peared  they  were  to  go  to  work  alter  supper. 
After  supper,  houevtr,  Jimmy  tohl  them  to  turn 
i"  iin<l  get  a  little  more  sleep."  They  did  turn  in, 
and  speedily  forgot  to  j)uzzle. 

At  midnight,  however,  Jimmy  entered  the  hig 
tent  (piietly  with  a  lantern,  touching  each  of  the 
fresh  men  on  the  shoulder.     Thev  arose  without 
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comment,  and  I'olhmcd  him  outside.  Tliere  they 
\yere  «iven  tools.  Then  the  little  hand  detileii 
silently  d<nvn  river  under  the  stars. 

Jimmy  led  them,  his  hands  deep  in  his  poekets, 
IMdlin^r  white  steam-elouds  at  re^rular  intervals 
iVom    his    "meersehaum"    pipr.      After    tucntv 
niinutes  they  striiek  the  Water  Works,  the!,  the 
hoai-d-ualk  of  Canal  Street.     The  u„rd  passe.l 
hack  for  silenee.     Near  the  Oriole  I'aetorv  their 
leader  suddeidy  d()d<red  in   hehind   the  p'jks  of 
sawed  lumher.  motionin^r  them  to  haste.     A  mo- 
nient    later  a    fat    and    di^r„ified    „Uicer    passed 
swinoino.   his   c-luh.      After   the    polieeman   had' 
^^one,  .lunmy  a^rai,,  took  up  his  march  at  the  head 
of  tifteen  men,  now  thoroM-hly  aroused  to  the 
i'act  that  somethin^r  unusual  was  afoot.     Soon  a 
faint  roar  lifted  the  ni^dit  silence.     Thev  crossed 
a  street,  and  a  moment  alter  stood  at  one  end  of 
the  [)ower-(lam. 

The  lon<r  smooth  water  shot  over,  lik(^  fluid 
steel,  silent  and  inevitahle,  mirrorin^r  distorted 
n^Kshes  of  li^ht  that  were  the  stars.  Iklow,  it 
hroke  in  white  turmoil,  shoutin.r  defiance  at  the 
calm  velvet  rush  al)ov<-.  Ten  seconds  later  the 
current  was  hroken.  A  man,  his  heels  cauirht 
acramst  the  coml)in^r.  „,,  to  his  knees  in  wa'kr, 
was  hraced  hack  at  the  exact  an^rle  to  withstand 
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tbe  rush.    T«(.  other  riici.  passed  doui,  to  him  n 
NlK.rt  h.  avy  ti.nher.     A  thinJ.  ,,h,„ui„^r  his  arms 
and  shoul.lcrs  into  the  h«|.)i,|.  nailed  it  home  with 
lieavy.  inandihle  strokes.     As  thoi.-h  hv  ma-ie  a 
second    tiinh,  r   hraeed    the    first,    holtecj   thnMioh 
sockets  alrea<ly  cut  for  it.     'I'he  workers  moved 
m.  cioht  feet,  then  another  ei^d.t,  then  anoth.r. 
More  .nen  entered  the  water.     A  row  of  hea\y. 
•slanted  sni)|)orts  o-,-,  u-  out   from  the  shoulder  of 
tlic  dam,  (hvi(hno-  the  waters  into  lon^r,  arrow- 
•sl.aped    furrows  ..f  h-ht.      At   half-past  twelve 
Tom  C'lnte  was  swept  over  the  dam  int..  the  ed.ly. 
He  swam  ashore.     J»urdy  took  his  place. 

\Vhen  the  supjx.rts  had  reached  out  over  half 
of  the   ri\er's  span,   and   the   water   was  dotted 
with    the   shoulders   of   men    ^n-aeefullv    slanted 
a^rainst  the  current.  .Jimmy  nave  orders  to  he.nn 
placn^r  the  flash-hoards.     Heavy  planks  werc^-.t 
once  slid  across  the  supports,  where  the  wei-ht 
of  the  racino-  water  at  once  clamped  them  f;rst. 
Spikes  held  the  top  hoard  hevond  the  possihilitv 
o*  a  wrench  loose.     The  smooth,  ,,uiet  river,  in"- 
terrnpted   at    last,   mm-n.ured   and    snarled    and 
eddied  hack,  ordy  to  rush  with   increased  vehe- 
rnence  around  the  end  of  the  rapidlv  ^mnvin-r 
ohstruction.  '  '^ 

The   policeman.   passin<r  hack   and    forth   on 
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Canal  Street,  heard  no  sound  of  the  lahour  ;^n)- 
in^-  on.  If  he  had  heen  an  ohservant  poheernan. 
he  would  ha\c  noted  an  ever-ehan«,nn^'-  tone  in 
the  volume  of  sound  roaring--  up  fi-oin  tlu  <(ldy 
helow  the  dam.  After  a  time  e\ en  1h'  remarked 
on  a  certain  ol>\  iou>  phenomt-uon. 

'•.Sure!"  said  he:  •mow,  that's  funny!" 

He  listened  a  moment,  then  passed  on.  Tin- 
va^raries  of  the  river  were,  after  all.  nothing  to 
him.  He  hrlonyed  on  Canal  Street,  east  side: 
and  Canal  Street,  east  sid<-.  seemed   peaceful. 

The  ii\er  had  fallen  ahsohitely  silent.  'I'he 
last  of  Jimmy's  flash-hoards  was  in  place.  Hack 
in  the  sleepin^r  town  the  clock  in  Pierce's  Tower 
struck  two. 

Jimmy  arid  his  men.  having'  thus  raised  the 
level  of  the  dam  a  ^'ood  three  feet,  emerged 
drij)pin<r  from  the  west-side  ca?ial.  atid  cheer- 
fully took  their  way  northward  to  where,  in  the 
chilly  dawn,  their  companions  were  sleepin^r  the 
sleep  of  the  just.  As  they  ])assed  the  riffles  they 
paused.  A  heavy  ■rrumhiino'  issued  from  the 
lojis  jammed  there,  a  oninihliiirr  hmtish  and  sul- 
len, as  thou^di  the  reluctant  animals  were  he,i,n,i- 
iiin«,'  to  stir.  'l'h<-  water  had  already  hacke(i  uj) 
from  the  raised  dam. 

Of   course   the   atiuir,    from    a    rivir-driver's 
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^  .  n,l|,,„„t    ,.,t  „„„.  I«.a,„e  cxccclin^-lv  .si,„,,le. 

"""■I'.l  .L-rnvsincss.     lly  tl„.cr,  .|„.st  as  Ihe  ,l,„v„ 

».-t.  IIr.  ,v„„la,-  ,./„„/,■,  ,./„„/,■,  ,./,„/,  „!■  ,|,e 
i«Y"'*  l"'"i'lainKd  that  ,|„e  a.lvanlaw  „r  |he 
l"Kl.  water  ,vas  l„i„s  .sci«,l.  l.',-,„„  „,,„  „,„;| 
■SIX  "as  a  niattu-  „r  ,|,re-e  l,„urs  „„„■,■.  A  .nwt 
-cal  ™„  l„.  amm.plisl,,.,!  i„  three  h„urs  "viil, 
f   -  -«ater      Tl,e  las.   Ii„|e  Ja,,,   -pulle,!-    j    ' 

.l.scovere,l    that   his   eelh,r   ,vas    f,,!!   „r   „-ater 
y  1..M   that   startle,!    tVeen,a„   „,H.„e,l   the    fV„„t 

;'"'"■  'I'r  "''^'!  '"'' '"-■  "«--''l  ■•  trc.,„e„,l,„ 

.l^,",  at,,,,,;  an,l  s„,  sh.„tly,  ca„,e  t,>  the  eo„stn,e- 
l,on  III  a  i-alt. 

\\ell.  the  papers  ^ot  o„t  a,i  extra  eilitio,,  with 

;'T''™'^  ■■' ;.•  ■0"t™«e.s"  a„,l  •■IIi„h.|,an,l- 

"'      •»"'-'-';-^!     "nd    |-aet„r.v   ,„v„ers   hv    tl„. 

'•'"^'  Y;:'^'''   "I'   ""■'>  >"i«-s  i"   l,iller„es;  „ver 
<l';-»l  l..-e-r,„„„s.  a„,l  pn,p,,,y  „„„,,,  ,„. 

^.,al>e  eeilar  «,„„ls  h„„le,l  al„„,t  ,h„„a.e  s.Iits: 
<>,     tl„   „r,l„,a,y  e,li«.„  t„ok  I.,  I,ai|i„j,.  ,„„  „„. 

H,.ek    a   ler  the  first  exeite,„e„t  ha,l  , lied,  a,„l 
'"■   "»f':'«>:;"ls   I.-1    l,ee„    i,„li,.„„Uv   va„l<e, 
'■■'•"•  tlHir  ,lle„,,l   plaees,  a  s,|„adr„„  „r  p,.liee 
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went  out  to  hunt  up  the  malefactor.  The  latter 
they  discovered  on  a  hooin-pole  direetinir  the 
sluicin^r.  Fioni  this  position  he  declined  to  stir. 
One  fat  policeman  ventured  a  topj)lin^r  yard  or 
so  on  the  floatin^r  timher,  threw  his  hands  aloft  in 
loss  of  equilihrium,  and  with  a  mighty  effort  re- 
gained the  shore,  where  he  sat  down,  pantino-. 
To  the  api)eals  of  the  scjuad  to  come  and  he  ar- 
rested, Jimmy  paid  not  the  slijrhtest  heed.  He 
puffed  periodically  on  his  '•meerschaum"  pipe, 
and  directed  the  sUiicin^r.  Through  the  twenty- 
foot  ^rate  ahout  a  million  feet  an  hour  passed. 
Thus  it  hapi)ened  that  a  little  after  noon  Jimmy 
came  peaceahly  ashore  and  <rave  himself  up. 

"You  won't  have  no  more  trouhle  helow,"  he 
ohserved  to  >[c(;ann.  his  lieutenant,  watching'  re- 
flectively the  last  lo^r.s  shoot  throu<rh  the  ^rate. 
"Just  tie  ri^ht  into  her  and  keep  her  hustling." 
Then  he  refilled  his  pipe,  lit  it,  and  ajjproached 
the  expectant  squad. 

At  the  station-house  he  was  interviewed  hy  re- 
porters. That  is,  they  asked  (juestions.  To  oidy 
one  of  them  did  they  elicit  a  reply. 

"Didn't  you  know  you  were  hreakin<r  the 
lawr"  iiujuired  the  IJa^h-  man.  "Didn't  you 
know  you'd  he  arrested  f" 

"Sure!"  replied  Jinuny,  with  ohvious  con- 
tempt. 
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The  „ext  niornin^r  tl.r  vnuv\-vuom  u.-.s  mm.I- 

!''•     /'""">;    l>l*a.K-.l    ;r„i|ty.    .,.,1    W.s    (i,K.J    five 

I'Nn.lri.j  .lollars  .,r  ..i.Rty  .Imvs  in    jail.     T<.  the 

.s..r,.rrscw,r  .urvhocly  1,,.  Mshul  out  a  tn.MK,ul,,u,s 
roll  a,..l  ,,a,.  tiK' ti..e.  The  sjurtaturs  c-oMsi^k-rcl 
it  reniMrkahle  that  a  river-lK.ss  .sh.M.l.l  carry  sueh 
a..  arn.H.„t.  They  had  „ot  been  j.reseMt  at  i[.e  i„- 
t.rv.ew  hetueen  .Inniuy  an.l  his  ,,ri„ei,,al  the 
ni^rlit  hctore. 

The  latter  .st(,o<l  near  the  ,l„or  as  the  little  man 
came  out. 

'•./in.my."  sai.l   Mr.   Daly,  distinetlv,  so  that 
every.u.e  eonld  hear,  "I   am  extremei;  sorrv  to 

see  yon  ,n  this  trouble;  iM.t  perhaps  it  n.av  ,, "rove 
H  lesson  to  you.    Next  tin.e  you  n.ust  urnlerstan,! 
'•at  you  are  not  supposed  to  exeeed  vo.n-  instrue- 
tions. 

Tl'Ns  did  the  wily  Daly  puhliely  diselain.  his 
liafiilily. 

'  Vc's,  sir,"  said  Jimmy,  meekly.    "Did  von  mt 
tile  loMs  in  time,  Mr.  Dalvr"  ' 

They  looked  at  caeh  other  steadily.     Then    for 

the  hrst  an<l  o.dy  tin.e.  the  hiaek  a,,d  white  mask 
ot  .Innmys  n.serutal.ility  n.elted  away.     In  his 

e  t  eye  appeared   a    faint    n-Ii,..,,,,,..    "Then   the 
lett  eyehd  slowly  descended. 
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Tlu-  proplut  courvssvd  f«,„r  thin^rs  as  !)cvor.(l  Iils 
'l'''^'^^^^''''''''^'     »''^-  ^vay  of  an  ra-Ir  i,;the  air. 
tlic  way  (.1  a  strptnt  upon  the  rock,  tlu'  wav  of 
a  slnp  ,n  the  midst  of  the  sea,  and  the  wav  of 
'I  'nan  w.th  a  maid- hut  we  of  modern  times 
"lust  a.ld  a  fifth,  ar.d  that  is  the  wav  of  justice 
lov  often  a  hhmderer  eau^Hit  red-handed  escapes 
with   sh^l.t    punishment,    while    the   clever   man 
wh..  transorcsses,  yet  conceals  his  trans^r.vssion 
cTaddy.  pays  at  the  end  of  a  devious  se.,uence 
with  his  life.     Of  this  fashion  was  the  death  of 
Ke^is  Hru<riere. 

It  happened  that  in  the  fall  of  the  vear  two 
stran^rers  came  to  Ste.  .Jeamie  for  the  pm-pose  of 
shooting-  ^rrouse,  and  Kesris  lin.^riere  hired  /,im- 
mI(  to  them  as  ^uUlv.  His  ,hities  were  not 
many.  He  had  sim,,ly  to  drive  them  from  r.ne 
liardwood  l)elt  to  another.  JJut  in  his  leisure  he 
olten  t.. Mowed  them  al.out,  and  so  fell  in  love 
with  Jim. 
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-'in.  «u,  „  M«ck-a„d.,v|,ite  .dt.r  ,1,,,,.     j(,„i, 
fn.«K.rc    «at..|,«l  l,„„   „,  ,„   ,n„,c.l   c„rH„l  ; 

■"M«lMlK-  «,,,,,ls.  ,,is  ,o,,r  I..,.  „.,,H<i,,«  li|-. 
l"M'"i».  MS  l,...„|  I,,,,,,,  l,i,s  s„n.  i„U  IliK-nt  c.v.s 
^lOM.K   (..,    Ihc.   Iik,,y   ...vo,-.     Tlun  ^.Uu'^ 

j  'K  ..t  I,  ,-,l.s  (l„sl„n«  «il,|  Ih.|„,v  tl.c.  ,I„K  whici, 
"ll"'M«i«-  he.  „„„|,1  „„t  l,av..  I.a.l 

Had  canlMliy  l„„vai-,l  as  tl,„n^.|,  „„  ,.„,„  ,„,,i| 
»t'"«l  n«„l,  a  living,  „a,„e  or  l,,a„t;-.     An 

'•"^■l   the  ,,„„.k  cra.'k  „f  tiK-   fn„|i„,,-,„V,,.    a 

W-...rc.at,K.r.si„,,..,,i..a,,,,,,,,,,a,tli',;',,, 

■fm.  I.K.k.d  „,,.  eaocr  hut  .sdf-<,,ntml|e,l. 
Ji'li'li,  .Jirn,"  saiil  tin-  ,„ari. 

At  ,„Kv  the  ,l„f!  h„,„„|,,l  a«av,  t,.  r.tnr,,  after 

<..       .   Kl,ef;.,,,se,h,i,,.ilyl,etwee,,hi.sia,vs. 

(^  thesh,,    ,a.le,l.     .M,n  waite.l  until  h'e  hea,,! 
Ill'  lli.-k  „l  the  „nn  a.  il.  h.eeeh  close,!  afte,-  ,e- 
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hnulm^.  tliin  niovcd  fonvard  with  \vcll-hrt«l  re- 
straint to  sriifl'  loii^r  and  iiKiuiriii^'ly  where  the 
liini  hud  heeii. 

These  thiri«rs  Ke^is  Hru^iere  suw,  followin^r 
the  hunt  throu^di  the  thickets,  so  that  he  hroke 
the  tenth  eornniaruhiient  and  eovtted  Jim  with 
a  ^mat  love.  He  worshipped  the  doer's  aloof 
dignity,  his  /^entleniardy  denieanonr  of  nnhastin^r 
^race  in  the  woods.  Iiis  well-hred  far-away  ^aze 
as  he  sat  on  his  haunches  staring  into  tlie  dis- 
tance. 

So  He^ris  Brngiere  stole  Jim,  the  black-and- 
white  setter,  and  concealed  him  well.  To  him 
it  was  a  little  thing  to  do.  He  did  not  know 
Jim's  value,  for  in  the  north  country  a  dog  is  a 
dog.  After  the  strangers  had  gone,  bewailing 
their  loss.  Regis  Krugiere  loadrd  a  toboggan 
with  supplies  and  traps  and  set  out  into  the  north- 
west on  his  annual  trapping  excursion.  He 
took  with  him  Jim,  by  now  entirely  accu.stomcd 
\'i  his  new  ma.ster. 

The  two  journeyed  far  through  the  forest, 
over  many  rivers  and  muskegs,  through  many 
swamps  and  ranges  of  hills.  Regis  Bnigiere 
drew  the  toboggan  after  him.  The  task  should 
have  been  Jim's,  but  to  the  trapper  that  would 
have  seemed  like  harnessing  Ignace  St.  Cloud, 
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the  sei^rnnar  of  Ste.  Jeanne,  to  an  apple-cart. 
So  Jin.  ra.)oe,l  at  lar^re  i,,  .Ija^mnals  havin^r  a 
A^ood  time,  while  the  man  .joyed  himself  by 
watehin^  the  animal.  In  due  course  thev  came 
to  a  ^rlade  throu^rh  which  ran  a  so<r^rv.  choked 
little  sprin^r-creek.  Here  Kesris  Hru^iVre  kicked 
off  his  snow-shoes  with  an  air  of  rinality.  Here 
he  erected  a  eahin,  and  established  himseli  and 
Jim. 

Over  a  circumference  of  forty  miles  then  he 
set  his  trai)s,  for  the  beaver,  the  nn'nk,  the  fox, 
the  fisher,  the  muskrat,  and  the  other  fur-bearing 
animals  of  the  north.     At  regular  intervals  he 
visited  these  trai)s  one  after  the  other,  crunch- 
ing swiftly  along  on  his  snow-shoes.    Jim  always 
accompanied  him.     When  the  snow  was  deep 
he  wallowed  painfully  after  in  the  tracks  made' 
hy  Regis  Brugiere.     When  it  was  not  so  deep, 
he  looked  for  grouse  or  ptarmigan,  investigated 
many  strange  things,  or  ran  at  large  over  the 
frozen  surfaces  of  the  little  lakes. 

At  the  trapping-places  Jim  had  to  stav  be- 
hind. The  man  left  with  him  his  capote  and 
snow-shoes,  which  Jim  imagined  himself  to  be 
guarding  faithfully.     Thus  he  was  satisHed. 

Then  on  the  return  journev  the  two  had  fun. 
Regis  Brugiere  liked  to  i)ick  Jim  up  and  throw 
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him  bodily  into  the  deepest  snow.  Jim  Hked  to 
have  him  do  so,  and  would  disappear  with  an 
ecstatie  yelp.  In  a  moment  he  would  burst  out 
of  the  drift  and  would  danee  about  on  the  tips 
of  his  toes  ^^rowling  fiercely  in  mock  deprecation 
of  a  repetition  for  which  he  hoped.  These  were 
the  only  occasions  in  which  Jim  relaxed  his 
solemnity.  At  all  other  times  his  liquid  brown 
eyes  were  mournful  with  the  tempered,  delicious 
sorrow  of  affection. 

In  the  woods  Jim  acquired  bad  habits.  He 
reverted  to  the  ori^nnal  dog.  Finding  that 
Regis  Brugiere  paid  little  attention  to  the  grouse 
so  carefully  pointed,  Jim  resolved  to  hunt  on  his 
own  account.  At  first  his  conscience  hurt  him 
so  that  the  act  amounted  to  sin.  But  afterward 
the  delighted  applause  of  his  new  master  reas- 
sured him.  He  crouched,  he  trailed,  he  flushed, 
he  chased,  he  broke  all  the  commandments  of  a 
sporting-dog's  morality.  In  this  was  demorali- 
sation, but  also  great  profit.  For  Jim  came  to 
be  an  adept  at  surprisinir  game  in  the  snow. 
His  point  now  became  exactly  what  it  used  to  be 
in  the  primordial  dog— a  pause  of  preparation 
before  the  spring.  Jim  was  beautifully  inde- 
pendent. Except  in  the  matter  of  delicacies,  he 
supported  himself. 


iair.? 
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But  onr  tliin^r  l,e  knew  not.  and  that  was  the 
(leer.     'I'o  him  they  were  as  horses  or  sheep.     I le 
eoiiJd  not  understand,  nor  dkl  he  eare  greatly, 
why  they  should  Hee  so  sudderdy  when   he  ap- 
I)eare(l.     So  Kesris  JJru^nere  tried  to  teach  him 
fmt  vaitdy.     Thus  it  happened   that  often  Jim 
had  to  he  loft  at  home,  for  to  a  sohtarv  trapper 
the  deer  is  a  necessity.     There  is  i,.  him" food  and 
clothing. 

At  such  t-mes  I?egis  Hrugiere  was  accustomed 
to  pile  liigli  the  firephice  with  wood  in  order  that 
his  friend  might  he  comfortable  during  his  ab- 
sence.    Then  he  would  leave  the  dog  <hseonso- 
late.     On  the  first  of  these  occasions  Jim  effected 
an  escape,  and  rejoined  his  master  at  a  distance 
with   every   sym{)tom    of   delight.     Kegis    liru- 
giere,  returning  disgusted,  found  the  cabin-door 
sprawlcfl  wide:  Jim  had  learned  to  pull  it  toward 
liim   with   his   teeth.     Shortly   the   trapper   was 
forced  to  make  a  latch  so  that  the  dog  could  not 
pull  It  ajar  by  the  strength  of  his  jaws  and  legs. 
Perhaps  it  is  well  here  to  explain  that  ordinarTly 
such  a  cabin-door  merely  jams  shut  against  the 
spring  of  a  wand  of  hickory. 

Xow  mark  you  this:  If  "Regis  Rrugiere  had 
not  coveted  and  stolen  the  dog  .lim,  he  woul.l  not 
liave  been  forced  to  construct  the  latch;  without 
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the  latch,  he  couhl  easily  have  pushed  oj)en  the 
door  by  Ieaiiiii«r  a«rainst  it;  if  he  could  have 
pushed  open  the  door,  all  would  have  been  well 
with  both  himself'  and  Jim.  And  in  this  we 
admire  the  wonder  of  the  fifth  way — the  way  of 
justice  by  which  a  mau's  life  is  bartered  for  a 
fault. 

One  morning  in  the  midwinter,  when  it  was 
very  cold  with  seventy  degrees  of  frost,  Regis 
IJrugiere  resolved  to  hunt  the  deer.  As  usual, 
he  filled  the  fireplace,  spread  a  robe  for  Jim's 
accommodation,  thrust  the  latch-string  through 
the  small  hole  bored  for  that  purpose,  and  set 
out  in  the  forest.  Whf n  he  reached  the  swamp 
vd^L',  he  removed  his  snow-shoes  and  began  care- 
fully to  pick  his  way  along  the  fallen  tops. 
Mounting  on  a  snow-covered  root,  he  thrust  his 
right  foot  down  into  an  unsuspected  crevice, 
stumbled,  and  fell  forward  on  his  face. 

When  the  blur  of  pain  had  cleared  away,  and 
he  was  able  to  take  stock  of  what  had  happened, 
l{egis  Urugiere  found  that  he  had  snapped  the 
bones  of  his  log  short  off'  below  the  knee. 

The  first  part  of  his  journey  home  to  the  cabin 
was  one  of  profanity;  the  second  of  prayer;  the 
third  of  grim  silence.  In  the  first  he  lost  his 
rifle;  in  the  second  his  courage;  hi  the  third  his 
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kiiowkd^re  of  what  was  about  liiin.  Like  a  crip- 
pled ral)l)it  Ik-  (lni^r<ral  lii,„self  over  the  snow, 
a  single  hlaek  sjjot  a^«-ai,)st  the  whiteness.  The 
(hirk  forest-trees  ^rathered  eurionsly  about  liis 
wavering-  consciousness  to  look  down  on  liinj  in 
aloof  compassion.  And  over  him,  ijiv  isible,  pal- 
pable, hovered  the  dreadful  north-country  cold, 
waiting  to  stoop. 

Kesris  JJrugiere,  by  the  grace  of  a  woodsman's 
perseverance  and  the  instinct  of  a  wild  creature, 
gained  at  last  the  clearing  iu  which  his  cabin' 
stood.  Ik'hind  him  wavered  a  long,  deep- 
gouged  furrow-trail,  pitiful  attest  of  suffering. 
His  strength  was  water,  but  he  was  home.  Af- 
ter a  long  time  he  reached  the  door,  and  rested. 
The  incident  was  cruel,  but  it  was  only  one  of 
many  in  a  cruel  way  of  life. 

The  twilight  was  coniing  down  with  throng- 
ing mysterious  voices.  Among  them  clamoured 
fiercely  the  voice  of  the  cold,  llegis  Brugiere 
felt  its  breath  on  his  heart,  and,  in  alarm,  broke 
through  the  apathy  of  his  condition.  It  was 
time  to  recall  his  forces,  to  enter  where  could  be 
found  provisions  and  warmth.  Painfully  he 
turned  on  his  right  side  and  i)repared  to  reach 
tbe  latch-string.  His  first  movement  l)rought 
him  an  agony  to  be  endured  only  with  teeth  and 
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eyes  closed,  only  hy  suininonin^r  to  the  minute 
task  of  thrustin^r  his  hand  upward  alon^r  the 
rou^di  door  all  the  I'orees  of  his  hcin^r  <loun  to 
the  last  shred  of  vitality.  At  once  the  indoniita- 
l)le  spirit  of  the  woods-runner  answered  the  call. 
Kegis  liruo-iere  concentrated  his  will  on  a  pin- 
point. Like  a  sprinter  his  volition  was  fixed  on 
a  -roal,  heyond  which  lay  collaj)se. 

Inch  hy  inch  the  hand  kept  on,  blindly  grop- 
ing.    It  reached  the  latch-string;  passed  it  hv. 
Then,  like  a  Hame  before  it  expires,  the  spirit 
of  Kegis   Krugiere   blazed   out.     With   strange 
contortions  of  the  body  and  writhings  of  the  face 
his  form  came  upright,  the  arm  still  reaching. 
So  it   swayed   for  a   moment,   then    fell.     The 
man's  will-power  ran  from  him  in  a  last  supreme 
effort.     Twice  more  he  struggled   blindlv,   but 
the  eflPorts  were  feeble.     At  last  with  a  sigh  he 
gave  himself  to  the  cold,  which  had  I)een  wait- 
ing.    And  the  cold  was  kind.     Kegis  Krugiere 
fell  asleep. 

Five  days  later  Jim,  the  black-and-white  set- 
ter-dog, ceased  his  rcbiless  wanderings  to  and 
fro,  ceased  trying  to  leap  to  the  oiled  windo^v 
beyond  which  lay  the  forest  and  food  in  abund- 
ance, ceased  vain  clawings  below  the  shelf-high 
supphes  of  flour  and  bacon,  to  curl  himself  bv 
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th^.'  .Joor  as  r.ear  as  p<,ssil,Ie  to  the-  n.a.ster  who 
lay  w.t  .out.  There  he  starved.  <lrea,ui„i,  i,.  a 
nifrc.,,1  torpor  of  partri.l^res  ,„  the  snou. '  Thus 
uas  the  way  ..f  justice  fultille.l  ir.  the  ease  of 
liv^is  Hnj^iere  a,„i  the  setter-doo.  Jj,,, 
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Barbara  he:  attd  lori^r  between  the  open-work 
stoekin^s  and  the  phiin-silk,  but  finally  deeided 
on  the  former.  Then  she  vouchsafed  a  pleased 
little  smile  to  her  pleasant  little  iriia^rc'  in  the 
mirror,  and  stepped  through  the  door  into  the 
presence  of  her  aunt,  'rhe  aunt  was  apj)ropri- 
ately  astonished.  This  was  the  first  time  Bar- 
bara had  spread  her  dainty  chiffon  win«'s  in  the 
air  of  the  ^n-eat  north  woods.  Stran^rely,  daintily 
incon^rruous  she  looked  now  a^^ainst  the  rou^di 
walls  of  the  cabin,  a^rainst  the  dark  fringe  of  the 
forest  beyond  the  door. 

Barbara  was  a  petite  little  body  with  jietite 
little  airs  of  babylike  decision.  Slie  knew  that 
her  greatest  attraction  lay  in  the  strange  back- 
ward poise  of  her  head,  bringing  her  chin, 
pointed  and  adorable,  to  the  tilt  of  maddening 
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•suoro  then,  true      Tl.  .f  "     '''''"  "'"■'■'"■ 

'•'•""•   f"l'-"~i  (l.'tcT.„i,K.,l  t„  take  a   ualk 

siK-  k„c>v  ,i„,t  „,,,  „,,„,,,  ^,,,,j    n,s;„.ar:; 

Tl.e  A      i;'  "''■  "'"■^■'  ''"■'"  t''^-  '^''«»>«- 

r  I        ,1  "■  "■"'■  ""'■^'  "•'  "'^'  """'Is  pe- 

■moi.. in  the  «,l,lc-n,e.s,s  as  i„  the  t„«„s      S„ 

""r.:;:;-;r"  '"■■  ""■" »"  -■>■- 

The  parasol  amipleled  her  sense  of  happiness. 
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She  raistd  it,  and  slanted  it  over  her  slionlder, 
and  drew  one  of  its  round  tips  aeross  her  faee, 
|»htyino;  out  to  hersell'  a  pretty  little  eoinedy  as 
she  sauntered  deliberately  down  the  trail  he- 
twecn  the  stumps  and  tan^rlcd  hlaekherry  vines 
of  the  elearin^r.  She  tilted  her  chin,  and  ^daneed 
shyly  from  beneath  the  brim  of  her  bi«r  hat  at 
the  solemn  stumps,  and  looked  just  as  pretty  as 
she  possibly  could  for  the  benefit  of  the  liold, 
noisy  finches.  With  her  li^ht  summer  dress  and 
her  picture-hat  and  her  open-work  stockin^^s 
and  her  absurd  little  hi^di-heeled.  silver-buckled 
shoes  she  had  somehow  retrained  the  feminine 
self-confidence  which  her  thick  boots  and  sober 
brown  woods  dress  had  filched  from  her.  For 
the  first  time  in  this  whimsical  visit  to  a  new 
environment  she  was  completely  happy.  Dear 
little  liarbara;  she  was  only  ei^diteen. 

Pretty  soon  the  trail  entered  the  nreat,  cool, 
green  forest.  Barbara  closed  her  i>arasol  and 
carried  it  under  one  arm,  while  with  the  same 
hand  she  swept  her  skirt  clear  of  the  ground. 
She  was  now  a  ^ranilc  maniuisc  in  the  Forest  of 
Fontainebleau.  Through  little  round  holes  in 
the  undergrowth  she  could  see  away  down  l)c- 
tween  the  trees  to  dashes  of  sunlight  and  green 
shadows.     Always  Barbara  conducted  herself  as 
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"O///.  rV.s7  //,/  nre,  un  rrvc  duu.v  (Vamourr 

•sIk.  I,„„,„,e.l,  as  the.  |,a„  „r  ,,,,  o.a.sprcml  skirt 
J>ist  swept  the  ^n.uriJ.  *  ^ 

'7V/t7c/"  cai.R.  a  most  tc-nihle,  (l.va.ir.il  sourul 
iron,  the  thicket  close- at  hand.  '""  ^"""*' 

liarhara  (h-o,,pe,J  her  parasoj,  an.l  elaspe.I  her 
;;-;^.-t      '>oth    hands,    and    serean.e<l/.r, 
'"'  ^'";'^'*  ^-"  ^'-"i--  -n-s  pointed  in,uirin.d 
-vard  hc.r,  tuo  .ide  hrou„  eyes  stare,     S^ 

ene^.nt.HK.rs  a  delicate  nose  <,i,ated.ithte/;o. 

I  In...     snorte,]   the  deer  a^ain.  a,.d   vanished 
-  aser.s  .d  eh.li.  stifr-le^.,,  ,,,,,, ,^,. 

Oh!      cne,J    Harhara.     -Vou    Jorrul    thin..» 
ilou-  yon  IVi-htuK-d  nic!"  ^ 

SJ'e  picked  np  her  parasol,  an.l  resnn.ed  her 

on   the   ntter  rudeness  of  the  deer      r^..i     m 
the  t.,.een,ec,  to  ,,.eo.,,e  „:,.;':;,  j;;-':;;':^; 
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a  tirm-  it  was  obstructed  l.y  flu  top  (.i"  a  lallcii 
l»assu(Mrti.  Harhara  looktd  ahoiil  lur.  Slu-  was 
not  on  till-  trail  at  all. 

Tliis  was  (JistiiK'tiy  arMlovill^^  Harltara  tVIt 
a  littji-  risttitrul  on  account  of  it.  Slic  ^^atlicrcd 
her  skirts  closely  about  her  ankles,  and  tritd  to 
pick  her  way  throu^di  the  unch  r^rrowH,  to  the 
ri^dit.  The  brush  was  e\ceedino|y  ditheult  to 
avoid,  and  a  little  patch  of  briers  was  worse. 
Finally  an  u^dy  stub  ri|)ped  a  hole  in  the  chifl'on 
skirt.  This  was  unbearable.  Barbara  stamped 
her  foot  in  vexation.  She  wanted  to  cry;  and 
fully  made  up  her  mind  to  do  so  as  soon  as  .she 
.should  ha\e  retrained  ihe  trail.  In  a  little  while 
the  hi^di  be  ch-ridoo  over  which  .she  had  been 
travelli!i/r  ended  in  a  narrow  cedar-swa-.ip. 
Then  Barbara  did  a  foolish  thin^r;  she  tried  to 
cross  the  swamp. 

At  first  she  proceeded  circumspectly,  with  an 
eye  to  the  chiffon.  It  was  torn  in  a  dozen  places. 
Then  she  thrust  one  dear  little  slij)per  throuffh 
the  moss  into  black  water.  Three  times  the  stifi" 
strai<,dit  rods  of  the  tamarack  whipped  her 
smartly  across  the  face.  When  finally  she 
emer^rcl  ,),,  the  other  side  of  the  hundred  feet 
of  that  niiserabie  cedar-swamp,  she  had  ceased 
to  iiold  up  the  chifi'on  skirt,  and  was  most  vexed. 
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"I  think  you're  just  wm///"  she  eried.  })ettislily, 
to  the  still  1  crest;  and  then  caught  Ivv  breath 
in  the  silence  of  aue. 

The  forest  had  heconie  suddenly  unfrieruliy; 
Its  knidliness  had  somehow  vanished.  Jn  all  (ii- 
m-tious  it  looked  the  same:  strai-ht  towerin- 
trunks,  saplinu-s,  undero-nnvth.  It  had  shut  litT 
in  uith  a  wall  of  green,  and  hurrv  in  whatever 
direction  she  would,  liarhara  was  alwavs  inclosed 
in  apparently  the  same  little  cell  of  leaves. 

I'riohtened,  hut  with  determination,  she  com- 
menced to  walk  rapidly  in  the  direction  she  he- 
hcved    would    lead    her    out.     The    hushes    now 
caught    at    her    unlietacd.     She    tore    through 
hriers,   jiojjples,  moose-maples  alike.     The  chrf- 
I'on   was  sadly   marred,   the   picture-!uit  stained 
and  awry,  the  l.rave  In  'e  shoes  with  their  silver 
huckles  and  their  pointed  high  heels  were  dull 
with   wet.     And   suddenly,  as  the  sun  shadows 
hfgan  to  lift   in   the  late  afternoon,   her  deter- 
mined   stock   of    fortitude   (,uite    ran    out.     She 
stopped    short.      All    about    her   were   the   same 
straight  towering  trunks,  the  saplings,  the  un- 
dergrowth.    \othing    had     changed.     It     was 
useless. 

She  dropped  to  the  ground  and  gave  way  to 
her  wild  terror,  weeping  with  the  gulping  'sobs 
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of  a  fri^rlitetu'd  child,  hut  even  in  extremity  dab- 
hln^r  lier  eyes  from  time  to  lime  with  an  absurd 
tiny  handkerchief  of  drawn-work  border. 
Poor  httle  Barbara:  she  was  lost! 
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After  a  while,  subtly,  she  felt  that  someone 
was  standin^r  „ear  her.     She  looked  up. 

The  somebody  was  a  man.     He  was  youn|T. 
Barbara  saw  three  thin^rs— that  he  had  "kindly 
^n-ay  eyes,  which  just  now  were  twinklin^r  at  heV 
amusedly:  that  the  handkerchief  about  his  neck 
was  clean:  and  that  the  line  of  his  jaw  was  un- 
usually clear  cut  and  fine.     An  observant  person 
would  have  noticed  further  that  the  youn^r  nian. 
carried  a  rifle  and  a  pack,  that  he  wore  a  heavily 
laden  belt  about  his  waist,  and  moccasins  on  his 
feet,  that  his  blue-flannel  shirt,  though  clean,  was 
faded,  that  his  skin  was  as  brown  as  pine-bark. 
Barbara  had  no  use  for  such  details.     The  eye 
wns  kindly,  the  jaw  was  strong,  the  neatness  in- 
dicated  the  gentleman.     And   a  strong,  kindly 
gentleman  was  just  what   poor  little  lost   Bar- 
bara needed  the  most.     T^nconsciously  she  tilted 
her  pointed  chin  forward  adorably,  and  smiled. 
"Oh,  now  it's  all  right,  isn't  itf'  said  she. 
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"I  ;im  ^^hui;"  lie  rej)lic(l,  the  look  of  amuse- 
ment <ieej>enin<r  i,,  his  <rray  eyes.  'And  u  mo- 
ment a/ro  it  was  all  wron^r.  \\'|,.it  „as  the  mat- 
ter r' 

"1  am  lost,"  answered  Karhara,  contentedly,  as 
one  would  say,  "My  shoes  are  a  little  dusty." 

"That's  bad,"  sympathised  the  other.  "Where 
are  you  lost  fromf 

"The  Adamses'  or  the  Maxwells',  I  don't  know 
which.  I  started  to  ^n,  from  one  to  the  other. 
Then  there  was  the  deer,  and  so  I  ^v,)t  lost." 

"I  sec,"  he  agreed  with  entire  assurance. 
"And  now  what  are  you  ^'•oin^  to  do?" 

"I  am  not  ffoin^  to  do  anything'.  \'ou  are  to 
take  me  home." 

"To  the  Adamses  or  the  Maxwells f' 

"To  whichever  is  nearest." 

The  youncr  man  seemed  to  he  debating.  Bar- 
bara ^rJanced  at  his  thoujnrhtf'ul.  stron^r  face  from 
under  the  ed^re  of  her  picture-hat,  which  slyly 
she  had  rearranged.  She  liked  his  face.  It  was 
so  ^ood-humoured. 

"It  is  almost  sunset,"  replied  the  youth  at 
length.  "Vou  can  see  the  shadows  arc  low. 
How  do  you  hope  to  i)ush  throucrh  the  woods 
after  dark?  There  are  wild  animals— wolves!" 
he  added,  maliciously. 
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Barbara  looked  up  again  with  sudden  alarm. 

"But  what  shall  we  dor  she  cried,  less  coni- 
I)nsedly.     "Vou  must  take  me  home  I" 

I  can  try,"  said  he,  with  the  resignation  of 
the  man  who  can  but  die. 

The  tone  had  its  effect. 

"What  do  you  advise:"'  she  asked. 

"That  we  camp  here,"  he  i)roposed,  calndy, 
with  an  air  of  finality. 

"O///"  dissented  IJarl)ara  in  alarm.  "Xevcrl 
I  am  afraid  of  the  woods!  It  will  l)e  wet  and 
cold!  1  am  hungry!  .Aly  feet  are  just  sop- 
ping!" 

"1  will  watch  all  night  with  my  rifle,"  he  told 
her.  "I  will  fix  you  a  tent,  and  will  cook  you  a 
supper,  and  your  feet  shall  not  be  wet  and  cold 
one  moment  longer  than  you  Avill." 

"Isn't  your  home  nearer f  she  asked. 

"My  home  is  where  night  finds  me,"  he  re])licd. 

Barbara  meditated.  It  was  going  to  be  dread- 
ful. She  knew  she  would  catch  her  death  of 
cold.     But  what  could  she  do  about  it? 

"  You  may  fix  the  wet-feet  part,"  she  assented 
at  last. 

"All  right,"  agreed  the  young  man  with  alac- 
rity. He  unshnig  the  pack  from  his  back,  and 
removed   from  the  straps  a   little  axe.     "Now, 
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I  am  not  Kom-  to  l,c  ^mnc  l)ut  a  .nonict."  he 
assi.mi  lier,  "and  wliilc  I  am  awav.  v.,.i  m„st 
take  ofl  your  shoes  and  stoeki„<r.s  and  |,„t  these 
on.  He  had  heen  i'nmhhn^r  j,,  his  paek,  and 
>i"u-  ,)rodu  rd  a  pair  of  thiek  woollen  lumher- 
nian  s  socks. 

liarhara  hci  I  one  at  arm's  len^rth  in  each  hand 
and  looked  at  them.     Then  she  looked  up  at  the 
younn-  man.     Then  they  hoth  lauw-hcd. 

While  her  new  protector  was  awav.  «arhara 
not  oidy  made  the  su^r-ested  chancres,  hut  sl,e 
ihd  marvels  with  the  chiffon.  Ueallv,  it  did  not 
look  so  had,  considerini»-. 

When  the  youn^r  man  returned  with  an  arm- 
ful of  hemlock  hark  and  tlie  slivers  of  a  ])ine- 
stump,  he  found  her  sittin^r  holt  upri^rht  on  a 
lo^r,  her  feet  tucked  under  her.  before  tlic  fire 
1k'  shortly  hnn^  the  two  wehs  of  ^.ossamer  and 
the  two  dear  httle  ridiculous  little  lii^di-heeled 
slioes.  with  their  silver  hucklcs.  Then  in  a  most 
busMiess-hke  fashion  he  pitched  a  diminutive 
shelter-tent.  ^Vith  ecjual  expedition  he  huilt  a 
second  iire  hetween  two  hutternut-lo^rs,  produced 
a  frying-j)an,  and  set  about  supper. 

The  twili^dit  was  just  fallin^r.     Somehow  the 
^^reat   forest  had   lost   its  air  of  unfriendliness 
Ihe  l)irds  were  singin-.^  in  exactlv  the  same  ^vay 
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tlioy  used  to  sing  in  the  tiny  woods  of  the  Picnic 
(H-ounds.  It  was  (hfficult  to  helieve  in  the  wil- 
derness. The  youn^r  man  moved  here  and  there 
with  accustomed  ease,  tendiiifr  his  pot  and  pan, 
feedin^r  the  fire.  Barhara  watched  him  interest- 
edly. (Gradually  the  conviction  grained  on  her 
that  he  was  worth  while,  and  that  he  had  not  once 
f,danced  in  her  direction  since  he  had  he^nm  his 
preparations.  At  the  moment  he  was  engaged 
in  turning  over  sizzling  things  in  the  pan. 

"If  you  please,"  said  IJarbara,  with  her  small 
air  of  decision,  "I  am  very  thirsty." 

"Vou  will  have  to  wait  until  I  go  to  the 
spring,  ■  replied  the  man  without  stirring. 

Barbara  elevated  her  small  nose  in  righteous 
indignation.  After  a  long  time  she  just  peeped 
in  his  direction.  He  was  laughing  to  himself. 
She  hastily  elevated  her  nose  again.  After  all 
it  was  very  lonely  in  the  woods. 

"Supper  is  read}%"  he  announced  after  a  time. 

"I  do  not  think  I  care  for  any,"  she  replied, 
with  dignity.  She  was  very  tired  and  hungry 
and  cross,  and  her  eyes  were  hot. 

"Oh,  yes  you  do,"  he  insisted,  carelessly. 
"Come  now,  before  it  gets  cold." 

"I  tell  you  I  do  !iot  care  for  any,"  she  re- 
turned, haughtily. 
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lor  a.iswer  he  picked  her  i.p  hodilv,  carried 
ler  ten  leet.  and  deposited  her  on  another  lo.r 
Hes.de  her  lay  a  clean  hit  of  hark  eontaininLr  a 
.roiled  deer-steak,  toasted  hread,  and  a  cup  of 
tea.     She  stru^r^ded  an^rrily. 

"I)o.i't  he  a  fool.-  the  man  commanded, 
stendy,  you  need  food.  Vou  will  eat  supper, 
now !  XI' 

Barhara  looked   up   at   him   with   wide  eves, 
hen  she  },e^ran  to  eat  the  vetuson.     IJv  and'  hv 
she  remarked,  "Vou  arc  rather  rnce,"  an.l  afteV 
she;  had  drained   the  last  drop  of  tea  she  even 
snnled,  a  trifle  humhly.     "Thank  vou."  snid  she 
It  was  now  dark,  and  the  m>ht  had  stolen  down 
t  n-ou^.h  the  sentry  trees  to  the  very  outposts  of 
lie  tire.      Ihe  man  arran^red  the  ruhher  hlanket 
>cf«)re   ,t.     IJarhara   sat   i,po„   the   hlanket   and 
lear.ed  her  hack  apur.st  the  log.     He  perched 
aliove  her,  producing  a  pipe, 
"^lay  I  r  he  asked. 

Then,  when  he  had  puffed  a  few  moments  in 
qn.et  content,  he  in(,uired:  "How  did  vou  come 
to  get  lost  r 

She  told  him. 

''That  was  very  foolish,"  he  scolded,  sexerelv. 

Don  t  you  know  any  hetter  than  to  go  into  the 

woods  without  your  hearings^     It  was  idiotic'" 
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"Thank  you,"  replied  Barbara,  meekly. 

"VV'ell,  it  was!"  he  insisted,  the  bronzJ  on  his 
cheek  deepening  a  little. 

She  watehed  him  for  some  time,  while  he 
watehed  the  (lames.  She  liked  to  see  the  li<rht  de- 
finin^v  boldly  the  clean-shaven  outline  of  hTs  jaw; 
she  liked  to  ^uess  at  the  tire  of  his  ^rray  eyes 
beneath  the  shadow  of  his  brow.  Not  once  did 
he  look  toward  her.  .Aleekly  she  told  hersell 
that  this  was  just.  lie  was  dreamin^r  of  lar^-er 
thin^r.s,  seein<r  in  the  coals  i)ictures  of  that  roman- 
tic, strerujous,  mysterious  life  of  which  he  was  a 
part.  He  had  no  room  in  the  fulness  of  his 
existence  for  such  as  she— she,  silly  httle  Bar- 
bara, whose  only  charm  was  a  maddening  fash- 
ion of  pointing  outward  her  adorable  chin.  She 
asked  him  about  it,  this  life  of  the  winds  of 
heaven. 

"Are  you  always  in  the  woods?"  she  inquired. 
"Not  always,"  said  he. 
"But  you  live  in  them  a  great  deal?" 
1  es. 

"Vou  must  have  a  great  many  exciting  ad- 
ventures." 
"Xot  many." 

"Where  did  you  come  from  just  now?" 
"South." 
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"Wliere  are  von  ooinif '"' 

Aortliuc'st. 
''U'hat  are  yoii  goin^r  t(,  do  (here?" 
IlHTe    e,..su.,J     a     slight     pause     Ix-fore     tl.e 

Ah.  Imt  you  see  it's  ,„.t  Entirely  mine  "  Iw 
explained.  '    '"int,     ne 

This  ofj'ei-ed  a  nen-  /icl(J. 

"Then  you  are  on  a  mission?" 
Y  es." 

"Is  it  important?" 
"V'es." 

"How  lon^r  is  it  ^oing  to  take  you?" 

Many  years." 
"\Vhat  is  your  name?" 
"Garrett  Stanton." 
"Vou  are  a  gentleman,  aren't  you?" 

^red,colleg^Xatei  T'"  •:;•'  ?""^  ^^"*^>' 
importance?"  ^^^  >'>"  thmk  .t's  of  yast 

her^'hllTV'T'"'  ''■"  -fl-'t'-'Iv-  !-'••  chin  in 
her  hand,  her  elhow  or,  her  knee.  She  looked  at 
^HS  wavy  han-,  his  kin<lly,  hu„,orous  gr  y    t  s 
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the  .straight  lint'  of  his  Hiii-cut  nose,  his  firm  lips 
with  tlie  (juaint  upuanl  twist  of  the  corners,  the 
fine  contour  of  his  jaw. 

"Xo-o-o,"  she  a^^reed.  "I  don't  siij)pose  it  does. 
Only  I  know  you  arc  a  <,aritlenian,"  she  added, 
with  k'li^rhtful  inconsistence.  Stanton  bowed 
gravely  to  the  fire  in  ironic  acknowled^nnent. 

"Why  don't  you  ever  look  at  me^'  hurst  out 
lJarl)ara,  vexed.  "Why  do  you  stare  at  that  hor- 
rid fire^" 

He  turned  and  looked  her  full  in  the  face.  In 
a  moment  her  eyes  dropped  before  his  frank  scru- 
tuiy.  She  felt  the  /rlow  risin^r  across  her  fore- 
head. ^VheIl  she  raised  her  head  a«rain  he  was 
starin^r  calmly  at  the  fire  as  before,  one  hand 
clasped  under  his  arm,  the  other  holdin^r  the  bowl 
of  his  brier  pij)e. 

"Now,"  said  he,  ''I  will  ask  a  few  (juestions. 
Won't  this  all-night  absence  alarm  your  rela- 
tives ("' 

"Oh,    no.     I    often   spend    the   night   at   the 
Adamses'.     They  will  think  I  am  there." 
"Parents  are  apt  to  be  anxious." 
"But  mine  are  not  here,  you  .<^ee." 
"What  is  your  name:'" 
"Barbara  Lowe." 
lie  fell  silent.     Barbara  was  distinctly  piqued. 
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He  ini^rht  have  exhibited  a  more  flatteri.ur  i,,- 
terest.  " 

;i.s  that  all  you  want  to  know  about  nief'  she 
filed  m  aji  iiijuie(J  tone. 

"1   know  all  about  you  now.     Listen:    Vour 
"anie  is  Barbara  Lowe;  you  eonie  iron,  Detroit 
ui.ere  you  are  not  yet  '.,ut';  you  are  an  onlv  child;' 
and  eighteen  or  nineteen  years  of  a^e."     ' 

"U'l>y,  who  has  been  Ullin«-  you  about  mef' 
cried  JJarbara.  astonished. 

Stanton  smiled.  -Xobody,"  J,,,  replied.  "Don't 
you  know  that  we  woodsmen  live  bv  our  observa- 
tre";''  '""  '""'  "">'*'""^'  P^'^'^ii"'-  ^bout  that 

Barbara  examined   the  ve^atable  in  (,uestion 
attc..  ively.     "No,"  ^he  confessed  at  last. 
^  Iherc  ,s  an  animal  in  it.     Look  a^rain." 
'1  can  see  nothin^r,"  repeated  Barbara,  after  a 
second  scrutiny. 

Stanton  arose.  Seizin^r  a  brand  from  the  fire 
he  rapped  sharply  on  the  trunk.  Then  slowlv 
what  ha<l  appeared  t<,  be  a  portion  of  the  bofe 
hegan  to  disinte^.rate,  and  in  a  moment  a  drowsy 
pomipine  climbed  rattlin^r  to  a  place  of  safet^^ 
Ihat  IS  how  I  know  about  you,"  explained  the 
woodsman,  returnin^r  to  the  fire.  "  Vour  remark 
about  stayin^r  o^ernight  told  me  that  you  were 
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visitiri^r  the  Maxvvdis  ratiur  than  the  Adamses; 

I  knew  the  hitter  innst  he  relatives,  lucanse  a  ^\r\ 
who  wears  pretty  swiiiiner  dresses  would  not  visit 
mere  friends  in  the  wilderness;  you  would  ^tt 
tired  of  this  life  in  a  few  weeks,  ami  so  will  i„.t 
care  to  stay  lon^ar;  y(Mi  wear  your  sehool-pjn 
still,  so  you  are  not  yet  out';  the  maker's  name  in 
your  parasol  eaused  me  to  iruess  you  from  De- 
troit." 

"And  about  my  l)ein<r  an  only  ehild:"' 
"Well,"  replied  Stanton,  "you  see.  you  have  a 

little  the  manner  of  one  wjio  has  been  a  trillc " 

"Spoiled!"  finished  Harhara,  with  wicked  em- 

j)hasi.s. 

Stanton  merely  lau<rhed. 

"That  is  not  nice,"  she  rejjroved,  with  vast 
dignity. 

A  cry,  inexpressil,  mournful,  (piivered  from 
the  woods  close  at  hand. 

"Oh,  what  is  that .'"  she  exclaimed. 

"Our  friend  the  porcupine.  D,  I't  be  friu-ht- 
cned."  ^ 

Down  througli  the  trees  sighed  a  little  wind. 
"Jrhoo!  icliou!  xJioo!"  droned  an  owl,  monoto- 
nously. The  sparks  from  the  tire  shot  up  and 
eddied.  A  chill  was  in  the  air.  Barbara's  eves 
grev.   heavier  and  hea\  ier.     She  tucked  her  feet 
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'";'''T.7^''''''''l'""'l''linll,,,>,umll,lil<.,,,!,r- 
.      u„k,n;i  at  I,,.,-.  l„„ki„„.n„.,  „„„,,„,„ 

le»«.  n,,,,K-,„M,l,|..-  .Harhara.  ,vl,„  l„„l  s„  .,,„li,l- 
in^ly  Iruslnl  in  his  yuciiliuss! 

•y"lm-.liltU.„i,.l.-|,.-,ai,l',,v,nlv.atlasl 
.■  aroM.  ami  l,c.|,|  ,„„  |„,  |,a,„i.     A„ak«,..,l 
"."'  I'"-  iilM,a.-t,„n,  ,l,c.  |„„k,.,|  a,  l,i,„  „.itl,  a 

lamt  M,,,!..  a,„l  .-yes  In,,,,  >vl„..|,  „|,  , ,„,  ,„„, 

KMif,  liav,iifr  „„|y  the  el,,!,!. 

2'"""'-"  '"■  '-'l"'^"'''.  '■Iin,c  l„  t„,.„  i,,.-- 

SI..'    a,-os.    ,l„tir„|K,      'n,,.    hlli,    u„l    irallv 

lookcl  ,,„„,,,«.     Tl,c  l,alsa„,  l,„l  ,„.„v„l  |„„„,^ 

"lis.  si,/t  iislVatlicrs. 

"Wlich  y„„  a,v  ready,"  he-  tokl  hi-,-.  -IH  „„. 

»\  lie,     he-  tla|.  was  „|,c„.  lta,.ha,-a  f,,,,,,.!  that  a 

.«i,„,lhreha,lhc-e.„h„i|,,v,thal,a<.ki„K„f,n-c-c. 
lo«s^o,.™ 

•'".Ike.      I  he    ,„„„,,   „|.    „„.    ,,^,,^1^    „|,,„.„„,,,,„| 

.v.s.-n,,„sy,a,,,l,l,-e..ah,a,ttl,Hittlc-i,,,pthd 
mystic-  c-i,c-le-.     So,,,..  ,„■  ,h.,„  „,,,  ^^J^. ,; 
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ttrriry.n/^-,  l»iit  niirl);tr;i  did  not  inind  tluin.  for  In- 
sat  tlieiv  his  slniiio-.  oivifdul  ti^iurc  sdhoikttfd 
a^amst  the  li«-|it,  sinokiiiu-  |,is  pijK.  j,,  tontnnpla- 
tion.  JJarhaia  watcliid  him  for  a  loii^-  timt-.  un- 
til filially  the  lii(  li;»ht  hhirml,  and  the  ^n-cat.  s(»l- 
ciiin  shadows  slojjped  (huicino'  across  the  forest, 
and  she  do/cd. 

Hours  hit(.r,  as  it  sccuK'd,  soim-  triflin<,r  sound 
auakfiK'd  her.  Thi-  htat  still  stitaiiii'd  ^^ratt- 
fully  into  thf  tiny  shelter;  the  solemn  shadows 
still  danced  across  the  forest:  the  contemi)lative 
fi/,nire  still  stared  into  the  emhers.  strongly  sil- 
houetted hy  the  Hreli^dit.  A  tender  coni|)unetion 
stole  into  IJarhara's  tender  little  heart. 

"The  poor  dear,"  said  she,  "he  has  no  plac-  to 
sleep.  He  is  ^uardin^r  me  from  the  dangers  of 
the  forest."  Which  was  (juite  ridiculous,  as  any 
woodsman  will  know. 

Her  drowsy  eyes  watched  him  wistfully  -her 
mystery,  her  hero  of  romance.  A^ain  the  fire 
l)lurre(l,  a^rain  the  solemn  shadows  paused.  A 
last  thought  shaped  itself  in  Uarhara's  conscious- 
ness. 

"Why,  he  must  he  very  old,"  she  said  to  her- 
self.    "He  must  he  twenty-six." 
So  she  fell  asleep. 
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l>arl)ara  awoke  to  iiic  siiii  and  tiic  crisi)  »ioni- 
in;.-  air  a!i;i  a  (lelio|,tf,il  Iceliiio-  that  she  had  slept 
well  and  had  not  hctii  iim-onilortahlc  at  alh  Tlic 
(lap  ol"  the  tent  was  disereefJy  elosed.  When 
ready  slie  peeped  thiouoh  the  erack  ami  saw 
Stanton  henihno-  ovei-  the  fire. 

In  a  moment  he  straiohtened  and  approaehed 
llie  tent.  Wlien  willii,,  a  few  IVet  he  pansed. 
Thi-ouoji  the  hollow  of  his  hands  lie  eried  ont  the 
lon^;,  nmsieal,  morning-  call  of  the  woodsman. 

"ll-o-o-ol!  out!'"  he  eriech  The  forest  took  up 
tlie  sound  in  dyiniv  modulations. 

l''or  answer  IJaihara  threw  aside  the  tent-ilap 
and  stepped  inio  tlie  sun. 
"(iood-mornin^/'  said  she. 
"AV/////."'  he  replied.     "Come  and  I  will  show 
you  the  spring'."' 

"1  am  sorry  I  eannot  offer  you  a  better 
variety  for  yonr  breakfast.  It  is  ludv  the  sup- 
I^er  over  ao-ain.-  he  explained,  after  slie  had  re- 
turned, and  had  perehed  like  a  flutrv  bird  of 
paradise  o-i  the  loo.  H,.,.  ..j,,.,.!,,  „  ere  Very  pink 
from   the  cold   water,  and   her  eves   were   very 
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iKMutifii)  from  the  (lrc<^s  of  dreams.  luul  her  hair 
very  ^htteriii^  from  the  kissin<i:  of  the  early  sun. 
And.  woiulerf\il  U)  say.  s!ie  for<,^ot  to  thrust  out 
her  pointed  ehin  iu  the  fashion  so  entirely 
ndoralde. 

She  ate  with  relish,  for  the  woods-hun<4er  was 
hers.  Stanton  said  iiothino-.  The  time  was 
])rei^na  >t  wilh  unsi)oke»i  thin<^s.  All  the  eharm- 
in^  elements  of  the  little  e|)isode  were  erystallis- 
inir  for  them,  and  instiiietivelv  Barhara  felt  that 
in  a  lew  moments  she  would  he  eompelled  to  read 
their  meaning'. 

At  last  the  man  said,  without  stirrin<jr: 

"Well.  I  suppose  we'd  hetter  i)e  ^oing." 

"I  supj)ose  so,"  she  replied. 

They  sat  there  some  time  lot)(rer.  stariu<r  ah- 
straetedly  at  the  kindly  ••reen  forest:  then  Stan- 
ton abru])tly  arose  and  he^an  to  eonstruet  his 
paek.     The  girl  di<'  not  move. 

"Come."  he  said  at  last. 

She  a'ose  obediently. 

"Follow  elose  behind  me."  he  advised. 

"V  s."  said  she. 

Thev  set  off  throu<Jch  the  greenery.  It  opened 
silently  before  them.  l?arl)ai-a  looked  back.  It 
had  already  elosed  silently  behind  them,  shutting 
out  the  episode   forever.     The   little  camp   had 
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erased  to  exist :  the  ^n-eat.  nitliless.  calm  forest  had 
rechiimed  its  own.     Xothiii"-  was  left. 

Xothin-r  Has  left  hut  tlie  memory  and  tlie 
dream  yes.  and  the  Hen-inn  in, jr.  Hnrhara  knew 
it  must  he  that— the  He^niiniiiu-.  IK-  u„„ld 
eome  to  see  her.  She  would  wear  the  ehitron, 
another  ehitron,  alto^^ether  <rIorious.  She  would' 
sit  on  the  hio-hest  root  of  the  old  elm.  and  he 
Mould  lie  at  her  feet.  Then  he  could  tell  her  of 
the  enehanted  land,  of  the  life  of  the  winds  of 
heaven.  He  would  he  her  knioht.  to  plun^a-  into 
the  wihierness  on  the  Quest,  returninjr  always  to 
her.  The  |)ieture  hecame  at  once  iii  .pressihly 
dear  to  her. 

'I'hen  she  noticed  that  he  had  sto|)|)e(l,  and  was 
lookinu-  at  her  in  dei)recation,  and  was  holdincr 
aside  the  screen  of  moose-maples.  IJevond  she 
could  see  the  lamiliar  clearin<r,  and  the  smoke 
from  tlie  Maxwell  cahin. 

She  had  slei)t  almost  within  si<rht  of  her  own 
doorstep. 

■'Please  fornix  e  me."  he  was  sayin^r.  'j  meant 
it  oidy  as  an  interestinn-  Ijttk.  adVenture.  It  has 
heen  harmless  enough,  surely— to  voii." 

1 1  is  eyes  were  hun.n-ry.  Harhara  could  not 
find  words. 

'•(lood-hy,"    h,.    concluded.      "Good-hv.      Vou 
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will  forgive  nie  in  time — or  forujet,  which  is  imich 
the  sjinie.  IJelieve  me.  if  I  have  offended  you, 
my  pun islin lent  is  going  to  he  severe,     (iood-hy." 

"(iood-hy."  said  Harl)ara.  a  little  hreathlessly. 
She  had  already  forgotten  the  trick.  She  could 
think  only  that  the  forest,  the  unfriendly  forest, 
was  ahout  to  recall  her  son. 

"CJood-hy."  he  repeated  again.  He  should 
have  gone,  hut  did  not.  The  situation  hecame 
strained. 

"When  are  you  coming  to  see  mef  she  in- 
quired at  length.  "1  shall  he  here  two  weeks 
yet." 

"Never,"  he  rei)lied. 

"What  do  you  mean'"  she  asked  after  a  mo- 
ment. 

"Ai'ter  Painted  Rock,  the  wilderness,"  he  ex- 
plained, ahnost  hitterly,  "the  wilderness  and  soli- 
tude for  many  years — forever!" 

"Don't  go  until  to-morrow,"  she  urged. 


1  must. 


"Whyf" 

"Because  I  must  he  at  Painted  Rock  hy  Fri- 
day, and  to  reach  it  I  must  travel  fast  and 
long." 

"And  if  you  do  not?" 

".My  mission  fails,"  he  replied. 
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Tlicy  stood  there  silent.  Barbara  dii^  tiny 
holes  with  the  tip  of  her  parasol, 

".(Vnd  that  is  ruinf  she  asked  softly,  without 
lookiTi^''  up. 

"I  ha\e  stru^^led  hard  for  many  years.  The 
result  is  this  ehauee." 

"1  see,"  she  replied,  hen(li!i^r  her  head  lower. 
"It  would  he  a  very  foolish  tiling  for  you  to  stay, 
then,  wouldii't  it?" 

lie  did  not  reply. 

"But  you  are  ^oing  to,  aren't  you?"  she  went 
on  in  a  voiee  almost  inaudihle.  "Vou  must  not 
^o  like  that.     I  ask  you  to  stay." 

i\^ain  the  i)ause. 

"I  cannot,"  he  re])lied. 

She  looked  up.  lie  was  standing  erect  atid 
tall,  his  i'ace  set  in  tiie  bronze  lines  of  a  resolution, 
his  ^ray  eyes  levelled  strai^lit  and  steady  beyond 
her  head.      Instantly  her  own  s])irit  Hashed. 

"I  think  now  you'd  better  <ro!""  said  she  su- 
perbly. 

They  faced  each  other  for  a  moment.  Then 
Barbara  dropped  her  head  again,  extending  her 
hand. 

"Vou  do  not  know."  she  whispered,  "I  have 
much  to  forgive." 

lie  hesitated,  then  touched  the  tips  of  her  tin- 
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^ers  witli  liis  lips.  She  did  not  look  up.  With  a 
gesture,  which  she  did  not  see,  he  stooped  to  his 
pack  and  swung  into  the  woods. 

Barhara  stood  motionless.  Not  a  line  of  her 
figure  stirred.  Only  the  chiffon  parasol  dropped 
suddenly  to  the  ground. 
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This  is  one  of  the  stories  of  xMfred.     There  are 

many  of  them  still  floating  around  the  West,  for 

Alfred  was  in  his  time  very  well  known.     He  was 

a  little  man,  and  he  was  l)ashful.     That   is  the 

most  that  ean  he  said  a<;ainst  him:  hut  he  was  very 

little  and  \ery  hashful.     When  or»  horsel)aek  his 

le^s  hardly   reaehed   the  lower  hody-line  of  his 

mount,  and  ordy  his  extreme  ability  enalled  him 

to  ^et  on  suceessfully.     When  on  foot,  strant^ers 

were  inelijied  to  eall  him  "sonny."     In  company 

he  nevei  advanced  an  opinion.     If  things  did  not 

^o  accordin<r  to  his  ideas,  he  reconstructed  the 

ideas,  and  made  the  hest  of  it — only  he  could  make 

the  most  etKcient  hest  of  the  j)oorest  ideas  of  any 

man  on  the  plains.     1 1  is  attitude  was  a  perpetual 

sidiini':  apology.     It  has  heen  said  that  Alfred 

killed  his  men  diffidently,  without  enthusiasm,  as 

thou^^h  loth  to  take  the  responsihility,  and  this  in 

the  pioneer  days  on  the  plains  was  either  frivol- 
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(MIS  afrectatioti,  or  flsc— Alfred.  With  worm-n 
lie  was  lost.  .Men  would  have  staked  their  last 
oiinee  of  dust  at  odds  that  he  had  never  in  his  lite 
made  a  detinite  assertion  of  I'aet  to  one  of  the  oj)- 
posite  sex.  When  it  heeanie  ahsolutely  neces- 
sary to  ehan^re  a  woman's  preeoneeivtd  notions  as 
to  what  she  should  do-as,  for  instanee,  diseour- 
a-rin^r  her  riding-  throu^di  (luieksand  he  would 
persuade  somehody  else  to  issue  the  advice.  And 
he  woidd  cower  in  the  l)ack<4roun(i  hlushin^-  his 
ahsurd  little  hlushes  at  his  second-hand  temerity. 
Add  to  this  narrow,  slopin^r  shoulders,  a  soft 
voice,  and  a  dinu'nutive  |)ink-and-white  face. 

Hut  Alfred  could  read  the  prairie  lik(  a  hook. 
He  could  ride  anything-,  shoot  accurately,  was  at 
heart  afraid  of  nothin^r,  and  could  fi^rht  like  a 
little  catamount  when  occasion  for  it  really  arose. 
Amon^r  those  who  knew,  iMfred  was  considered 
one  of  the  best  scouts  on  the  plains.  That  is  why 
Caldwell,  the  capitalist,  euH'aocd  him  when  he 
took  his  dau^diter  out  to  Dead  wood. 

Miss  Caldwell  was  determined  to  «jro  to  Dead- 
wood.  A  limited  experience  of  the  ladv's  sort. 
where  they  have  wooden  floors  to  the  tents,  towi  1-, 
to  the  tent-poles,  and  expert  cooks  to  the  delecta- 
tion of  the  camj)ers,  had  convinced  her  thai 
"roughin^r  it"  uas  her  favorite  recreation.     So, 
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of  course,  Caldwell  senior  liad,  sooner  or  later,  to 
lake  her  across  the  plains  on  his  a/mual  trip. 
This  was  at  the  time  wlien  wa^n)n-trains  went  hy 
way  of"  Pierre  on  the  north,  and  the  Sonth  l*'ork 
v)n  the  south.  Incivlental  Indians,  (if  homicidal 
tendencies  and  undevelo|)ed  ideas  as  to  the  pro- 
priety of  doin^  what  they  were  told,  made  thinj^s 
interesting  occasionally,  hut  not  ol'ten.  There 
was  really  no  danger  to  a  ^ood-sized  train. 

The  daughter  had  a  fiance  named  Allen  who 
liked  roughing  it.  too:  so  he  went  along.  He 
and  Miss  Cahlwell  rigged  themselves  out  hounti- 
i'ully,  and  prepared  to  enjoy  the  trip. 

At  Pierre  the  train  of  eight  wagons  was  made 
up,  and  they  were  joined  by  Alfred  and  Hilly 
Knapp.  The.se  two  men  were  interesting,  i)ut 
tyraiuiical  on  one  or  two  points  —such  as  getting 
out  of  sight  of  the  train,  for  instance.  They 
were  also  deficient  in  reasons  for  their  tyramiy. 
The  young  peoi)le  chafed,  a!)d,  finding  Billy 
Knajip  either  imperturhahle  or  thick-skinned, 
they  turned  their  attention  to  Alfred.  iVllen  an- 
rioyed  Alfred,  and  Miss  Caldwell  thoughtlessly 
approved  of  Allen.  Iktween  them  they  suc- 
ceeded often  in  shocking  fearfully  all  the  little 
man's  finer  sensibilities.  If  it  had  been  a  <iues- 
tion  of  Allen  alone,  the  amioyance  would  soon 
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have  rcasid.  Allml  would  simply  l.avt-  hash- 
fully  killid  liiin.  Hut  iKvaiist-  of  his  innate  cour- 
tfsy.  uliidi  so  saturated  liiin  thai  liis  pliilosopliy 
of  life  was  tl.orouMlily  tin^rnj  |,y  it.  he  wa.s  .silen't 
and  inacti\e. 

There  is  a  ^reat  deal  to  leeoinniend  a  plains 
JHurney  at  first.      Later,  there  is  nothiiiK  at  all 
t(.  rcroniinend  it.     It  has  the  same  monotonv  as 
a  voyage  at  sea.  only  there  is  less  living'  nioni, 
and,  instead     ,   hein^r  carried,  you  must  proortss 
to  a  ^Mvat  extent  hy  your  own  volition.      Also  the 
<<»<)«1  is  eoarse.  the  water  p.x.r,  and  you  eannot 
»>alhe.     T<.  a  plainsman,  or  a  man  who  has  the 
iiistinet,  these  things  are  as  nothin-  in  eompari- 
•son  with  the  charm  of  the  outdoor  life,  and  the 
pkasin^r  tinn|i„^r  of  adventure.     Hut  woman  is 
a  ereature  wedded  to  comfort.     .She  also  has  a 
.stran«:e   instinetive   desire   to   he   entirely    alone 
every  once  in  a  while,  prohahly  hecause'her  ex- 
ptnenees.  while  n.)t  less  numerous  than  man's,  are 
mainly  psych.. al,  and  slie  needs  occasionallv  time 
to  get  -thought  up  to  date."     So  Miss  Caldwell 
Ix-gan  to  get  very  impatient. 

The  afternoon  of  the  si.xth  day  Alfred,  Miss 
Caldwell,  and  Allen  rode  along  .side  hy  side. 
Alfred  was  telling  a  self-eff'aeiiig  storv  of  ad- 
venture, and  Miss  Caldwell  was  listening  care- 
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Ksslv  htfausi-  slic  had  nothing  v\sv  to  do.  AlKii 
cli.illVd  lazily  uluri  the  faru y  look  liiin. 

"I  lia|)|)('iu-d  to  liavr  a  liinl)  hrokcii  at  the 
linir."  Alt'ri'd  was  ohsorN  iii;^,  partiitlittically.  in 
liis  soft  tones,  "and  so 

"What  kind  of  a  liinl»f  asked  tiu-  you:!,t;  Kast- 
crncr,  with  dii'cct  l)rutality.  He  Hlaticiil  with 
a  halt'-luMnoMrons  aside  at  the  ^irl.  t<»  uhotn 
the  little  man  had  heen  niaiidy  addressing'  him- 
self. 

Alfred  hesitated,  hlushed,  lost  the  thread  of  his 
tale,  and  finally  m  ^reat  eonfnsion  rein*  I  haik 
his  horse  hy  the  harsh  Spanish  hit.  lie  fell  to 
the  rear  of  the  little  wa^on-train.  where  he  hun^ 
his  head,  and  went  hot  and  eold  hy  turns  in  think- 
in^'  of  sueh  an  indiscretion  hefore  a  lady. 

The  yonn;^-  Kasterner  sj)nrreil  up  on  the  ri^ht 
of  the  <;irrs  mount. 

"lie's  the  (jueerest  little  fellow  /  ever  saw!"  ht 
ohserved.  with  a  lan^h.  "Sorry  to  spoil  his  story. 
Was  '1  :r  ^ood  one'" 

"It  mi<4hl  have  heen  if  you  hadn't  s})oiled  it.' 
answered  the  ^drl.  Ihekin<^"  hei*  horse's  ears  mis- 
ehievously.  The  animal  daneed.  "What  did 
you  do  it  for^" 

"Oh.  ,just  to  see  him  s(iuirm.  Hell  think 
ahout  that  all  the  rest  of  the  afternoon,  and  will 
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lianlly  (Jarc  look  yon  in  the  face  ?ie\t  time  you 
meet." 

"J  know.  Isn't  he  Innnyf  Tlie  other  moni- 
in.ir  he  eame  around  tlie  corner  of  the  w a^on  and 
launht  me  witli  my  liair  down.  1  ici.s/i  you  could 
ha\c  seen  him!" 

She  laughed  ^ayly  at  the  memory. 

"Let's  ^et  ahead  of  the  dust."  she  suyoested. 

They  dre«-  aside  to  the  firm  turf  of  the  prairie 

and    put    their    horses    to    a    slow    lope.     Once 

well  aliead  of  the  canvas-covered  schooners  thev 

slowed  down  to  a  walk  a<4ain. 

"Alfred  says  we'll  see  them  to-morrow."  saul 
the  ^irl. 

"See  whatr' 

"Why.  the  Hills!  They'll  show  like  a  dark 
streak,  down  past  that  hutte  there-  what's  its 
name!'" 

"Porcupine  Tail." 

"Oh.  yes.     And  after  that  it's  ordy  three  days. 
Are  you  ^dadf' 
".Are  youT' 

"Ves,  I  helie\e  I  am.  This  life  is  fun  at  first, 
hut  there's  a  certain  monotony  in  making  your 
toilet  where  you  have  to  duck  ycjur  head  hecause 
you  haven't  room  to  raise  your  hands,  and  this 
barrelled  water  palls  after  a  time.     1  think   I'll 
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he  ^lad  to  sec  ;i  house  a^^ain.      People  Uke  eanip- 
iii^'  ahoiit  so  lon^'' "' 

"It  hasn't  ^oiie  hack  on  nie  yet." 

"Well,  you're  a  man  and  can  do  things." 

"Can't  you  do  things  f 

"Wni  know  I  can't.  What  do  you  su|)])ose 
they'd  say  if  I  were  to  ride  out  just  that  way  for 
two  miles:'     They'd  have  a  tit." 

"Wiio'd  have  a  tit  l"  Xohody  l)ut  Alfred,  and 
I  didn't  kno'.v  you'd  <rotten  afraid  of  him  yet!  I 
sav,  .just  hi's!  We'll  have  a  race,  and  then  come 
ri<.;ht  hack."  TIk  youn<f  man  looked  hoyishly 
ca^a'r. 

"It  would  he  nice,"  she  mused.  They  t^azed 
into  each  other's  eyes  like  a  pair  of  children,  and 
lau<ihe(l. 

"Why  shouldn't  wef"  ur<red  the  youno-  nian. 
'T'm  dead  sick  of  staying  in  the  moving  circle  of 
these  cotifounded  wa<i()ns.  What's  the  sense  of 
it  all,  anyway  r' 

*'Why.  Indians.  I  suppose,"  said  the  ^irl, 
douhtfully. 

"Indians!"  he  replied,  with  contempt.  "In- 
dians! We  haven't  seen  a  si^ii  of  one  since  we 
left  Pierre.  I  don't  helieve  there's  one  in  the 
whole  hlasted  country.  Resides,  you  know  what 
Alfred  said  at  our  last  camp^" 
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"W'liut  did  Alfml  sav^" 

"All'nd  said  iic  liadiTt  scrii  t-ven  a  tc'ej)ee-trail, 
and  thai  tlicv  must  l)c  ail  up  liiintino-  huffa  .' 
Hcsidcs  that,  you  don't  inia<.itif  for  a  nioincnt 
ll)at  your  fatlRr  would  take  you  all  this  wav  to 
Ik'a(lv\..od  just  for  a  lark,  if  tJicre  was  llie  slight- 
est daii^t  r,  do  yonf" 

"I  don't  know  ;  1  made  liiin." 
SIr-  looked  out  over  the  long  sutcping  descent 
to  whieh  they  were  coming,  and  the  long  sweep- 
ing ascent  that  lay  beyond.  The  l.reeze  and  the 
sun  played  with  the  prairie  grasses,  the  hree/e 
ntfling  them  over,  and  the  sun  silvering  their 
under  surfaces  thus  exposed.  It  was  stnmgely 
peaceful,  and  one  almost  exjjected  to  hear  the 
hum  of  hees  as  in  a  \ew  Kngland  orchard.  In 
it  all  was  no  sign  of  life. 

"We'd  get  lost."  she  said,  finally. 
"Oh.  no.  we  wouldn't!"  he  asserted  with  all  the 
eagerness  of  the  amateur  plainsman.  "I've  got 
that  all  iigured  out.  You  see.  our  train  is  goili.r 
on  a  line  with  that  hutte  behind  us  and  the"  sum 
So  if  we  go  ahea<!.  and  keep  oiu-  shadows  just 
pointing  to  the  butte.  w(  11  lu-  right  in  their  "line 
of  march." 

lie  looked  to  her  for  admiration  of  his  clever- 
ness.    She  seemed  convinced.     She  agreed,  and 
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sent  him  back  to  Fier  \\a<;()ii  tor  some  article  of 
invented  necessity.  While  he  was  ^one  she 
slipped  softly  over  the  little  hill  to  the  ri^ht, 
cantered  rapidly  over  two  more,  and  slowed  down 
with  a  si^h  of  satisfaction.  One  alone  could 
watch  the  (lirectin«if  shadow  as  well  as  two.  She 
was  free  aj)d  alone.  It  was  the  one  thin^^  she 
had  desired  for  the  last  six  days  of  the  lon^'  plains 
journey,  and  she  enjoyed  it  now  to  the  full.  No 
one  had  seen  her  j^o.  The  drivers  droned  stu- 
pidly alon^,  as  was  their  wont;  the  occupants  of 
the  wa<4-ons  slept,  as  was  their  Nvont;  and  the 
dimimiti\e  Alfred  was  hidin^ij;  his  l)lnshes  behind 
clouds  of  dust  in  the  rear,  as  was  not  his  wont  at 
all.  lie  had  been  severely  shocked,  and  he 
mi^y'ht  have  brooded  over  it  all  the  afternoon,  if  a 
discovery  had  not  startled  him  to  activity. 

On  a  bare  spot  of  the  prairie  lie  discerned  the 
print  of  a  hoof.  It  was  not  that  of  one  of  the 
train's  animals.  Alfred  knew  ibis,  because  just 
to  one  side  of  it.  caught  under  a  <.';rass-bla(le  so 
cunningly  that  only  the  little  scout's  eyes  could 
have  discerned  it  at  all,  was  a  single  blue  bead. 
Alfred  rode  out  on  the  prairie  lo  ri«j^ht  and  left, 
and  found  the  hoof-prints  of  about  thirty  ponies. 
He  pushed  his  hat  back  and  wi'inklcd  his  brow, 
for  the  one  thing  he  was  Iof)king  for  he  could  not 


:ia'.«wmii>  ■  I  .Ml  ImV  jj 


^^ 


J  20 


MOKJKS    ()|-     I", IK    \vji,i)    J  ,,p 


liiid  the  two  narnm-  fnrnms  mad  hv  the  ends 
of  t(r|Kr-|>oli.s  '-  !w'^ri„„.  a|„M^r  ,,t.  citluT  side  of 
tlie  iH.nies.  'I  al)senee  of  these  iruheate.l  that 
th"  hand  was  composed  entirely  of  hueks,  and 
hueks  were  likely  to  mean  misehiel". 

He  pushed  ah(ad  of  the  whole  party,  his  eyes 

fixed  earnestly  on  the  ground.      At  the"top  of  the 

iiill  he  eneonntered  the  yonn<r   Kasterner.     The 

latter  looked  puzzled,  in  a  half-humourous  way. 

"I  left  .Miss  Caldwell  here  a  half-minute  a^o," 

he  ohserved  to  Alfred,  "and   I   o-„e.ss  she's  ^Wvu 

me  the  slip.     Seold  her  ^r,,,,,]   f,,,.  nie  when  she 

comes  in-  will  yon^"     lU   n-rmned,  with  -ood- 

iiatured  maliee  at  the  idea  of  Alfreii's  scoldin.r 

a?iyone. 

Then  Alfred  surprised  him. 

The  little  man  strai^ditencd  suddenly  in  his 
saddle  and  uttered  a  fY^ryent  curse.  After  a  brief 
eii-cle  about  the  i)rairie,  he  returned  to  the  vonncr 
man.  *         '^ 

"^'ou  <r()  back  to  tir  wa^rons.  and  wake  up  Rilly 
Kiiapp.  and  tell  him  this— that  I'ye  ^wne  scoutin' 
some,  and  I  want  him  to  KatcJi  out.  Under- 
stand:'    U^afc/i  out:'' 

••W'hatr'  be^an  the  Easterner,  bewildered. 

'Tm  a^roin'  to  find  her/'  said  the  httle  man, 
decidedly. 
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"Vou  don't  tliiiik  thert-'s  any  daii^cr.  do  youf" 
asked  tlu-  Kastcnicr,  in  anxious  tones.  "Can't  I 
help  youT' 

"Vou  do  as  I  tell  you,"  replied  the  little  man. 
shortly,  and  rode  away. 

He  followed  Miss  Caldwell's  trail  (juite  rapid- 
ly, i'or  the  trail  was  fresh.  As  lon^  as  he  looked 
intently  T  >r  hoof-marks,  nothing  was  to  l)e  seen, 
the  prairie  was  apparently  vir,<,nn;  hut  hy  fjlanc- 
in^  the  eye  forty  or  fifty  yards  ahead,  a  faint  line 
was  discernihle  thi'ou<^h  the  '^•rasses. 

^Vlfred  eame  upon  Miss  Caldwell  seated  (juiet- 
ly  on  her  horse  in  the  very  centre  of  a  prairie-(lo<r 
town,  and  so.  of  course,  in  the  midst  of  an  area 
of  comparatively  desert  character.  She  was 
amusing  herself  hy  watching  the  ir.armots  as  they 
barked,  or  watched,  or  peeped  at  her.  according 
to  their  distance  from  her.  The  sight  of  xMfred 
was  not  welcome,  for  he  frip^htened  the  marmots. 

When  he  saw  Miss  Caldwell.  Alfred  grew 
bashful  again.  He  sidled  his  horse  up  to  her  and 
blushed. 

"I'll  show  you  th'  way  back,  miss,"  he  said, 
diffidently. 

"Thank  you,"  replied  Miss  Caldwell,  with  a 
slight  coldness.  "I  can  find  my  o^^Tl  way  back." 

"Ves.    of    course,'    hastened    Alfred,    in    an 
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a^ioiiy.  "Hilt  don't  you  think  we  oii<>'lit  to  slart 
liacU  now  ;'  I'd  like  to  yo  with  yon.  miss,  if  you'd 
let  me.      \'ou  see  the  at'tirnoon's  (juite  late." 

Miss  Caldwell  east  a  (|ui//ieal  eye  at  the  sun. 

"Why,  it's  hours  yet  till  dark!"  she  .said, 
amusedly. 

Then  Alfred  surj)rised  Miss  Caldwell. 

His  dilfidint  manner  suddenly  left  him.  If- 
jumped  like  liH-htnin<.r  from  his  horse,  threw  the 
reins  over  the  animal's  head  so  he  would  stand, 
and  ran  around  to  faee  Miss  Caldwell. 

"Here,  jumi)  down!"  he  eommanded. 

The  soft  .Southern  hiirr  of  his  ordinary  eon- 
versation  had  «iven  |)laee  to  a  clear  ineisivcness. 
Miss  Caldwell  looked  at  him  amazed. 

Seeing-  that  slit-  did  not  at  once  ohey.  Alfred 
actually  l)e<,ran  to  fumhie  hastily  with  the  straj)s 
that  held  her  ridin.ir-skirt  in  place.  This  was  so 
unusual  in  the  hashful  Alfred  that  Miss  Caldwell 
roused  and  slipjud  li^irhtly  to  the  ground. 

"\ow  whatf  she  asked. 

Alfred,  without  replyino-.  drew  the  hit  to  with- 
in a  few  inches  of  the  animal's  hoofs,  and  tied 
hoth  fetlocks  firmly  to^rether  with  the  douhle- 
loop.  This  hrou^rht  the  pony's  nose  down  close 
to  his  shackled  feet.  Then  he  did  the  same  thin^' 
with  his  «)wn  heast.     Thus  neither  animal  could 
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so  niucli  as  liobhle  oiu-  way  or  the  other, 
were  seeurely  moored. 

^Vlt'red  stej)i)e(l  a  few  paces  to  the  eastward. 
Miss  Caldwell  followed. 

".Sit  down,"  said  he. 

Miss  Caldwell  oheved  with  some  nervousness. 
She  did  not  understaiu!  at  all,  and  that  made  her 
afraid.  Slu-  l)e<;aii  to  have  a  dim  fear  lest  iVl- 
fred  mi<^ht  have  ^otie  erazy.  1 1  is  next  move 
strengthened  this  suspicion.  lie  walked  away 
ten  feet  and  raised  his  hand  over  his  head,  palm 
forward.  She  watched  him  so  intently  that  for 
a  moment  she  saw  nothin<^  else.  Then  she  fol- 
lowed the  direct'on  of  his  ^aze,  and  uttered  a  lit- 
tle sohhinj^  cry. 

Just  helow  the  sky-line  of  the  first  slope  to  east- 
ward was  silhouetted  a  fi^ire  on  horseback.  The 
figure  on  horseback  sat  motionless. 

"We're  in  for  fi^ht,"  said  .Vlfred.  comin/^  back 
after  a  moment.  "lie  won't  atiswer  my  peace- 
sin^n,  and  lies  a  Sioux.  We  can't  make  a  run 
for  it  through,  this  do^-town.  We've  just  ^ot  to 
stand  'em  off." 

11^  threw  down  and  back  the  lever  of  his  old 
44  Winchester,  and  softly  uncocked  the  arm. 
Then  he  sat  down  i)v  Miss  Caldwell. 

From  various  directions,  silently,  warriors  oi 
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Iiorschac'k  sprariu-  i„t„  siirht  and  moved  di^rni- 
fit'dly  toward  the-  first -cor  jri%  lorinio^^r  ;,t  tlu-  last 
a  hand  of  pcrliaps  thirty  iiKn.  They  talked  to- 
^rcthi-r  for  a  nioineiit,  and  then  one"  hv  one,  at 
re^idar  intervals,  detached  ^"lemselves  atul  he^ran 
circhno-  at  full  speed  to  the  left,  throu  in^r  tlieni- 
selves  hehind  their  horses,  and  yellin^^  shrill- 
voiced,  hut  firin^r  nc/  shot  as  yet. 

•'They'll  rush  us,"  speculated  Alfred.  "We're 
too  few  to  monkey  with  this  wav.  This  is  a 
hlutr." 

The  circle  ahout  the  two  was  now  comj)lete. 
After  watchinn-  the  whirl  of  fi^nu-es  a  few  min- 
utes, and  the  motionless  lan(lscaj)e  beyond,  the 
eye  became  dizzied  and  confused. 

"They  won't  have  no  picnic."  went  on  Alfred, 
^vith  a  little  chuckle.  'Do^r-hok.'s  as  bad  fer 
them  as  fer  us.  They  don't  know  how  to  fi^rj,t. 
If  they  was  to  come  in  on  all  sides.  I  couldn't 
handle  'em,  but  they  always  rush  in  a  bunch,  like 
(Jamn  fools!"  and  then  Alfred  became  suffused 
uith  blushes,  and  commenced  to  apolo^rise  ab- 
jectly and  i)rofusely  to  a  girl  who  had  heard 
neither  the  word  nor  its  atonement.  The  sav- 
ages and  the  approaching  fight  were  all  she  could 
think  of. 

Suddenly  one  of  the  Sioux  threw  himself  for- 
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ward  under  liis  horse's  tieek  and  tired.  The  l)ul- 
let  went  wild,  of  course,  hut  it  shrieked  with  the 
rising  infleetion  of  a  wind-scjuall  through  hared 
boughs,  seeinin^^  to  eonie  ever  nearer.  Miss 
C'aldwtll  sereained  and  covered  her  face.  The 
sa\a^es  yelled  in  chorus. 

The  one  shot  seemed  to  l)e  the  si^nial  for  a  spat- 
terin^r  fire  all  aloiif?  the  line.  Indians  never  clean 
their  rifles,  rarely  ^et  ^mod  ammunition,  and  are 
deficient  in  the  philosophy  of  hind-si<rhts.  Be- 
sides this,  it  is  not  easy  to  shoot  at  lon^  ran^c 
in  a  constrained  position  from  a  runnin^r  horse. 
^Alfred  watched  them  contemj)tuously  in  si- 
lence. 

"If  they  keej)  that  up  lon^  enough,  the 
wa^on-train  may  hear  'em."  he  said,  finally. 
"Wisht  we  weren't  so  far  to  fior-rard.  There, 
it's  comin'!"  he  said,  more  excitedly. 

The  chief  had  paused,  and,  as  the  warroirs 
came  to  him,  they  threw  their  ponies  hack  on  their 
haunches,  and  sat  motionless.  They  turned  the 
ponies'  heads  toward  the  two. 

Alfred  arose  deliberately  for  a  better  look. 

"Yes,  that's  ri^dit,"  he  said  to  himself,  "that's 
old  Lone  Pine,  sure  thing.  1  reckon  we-ali's  got 
to  make  a  good  fight!" 

The  girl  had  sunk  to  the  ground,  and  was  shak- 
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in<r  i'roni  head  to  foot.      It  is  not  riicv  to  he  shot 
at  ill  the  hest  of  cireiirnstarieis,  hut  to  he  shot  at 
hy  o<l(ls  of  thirty  to  otie.  and  the  tliirty  of  an  out- 
hiiidish  and  terrifyin^r  speeies.  is  not  nice  at  all. 
Miss  Caldwell  had  }rouv  to  pieces  hadly,  and  Al- 
fred looked  ^rrave.     lie  thoii<,rht fully  drew  from 
its  holster  his  heautiful  Colt's  with  its  ivory  han- 
d' ',  and  laid  it  on  the  ^rpass.     Then  he  hlnshed 
hot  and  cold,  and  looked  at  the  ^rjrl  douhtfiilly. 
A  sudden  niovenient  in  the  ^rroup  of  sava^^es,  as 
the  war-ehief  rode  to  the  front,  decided  him. 
"Miss  Caldwell,"  he  said. 
The  ^irl  shivered  and  moaned. 
Alfred   dropped  to  his  knees  and  shook  her 
shoulder  roughly. 

"Look  up  here,"  he  commanded.  "We  ain't 
^ot  hut  a  minute." 

Composed  a  little  hy  the  firmness  of  his  tone, 
she  sat  uj).  Her  face  had  <rone  chalky,  and  her 
hair  had  partly  i'allen  over  her  eyes. 

"Now,  listen  to  every  word,"  he  said,  rapidly. 
"Those  Injins  is  ^'•oin'  to  rush  us  in  a  minute, 
r'r'aps  I  can  hreak  them,  hut  I  don't  know.  In 
that  j)istol  there,  I'll  always  save  two  shots— un- 
derstand?—it's  always  loaded.  If  I  see  it's  all 
up,  I'm  a-^'-oin'  to  shoot  you  with  one  of  'em,  and 
mvself  with  the  other." 


TIIK   (IIKI.    WHO   (JOT    HAITI, ID 


V2: 


"Oh!"  ciicd  the  ^irl.  her  eyes  opening  wildly. 
She  was  |);iyin^  close  enough  attention  now. 

"And  if  they  kill  ine  first"  he  reached  for- 
ward and  sei/ed  her  wrist  itnjjressively  "if  they 
kill  nie  (Irst,  you  must  take  that  jMstol  and  shoot 
yourself.  I'nderstand^  Shoot  yoursell"  in  the 
head — here!" 

He  tapped  las  forehead  with  a  stuhhy  fore- 
finger. 

The  o'irl  shrank  hack  in  horror.  Alfred 
siiaj)ped  his  teeth  to'4'ether  and  went  on  grimly. 

"If  they  <ret  hold  of  you."  he  said,  with 
solemnity,  "they'll  first  take  of!"  every  stiteh  of 
your  elothes.  and  when  you're  (piite  naked  they'll 
stretch  you  out  on  the  ground  with  a  rawhide  to 
each  of  your  arms  and  le^s.  And  then  they'll 
drive  a  stake  through  the  middle  of  your  hody 
into  the  ground — and  leave  vou  there— to  die 
—slowly!" 

And  the  girl  helieved  him,  hecause,  incongru- 
ously enough,  even  through  her  terror  she 
fioticed  that  at  this,  the  most  immodest  speech  of 
his  life.  iMfred  did  not  blush.  She  looked  at  the 
pistol  lying  on  the  turf  with  horrified  fascina- 
tion. 

The  group  of  Indians,  which  had  uj)  to  now 
remained  fullv  a  thousand  vards  awav,  suddeidv 
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MTccrlicii  and  broke  into  a  run  dirtctly  toward 
tilt'  do^-towii. 

'riure  is  an  in(K'sc'ril)aI)lt'  ni  .Ii  in  n  cliar^a*  of 
savants,  'i'lie  littk-  ponies  niiilvc  tlit-ir  tVtt  ^o  so 
last,  the  iVatlurs  and  trapp]  i^rs  of  tlii.-  warriors 
stream  behind  so  frantically,  the  whole  altitude 
of  horse  and  man  is  so  en  ;er.  that  one  ^cts  an 
impression  of  fearful  spe  l  and  resistless  power. 
The  hori/on  seems  fnll  o!    Indians. 

As  if  this  were  not  s-  llieienlly  terrifyin^r,  the 
air  is  throl)!)in<r  with  s  jnd.  Kaeh  Indian  jx.ps 
away  for  ^reneral  res  ilts  as  he  eonies  jiimj)in^' 
alon^r,  and  yells  shri:  y  to  show  what  a  bi^'  war- 
rior he  is,  while  nn;!  rneath  it  all  is  the  hurried 
monotone  of  hoof-!  .ats  becomin^r  ever  louder,  as 
the  roar  of  an  ine;easin^  rainstorm  on  the  roof. 
It  does  not  seem  possible  that  anything-  can  stop 
them. 

Vet  there  is  one  thin^r  that  can  stop  them,  if 
skilfully  taken  advantage  of,  and  that  is  their 
lack  of  discipline.  An  Indian  will  fjcrht  hard 
when  cornered,  or  when  heated  by  lively  resist- 
ance, but  he  hates  to  ^'o  into  it  in  cold  blood.  As 
he  nears  the  opposing  ritle,  this  feeling-  ^ets 
stronger.  So  often  a  man  with  nerve  enouifh  to 
hold  his  tire,  can  l)reak  a  fierce  charge  merely  by 
waiting  until  it  is  within  tiftv  vards  or  so,  and 
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then  suddfuly  i!iisiii|f  Ihr  mii/zk"  of  liis  gun.  Ii 
he  hud  gxiie  to  shooting  at  once,  the  ad'air  would 
have  heconte  a  eonihat.  and  the  Indians  would 
have  ridden  him  down.  .\s  it  is,  eaeh  has  had 
time  to  think.  Hy  the  time  the  white  man  is 
ready  to  shoot,  the  suspense-  has  done  its  work. 
Kaeh  sa\age  knows  that  l)ut  one  will  tall.  I)ut, 
(•old-hh)oded.  he  does  not  want  to  l)e  that  one; 
and.  since  in  such  disciplined  fighters  it  is  each 
for  himself,  lu-  promptly  ducks  hehind  his  mount 
and  circles  away  to  the  right  or  I'lc  left.  The 
whole  hand  swoops  and  divides,  like  a  flock  of 
switl- winged  terns  on  a  windy  day. 

This  Alfred  relied  on  in  the  approaching 
crisis. 

The  girl  watched  the  wild  sweep  of  the  war- 
riors with  strained  eyes.  She  had  to  grasj)  her 
wrist  firmly  to  keep  from  fainting,  and  she 
seemed  incapable  of  thought.  Alfred  sat  mo- 
tiotdess  on  a  dog-nvound.  his  rifle  across  his  lap. 
lie  did  not  seem  in  the  least  disturbed. 

"Its  good  to  tight  again."  he  nnirmured. 
gently  fondling  the  stock  of  his  rifle.  "Come 
on, ye  devils!  Oho!"  he  cried  as  a  warriors  horse 
went  down  in  a  dog-hole,  "l  thought  so!" 

His  eyes  began  to  shine. 

The    ponies    came    skipping    here  and    there, 
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nimbly  dodtring  in  and  out  between  the  dog-holes. 
Their  riders  shot  and  yelled  wildly,  but  none  of 
the  bullets  went  lower  than  ten  feet.  The  eircle 
of  theiv  advanee  looked  somehow  like  the  surge 
shoreward  of  a  great  wa\e,  and  the  similarity  was 
heightened  by  the  nodding  ghmpses  of  the  light 
eagles'  featiiers  in  their  hair. 

The  run  aeross  the  honey-combed  plain  was 
hazardous — even  to  Indian  ponies — and  three 
went  down  kicking,  one  after  the  other.  Two 
of  the  riders  lay  stunned.  The  third  sat  up  and 
began  to  rub  his  knee.  The  pony  belonging  to 
Miss  (/aldwell,  becoming  frightened,  threw  itself 
and  lay  on  its  side,  kicking  out  frantically  with 
its  hind  legs. 

At  the  proper  moment  ^Vlfred  cocked  his  rifle 
and  rose  swiftly  to  his  knees.  As  he  did  so,  the 
mound  on  which  he  had  been  kneeling  caved  into 
the  hole  beneath  it,  and  threw  him  tbrward  on  his 
face.  AVith  a  furious  curse,  he  sprang  to  his 
feet  and  levelled  his  rifle  atthethickof  the  press. 
The  scheme  worked.  In  a  flash  every  savage  dis- 
appeared behind  his  pony,  and  nothing  was  to  be 
seen  but  an  aim  and  a  leg.  The  band  divided  on 
either  hand  as  promptly  as  though  the  signal  for 
such  a  drill  had  been  given,  and  swept  gracefully 
around  in  two  long  circles  until  it  reined  up  mo- 
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tionless  at  nearly  the  exact  point  from  which  it 
had  started  on  its  imposing  charge,  Alfred  had 
not  fired  a  shot. 

lie  turned  to  the  <^irl  with  a  short  laugh. 

She  lay  face  upward  on  the  ground,  staring  at 
the  si^y  with  wide-open,  iiorror-stricken  eyes.  In 
her  hrow  was  a  small  blackened  hole,  and  under 
her  head,  which  lay  strangely  Hat  against  the 
earth,  the  grasses  had  turned  red.  Near  her  hand 
lay  the  heavy  Colts  44. 

Alfred  looked  at  her  a  miiuite  without  wink- 
ing.    Then  he  nodded  his  head. 

"It  was  "cause  I  fell  down  that  hole  -  she 
thought  they'd  got  me!"'  he  said  aloud  to  himself. 
"Pore  little  gal!  She  hadn't  ought  to  have  did 
it!" 

He  blushed  deeply,  and,  turning  his  face  away, 
pulled  down  her  skirt  until  it  covered  her  ankles. 
Then  he  picked  up  his  Winchester  and  Hred  three 
shots.  The  first  hit  directly  back  of  the  ear  one 
of  the  stunned  Indians  who  had  fallen  with  his 
horse.  The  second  went  through  the  other 
stunned  Indian's  cliest.  The  third  caught  the 
Indian  with  the  broken  leg  between  the  shoulders 
just  as  he  tried  to  get  behind  his  struggling  pony. 

Shortly  after.  Hilly  Knapp  and  the  wagon- 
train  came  along. 
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During  one  spring  of  tlie  early  seventies  Hilly 
Knjipp  nm  a  species  of  road-liouse  and  hotel  at 
the  crossing  of  the  Deadwood  and  IJig  Horn 
trails  through  Custer  \'alley.  Traxellers  chang- 
ing from  one  to  the  other  frecpiently  stopped 
there  over  night.  He  sold  accommodations  for 
man  and  beast,  the  former  comprising  plenty  of 
whiskey,  the  latter  plenty  of  hay.  That  was  the 
best  anyone  could  say  of  it.  'I'he  hotel  was  of 
logs,  two-storied,  with  partitions  of  sheeting  to 
insure  a  certain  privacy  of  sight  if  not  of  sound; 
had  three  beds  and  a  mnnber  of  bunks:  and 
boasted  of  a  woman  cook — one  of  the  first  in  the 
Hills,  liilly  did  not  run  it  long.  He  was  too 
restless.  For  the  time  being,  however,  he  was 
interested  and  satisfied. 

The  persomiel  of  the  establishment  consisted 
of  Hilly  and  the  woman,  already  mentioned,  and 
an  ancient  Pistol  of  the  name  of  Charley.     The 
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hitter  wore  many  tircurins,  aiul  had  a  good  deal 
to  say.  but  had  never,  as  Hilly  e.\i)ressed  it. 
'•  made  good.'  This  in  the  West  eoiild  not  be 
for  laek  of  opportunity.  His  functions  were 
those  of  general  factotum. 

One  evening  Hilly  sat  chair-tilted  against  the 
walls  of  the  hotel  waiting  for  the  stage.  Hy  atid 
by  it  drew  in.  Charley  hobbled  out.  carr\ing 
buckets  of  water  for  the  horses.  The  driver 
Hung  the  reins  from  him  with  the  lordly  insolence 
of  his  privileged  class,  descended  slowly,  and 
swaggered  to  the  bar-room  for  his  drink.  Hilly 
followed  to  serve  it. 

••  Luck."  said  the  driver,  and  crooked  his  elbow. 

"  Anything  new^  ^ '"  queried  Hilly. 

*'  Nope." 

"  Held  upT' 

"  Nope.     Hlack  Hank's  o\er  in  th'  limestone." 

That  exhausted  the  situation.  The  two  men 
puffed  silently  for  a  moment  at  their  pipes.  In 
an  instant  the  driver  turned  to  go. 

*'  I  got  you  a  tenderfoot,  ■  he  remarked  then, 
casually  ;  "  1  reckon  lies  outside."' 

••(iuess  1  ambles  forth  and  sees  what  fer  a 
tenderfoot  it  is."  replied  Hilly,  hastening  from 
behind  the  bar. 

The  tenderfoot  was  seated  on  a  small  trunk 
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JKst  outsi{]c'  the  door.  As  he  litltl  his  hat  in  his 
h:ijul,  HiUy  could  see  his  dojiie-hke  bald  head. 
Jk-neath  the  dome  was  a  litlle  piuk-and-white 
J'acv,  and  hclow  that  narrow,  .siopiui.-  shoulders,  a 
Hat  ciiest,  and  bandy  le<rs.  He  wore  a  light 
check  suit,  and  a  llannel  shirt  whose  collar  was 
much  too  large  for  him.  JJiUy  took  this  all  in 
while  passing.  As  the  driver  climbed  to  the  seat, 
the  hotel-keeper  commented. 

"Say,  Hen,"  said  he,  "would  you  stuff  it  or 
put  it  under  a  glass  case?" 

"I'd  serve  it,  a  lay  Tooloose,"  rejjlied  the  driver, 
brielly,  and  brought  his  long  lash  8-shaped  across 
the  four  startled  backs  of  his  horses. 

Billy  turned  to  the  reinspection  of  his  guest, 
and  met  a  deprecating  smile. 

"Can  I  get  a  room  here  fer  to-night  f  he  in- 
qin'red  in  a  high,  piping  voice. 

"Vou  kin,"  said  Hilly,  shortly,  and  began  to 
howl  for  Charley. 

That  patriarch  ai)pcared  around  the  corner,  as 
did  likewise  the  cook,  a  black-eyed,  red-cheeked 
creature,  afterward  courited  by  Hilly  as  one  of 
liis  eight  matrimonial  ventures. 

"Snake  this  stranger's  war-bag  into  th'  shack," 
commanded  Hilly,  "and,  Xell,  jest  nat'rally  rus- 
tle a  few  grub." 
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The  stranger  picked  up  a  small  hand-satchel 
and  t'olloued  Charley  into  the  builclin<r.  When, 
a  little  later,  he  reappeared  lor  supper,  he  carried 
the  hand-hag  '.vith  him,  and  ])laced  it  under  the 
bench  which  Hanked  the  table.  Afterward  he 
deposited  it  near  his  hand  while  enjoying  a  pipe 
outside.  Naturally,  all  this  did  not  escape 
Billy. 

"Stranger,"  said  he,  "yo'  seems  mighty  wedded 
to  that  thar  satchel." 

"Yes,  sir,"  piped  the  stranger.  IJilly  snorted 
at  the  title.  "1  has  some  personal  belongin's 
which  is  valuable  to  me."  He  opened  the  bag 
and  produced  a  cheap  portrait  of  a  rather  cheap- 
l(X)king  woman.     "My  mother  that  was,"  said  he. 

Billy  snorted  again  and  went  inside.  lie 
hated  sentiment  of  all  kinds. 

The  two  men  sat  opposite  each  other  and  ate 
supper,  which  was  served  by  the  red-cheeked  girl. 
The  stranger  kept  his  eyes  on  his  plate  while  she 
was  in  the  room.  He  perched  on  the  edge  of 
the  bench  with  his  feet  tucket!  under  him  and 
resting  on  the  toes.  When  she  ap{)i'oaclK'd,  the 
muscles  of  his  shoulders  and  upper  arms  grew 
rigid  with  embarrassment,  causing  strange  awk- 
ward movements  of  the  hands.  lie  answered  in 
monosyllables. 
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Billy  ate  expansively  and  earnestly.  Toward 
the  close  of  the  meal  Charley  slipped  into  place 
beside  him.  Charley  was  out  of  humour,  and 
found  the  meat  cohl. 

"Damn  yore  soul,  Nell,"  he  cried,  "this  yere 
ain't  Htten  fer  a  ho^  to  eat!" 

The  girl  did  not  mind;  nor  did  Billy.  It  was 
the  country's  mode  of  speech.  The  stranger 
dropped  his  knife. 

"1  don't  wonder  you  don't  like  it,  then,"  said 
he,  with  a  fuimy  little  blaze  of  anger. 

"Meanin'  what?"  shouted  Charley,  threaten- 
ingly. 

"Vou  sure  mustn't  speak  to  a  lady  that  way," 
replied  the  stranger,  firmly,  in  his  little  piping 
voice. 

Billy  caught  the  point  and  exploded  in  a 
mighty  guifaw. 

"Bully  fer  you!"  he  cried,  slapping  his  knee; 
"struck  i)yrites  (he  pronounced  it  [)ie-rights)  fer 
shore  that  trip,  Charley." 

The  girl,  too,  laughed,  but  quietly.  She  was 
just  a  little  touched,  though  only  this  winter  she 
had  left  Bismarck  because  the  place  would  have 
no  more  of  her. 

In  the  face  of  Billy's  approval,  the  patriarch 
fell  silent. 
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About  midnight  the  four  inmates  of  tlic  fron- 
tier hotel  were  awakened  by  a  tremendous  racket 
outside.  The  stranger  arose,  fully  clothed,  from 
his  bunk,  and  peered  through  the  narrow  open 
window.  A  dozen  horses  were  standing  grouped 
in  charge  of  a  single  mounted  man,  indistinguish- 
able in  the  dark.  Out  of  the  open  door  a  broad 
band  of  light  streamed  from  the  saloon,  whence 
came  the  noise  of  voices  and  of  boots  tramping 
about. 

"It  is  Black  Hank,"  said  Billy,  at  his  elbow, 
"Black  Hank  and  his  outfit.  He  hitches  to  this 
yere  snubbin'-post  occasional." 

Black  Hank  in  the  Hills  would  have  translated 
to  Jesse  James  farther  south. 

The  stranger  turned  suddenly  energetic. 

"Don't  you  make  no  fights'  he  asked. 

"Fight?"  said  Billy,  wondering.  "Fight? 
Co'se  not.  Hank  don't  plunder  mc  none.  He 
jest  ambles  along  an'  helps  himself,  and  leaves 
th'  dust  fer  it  every  time.  I  jest  lays  low  an'  lets 
him  o})erate.  I  never  has  no  dcalin's  with  him, 
understand.  He  jest  nat'rally  waltzes  in  an' 
plants  his  grub-hooks  on  what  he  needs.  /  don't 
know^  nothin'  about  it.     I'm  dead  asleep." 

He  bestowed  a  shadowy  wink  on  the  stranger 

Below,  the  outlaws  moved  here  and  there. 
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"Billy!"  sfioiited  a  commaiidin^r  voice,  "Billy 
Kuapp!" 

The  hotel-keeper  looked  perplexed. 

"Now,  what's  he  tollin'  inc  forf  he  asked  of 
the  mail  hy  his  side. 

"liilly!"  shouted  the  voice  ai^'ain,  "come  down 
here,  you  Siwash.     I  want  to  pala\er  with  vou!" 

"Ail  ri^rht,  Hank,"  replied  Billy. 

lie  went  to  his  "room,"  and  huckled  on  a  heavy 
belt;  then  descended  the  steep  stairs.  The  bar- 
room was  li^dited  and  filled  with  men.  Some  of 
them  were  drinking  and  eating;  others  were 
strapping  provisions  into  pf)rtable  form.  Against 
the  corner  of  the  bar  a  tall  figure  of  a  man 
leaned  smoking — a  man  lithe,  active,  and  muscu- 
lar, with  a  keen  dark  i'ace,  and  black  eyebrows 
which  met  over  his  nose.  Billy  walked  silently 
to  this  man. 

"\\'hat  is  itr'  he  asked,  shortly.  "This  yere 
ain't  in  th'  agreement." 

"1  know  that,"  replied  the  stranger. 

"Then  leave  yore  dust  and  vamoose." 

"My  dust  is  there,"  replied  Black  Hank,  plac- 
ing his  hand  on  a  buckskin  bag  at  his  side,  "and 
you're  paid,  liilly  Knapp.  I  want  to  ask  you  a 
question.  Standing  Kock  has  sent  fifty  thou- 
sand dollars  in  greenbacks  to  Spotted  Tail.    The 
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messenger  wvui  through  licre  to-day.  Have  you 
seen  hiiiir' 

"Naiy  iiicssc'n/,''t'r,"  replied  Uilly,  in  relief. 
"Sta^e  ^'oes  empty." 

Charley  had  erept  down  the  stairs  and  into  the 
room. 

"What  in  hell  are  yo'  doin'  yere,  yo'  ranikaboo 
ijit;'"  iiKjuired  Billy,  trueulently. 

"That  thar  sta^e  ain't  what  you  eails  t/// />///," 
observed  Charley,  unmoved. 

A  li^ht  broke  on  Billy's  mind.  lie  remarked 
the  valise  whieh  the  strau'f'er  had  so  earefuUy 
guarded;  and  though  his  eommon-sense  told  him 
that  an  inoffensive  non-eombatant  such  as  his 
guest  would  hardly  be  chosen  as  express  mes- 
senger, still  the  bare  possibility  remained. 

"Yo're  right,"  he  agreed,  carelessly,  "thar  is 
one  tenderfoot,  who  knows  as  much  of  ridin'  ex- 
press as  a  pig  does  of  a  rufHed  shirt." 

"1  notes  he's  almighty  particular  about  that 
carpet-bag  of  his'n,"  insisted  Charley. 

The  man  against  the  counter  had  lost  nothing 
of  the  scene.  Billy's  denial,  his  hesitation,  his 
half-truth  all  looked  suspicious  to  him.  With 
one  swift,  round  sweep  of  the  arm  he  had  Billy 
covered.  Billy's  hands  shot  over  his  head  with- 
out the  necessity  of  command. 
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The  incii  CLtiscd  their  occupations  aiul  gath- 
ered ahoiit.  Scenes  ol'  this  sort  were  too  com- 
mon to  ilicit  comment  or  arouse  excitement. 
'I'hev  knew  perlectly  well  the  hiisscz-fairc  re- 
hitions  which  ohtained  hetween  the  two  West- 
erners. 

"Now,"  said  Bhick  Ilatik,  angrily,  in  a  low 
tone,  "1  want  to  know  why  in  hell  you  tried  that 
monkey  ^ame!" 

Hilly,  wary  and  unafraid,  replied  that  he  luid 
tried  no  /^ranie,  that  he  had  lV)r^''otten  the  tender- 
foot for  the  moment,  atid  that  he  did  nf)t  helieve 
the  latter  would  prove  to  he  the  sought-for  ex- 
press messenger. 

One  of  the  men,  at  a  si^'iial  from  his  leader, 
relieved  Billv's  heavy  helt  of  considerahle  weight. 
Then  the  latter  was  permitted  to  sit  on  a  cracker- 
hox.  Two  more  mounted  the  stairs.  Iti  a  mo- 
ment they  returned  to  report  that  the  upper  story 
contained  no  human  heinfifs,  strange  or  f)ther- 
wise,  except  the  ^n'rl.  hut  that  there  remained 
a  small  trunk.  Fnder  further  orders,  they 
dra^^ed  the  trunk  down  into  the  hir-room.  It 
was  hroken  open  and  found  to  contain  nothing- 
but  clothes — of  the  plainsman's  cut.  material,  and 
state  of  wear;  a  neatly  folded  .Mexican  saddle 
showing  use,  and  a  raw-hide  quirt. 
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"Hell  of  a  teiulerl'ootl"  said  lilack  Hank,  con- 
temptuously. 

The  outlaws  luul  already  scattered  outside  to 
look  for  the  trail.  In  this  t!iey  were  unsuccess- 
ful, rej)ortin<j^,  indeed,  that  not  the  faintest  sign 
indicated  escape  in  any  direction. 

liilly  knew  his  man.  The  tightening  of  Black 
Hank's  close-knit  hrows  meant  hut  one  thing. 
One  does  not  gain  chiei'tainship  of  any  kind  in 
the  West  without  j)rop})ing  his  ascndeni-y  with 
acts  of  ruthless  decision,  liilly  leajjcd  from  his 
cracker-hox  with  the  suddenness  of  the  puma, 
seized  Black  Hank  tirndv  ahout  the  waist, 
uhirled  him  into  a  sort  of  shield,  and  hegan  an 
earnest  struggle  for  the  instant  possession  of  the 
outlaw's  drawn  revolver.  It  was  a  gallant  at- 
tempt, hut  an  unsuccesslul  one.  In  a  moment 
Billy  was  pinioned  to  the  tloor,  and  Black  Hank 
was  ruhhing  his  abraded  fore-arm.  After  that 
the  only  question  was  whether  it  should  be  rope 
or  bullet. 

Now,  when  Billy  had  gone  downstairs,  the 
stranger  had  wasted  no  further  time  at  the  win- 
dow. He  had  in  his  possession  fifty  thousand 
dollars  in  greenbacks  which  he  was  to  deliver  as 
soon  as  possible  to  the  Spotted  Tail  agency  in 
Wyoming.     The  necessary  change  of  stage  lines 
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IkkI  I'drcitl  liirii  to  stav  oxer  t\'\u:\\[  at  Hillv 
KMa|)j)*.s  liottl. 

'I'lic  lilt ss(  nirtr  sci/cii  his  l<a^f  aii<l  soflly  ran 
alniiu-  lliioiiuli  the  caiivas-partitifiiu'd  room 
wlurtiii  Hilly  sirpt,  to  a  narrow  window  wjiicji 
Ik-  had  ainady  iiolurd  ^aw  out  almosl  dirtrtly 
into  till.'  pine  udods.  'I'hi-  window  was  of  oiled 
paper,  and  its  caleh  hallKd  hi.,i.  lie  knew  it 
should  slide  haek;  hut  it  refused  to  slide.  He 
did  not  dai».'  l)reak  the  paper  heeause  of  the 
eraeklin^  noise.  A  \()iee  at  his  shoulder  startled 
him. 

'I'll  sho\,  you,"  whispered  the  red-cheeked  ^irl. 

She  was  '\  rappi  d  loosely  in  a  hlanket,  her  hair 
falling-  ahoul  her  sliouklers,  and  her  hare  feet 
showed  heiitath  her  eoverin<4S.  The  little  man 
suffered  at  onee  an  atfony  of  emharrassment  in 
which  the  thought  of  his  errand  was  lost.  It  was 
recalled  to  him  hy  the  ;j;\r\. 

'"riicre  you  are,"  she  whis|)ered,  showinf^  him 
the  opi  n  w  indow. 

"Thank  you,"  he  stammered,  painfully,  "I 
assure  you--r  wish " 

The  ^irl  laughed  under  her  hrcath. 

"That's  all  ri<rht,"  she  said,  heartily,  "I  owe 
you  that  for  calling'  old  whiskers  oil'  his  bronc," 
and  she  kissed  him. 
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Till'  nu'sson^^^tr.  trinililin^'^  with  scl ('-(•» msfioiis- 
russ.  climld'd  hastily  throii^'h  the  window;  ran 
the  hroad  loop  of  the  satfliil  iip  his  arm:  and, 
instead  of  dr()|)piii^r  to  thi'  ^^M-oiind,  as  the  ^irl  had 
r\|)(ctc<l,  swiin^'-  himself  li^ditly  into  the 
hranclus  of  a  rather  lar^e  sernh-oak  that  ^rew 
near.  She  listened  to  the  rustle  of  the  leaves  for 
a  moment  as  he  neared  the  trunk,  and  then,  un- 
ahle  longer  to  restrain  her  curiosity  in  regard  to 
the  doin^fs  helow,  turned  to  the  stairway. 

i\s  she  did  so,  two  men  mounted.  They  exam- 
ined the  three  rooms  of  the  upper  story  hastilv 
hut  carefully,  payin^^  scant  attention  to  her,  and 
departed  swearin<,^  In  a  few  nionicTits  they  re- 
turned for  the  stranger's  trunk.  Nell  followed 
them  down  the  stairs  as  far  as  the  doorway. 
There  she  heard  and  saw  things,  and  lied  in  hitter 
dismay  to  the  hack  of  the  house  when  Billy 
Knapp  was  overpowered. 

At  the  window  she  knelt,  clasping  her  hands 
and  sinking  her  head  hetween  her  arms.  AN'omen 
in  the  ^Vcst,  at  least  women  like  Nell,  do  not 
weep.  IJut  she  came  near  it.  Suddenly  she 
raised  her  head.  A  voice  next  her  ear  had  ad- 
dressed her. 

She  looked  here  and  there  and  around,  but 
could  discover  nothing. 
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"Here,  outside,"  came  the  low,  "ruarded  voice, 
"in  the  tree." 

Then  she  saw  that  the  httle  stranger  had  not 
slirrt'd  from  his  tirst  ali^'hting-phiee. 

"Be^  yore  pardon,  ma'am,  fer  startHng  you  or 
i'tr  ad(h'essiiig  you  at  all,  which  1  shouldn't, 
hut " 

"Oh,  never  mind  that,"  said  the  girl,  impa- 
tiently, shaking  back  her  hair.  So  deprecating 
and  timid  were  the  tones,  that  almost  without  an 
effort  of  the  imagination  she  could  picture  the 
little  man's  blushes  and  his  half-sidling  method 
of  delivery.  At  this  supreme  moment  his  httle- 
ness  and  lack  of  self-assertion  jarred  on  her 
mood.  "What're  you  doin'  there?  Thought 
you'd  vamoosed." 

"It  was  safer  iiere,"  explained  the  stranger, 
"I  left  no  trail." 

She  nodded  comprehension  of  the  common- 
sense  of  this. 

"But,  ma'am,  I  took  the  liberty  of  speakin'  to 
you  because  you  seems  to  be  in  trouble.  Of 
course,  I  ain't  got  no  right  to  ask,  an'  if  you  don't 
care  to  tell  me " 

"They're  goin'  to  kill  Billy,"  broke  in  Nell, 
with  a  sob. 

"What  for?" 
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"I  don't  jest  ri<^litly  nuike  out.  They's  after 
someone,  and  tliev  thinks  liillv's  cueliein^  him. 
1  reckon  it's  you.  Billy  ain't  cacheing  nothin', 
but  they  thinks  he  is." 

"It's  me  they's  after,  all  right.  Now,  you 
know  where  1  am,  whv  don't  vou  tell  them  and 
save  Billy  f 

The  girl  started,  but  her  keen  Western  mind 
saw  the  difficulty  at  once. 

"They  thinks  Billy  pertects  you  jest  th'  same." 

"Do  you  love  him!"'  asked  the  stranger. 

"(iotl  knows  I'm  purty  tough,"  confessed 
Nell,  sobbing,  "but  I  jest  do  that!"  and  she 
dropped  her  head  again. 

The  invisible  stranger  in  the  gloom  fell  silent, 
considering. 

"I'm  a  pretty  rank  proposition,  myself,"  said 
he  at  last,  as  if  to  himself,  "and  I've  got  a  job 
on  hand  which  same  I  oughta  put  through  with- 
out givin'  attention  to  anything  else.  As  a  usual 
thing  folks  don't  care  fer  me,  and  I  don't  care 
much  fer  folks.  AVomcn  especial.  Tiiey  drives 
me  plumb  tired.  I  reckon  I  don't  stack  up  very 
high  in  th'  blue  chips  when  it  comes  to  cashin'  in 
witli  the  gentle  sex,  anyhow:  but  in  general  they 
gives  me  as  much  notice  as  they  lavishes  on  a 
doodle-bug.      I    ain't   kickin',    you    understand, 
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nary  hit :  hut  oiict  in  a  d()«r's  a^a- 1  kind  of  hankers 
fer  a  (kctiit  look  from  one  of  'em.  I  ain't  never 
liad  no  women-folks  of  my  own,  never.  Somc- 
tinjes  I  thinks  it  would  he  some  senmiptions  to 
know  a  little  gal  waitin'  fer  me  somewhere. 
They  ain't  none.  They  never  will  he.  1  ain't 
hnilt  that  way.  You  treated  me  white  to-night. 
^'ou're  tir  first  woman  that  ever  kissed  me  of  her 
own  aecord." 

The  oirl  heard  a  faint  seramhle,  then  the  soft 
pat  of  someone  landing  on  his  feet.  l*eering 
from  the  window  she  made  out  a  faint,  shadowy 
form  stealing  around  the  corner  of  the  hotel. 
wShe  put  her  hand  to  her  heart  and  listened.  Iler 
understanding  of  the  stranger's  motives  was 
vague  at  hest,  hut  she  had  caught  his  confession 
that  her  kiss  had  meant  much  to  him,  and  even 
in  her  anxiety  she  felt  an  inclination  to  laugh. 
She  had  hestowed  that  caress  as  she  would  have 
kissed  the  cold  end  of  a  dog's  nose. 

The  men  helow  stairs  had,  after  some  discus- 
sion, decided  on  huUet.  This  was  out  of  consid- 
eration for  Billy's  standing  as  a  frontiersman. 
IJesides,  he  had  stolen  no  horses.  In  order  not 
to  delay  matters,  the  execution  was  fixed  for  the 
present  time  and  jilace.  IJiily  stood  with  his  hack 
to  the  logs  of  his  own  hotel,  his  hands  and  feet 


bound,  but  bis  eyes  uncovered.  lie  bad  never 
lost  bis  nerve.  In  tbe  sliort  respite  wbieb  prepa- 
ration demanded,  be  told  bis  opponents  wbat  be 
tbou^bt  of  tbem. 

"Proud  ^"  be  concluded  a  lon^  solilo(iuy  as  if 
to  tbe  reflector  of  tbe  lamp.  "Proud  f'  be  re- 
peated, reflectively.  "Tbis  yere  Hank's  jest 
tbat  proud  lie's  all  swelled  up  like  a  poisoned  pup. 
iVin't  everyone  kin  corall  a  man  slcepin'  and  ^^-it 
lifty  tbousand  witbout  tiu'nin'  a  bair." 

Black  Hank  distributed  tliree  men  to  do  tbe 
business.  Tbere  were  no  beroics.  Tbe  execu- 
tion of  tbis  man  was  necessary  to  bim,  not  be- 
cause be  was  particularly  an^J-ry  over  tbe  esca[)e 
of  tbe  messenger — be  expected  to  capture  tbat 
individual  in  due  time — but  in  order  to  preserve 
bis  autbority  over  liis  men.  He  was  in  tbe  .t 
of  moving  back  to  give  tbe  sbooters  room,  wben 
be  beard  bebind  bim  tbe  door  open  and  sliut. 

He  turned.  IJefore  tbe  door  stood  a  small 
consumptive-looking  man  in  a  ligiit  cbeck  suit. 
Tbe  tenderfoot  carried  two  sbort-I)arrelled  Colt's 
revolvers,  one  of  wbicb  be  presented  direetlv  at 
IJlack  Hank. 

"  'Xds  up!"  be  commanded,  sbarply. 

Hank  was  directly  covered,  so  be  obeyed.  'J'be 
new-comer's  eye  liad  a  strangely  restless  qual- 
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ity.  Of  the  other  dozen  inmates  of  the  room, 
eleven  were  lirmly  convinecd  that  the  weapon  and 
eye  not  directly  levelled  at  their  leader  were  per- 
sonally concerned  with  themselves.  The  twelfth 
thon^dit  he  saw  his  chance.  >  the  bewildered 

onlookers  there  seemed  to  be  a  Hash  and  a  ban<r, 
instantaneons;  then  things  were  as  before.  One 
ol"  the  stranger's  weaj)ons  still  pointed  at  Black 
Hank's  breast;  the  other  at  each  of  the  rest. 
Only  the  twelfth  man,  he  who  had  seen  his 
chance,  had  collapsed  forward  to  the  floor.  No 
one  could  assure  himself  i)ositively  that  he  had 
discerned  the  slightest  motion  on  the  part  of  the 
stranger. 

"Now,"  said  the  latter,  sharply,  "one  at  a  time, 
gentlemen.  Drop  yore  gun,"  this  last  to  Black 
I  lank,  "nnizzle  down.     Drop  it!     Correct!" 

One  of  the  men  in  the  back  of  the  room  stirred 
slightly  on  the  ball  of  his  foot. 

"Steady,  there!"  warned  the  stranger.  The 
man  stiffened. 

"Next  gent,"  went  on  the  little  man,  subtly 
indicating  another.  The  latter  obeyed  without 
hesitation.  "Xext.  Now  you.  Now  you  in 
th'  corner." 

One  after  another  the  pistols  clattered  to  the 
floor.     Not  for  an  instant  could  a  single  inmate 
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of  the  ai)artinent,  arnied  or  unarmed,  flatter  him- 
self that  his  sn<,ditest  motion  was  unobserved. 
They  were  Hke  timers  on  the  crouch,  ready  to 
sprin*''  the  moment  the  man's  guard  lowered.  It 
did  not  lower.  The  huddled  figure  on  the  floor 
reminded  them  of  what  miglit  happen.  They 
obeyed. 

"Step  back,"  commanded  the  stranger  next. 
In  a  moment  he  had  them  standing  in  a  row 
against  the  wall,  rigid,  upright,  their  hands  over 
their  heads,  'i'hen  for  the  flrst  time  the  stranger 
moved  from  his  position  by  the  door. 

"Call  her,"  he  said  to  Biily,  "th'  girl." 

Billy  raised  his  voice.     "Nell!    Oh,  Nell!" 

In  a  moment  she  appeared  in  the  doorway  at 
the  foot  of  the  stairs,  without  hesitation  or  fear. 
\Vhen  she  perceived  the  state  of  affairs,  she 
brightened  ahnost  mischievously. 

"Would  you  jest  as  soon,  ma'am,  if  it  ain't 
troubling  you  too  much,  jest  nat'rally  sort  of 
untie  Billyh"  requested  the  stranger. 

She  did  so.  The  hotel-keeper  stretched  his 
arms. 

"Xow,  pick  up  th'  guns,  please." 

The  two  set  about  it. 

"Where's  that  damn  ol'  reprobate?"  inquired 
Billy,  truculently,  looking  about  for  Charlev. 
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Tliv.'  patriarch  had  (]uietly  shppcd  away. 

"Vou  kill  (h'op  tlicm  hands."  advised  the 
straii<4cr,  lowerin^^  the  niuz/les  of  his  weapons. 
'I'he  leader  started  to  sav  soniethini;. 

"^'(»!l  shut  u])!"  said  Billy,  selecting  his  own 
weapons  IVoni  the  heap. 

The  stranger  snddenly  picked  up  one  of  the 
Colt's  single-action  revolvers  which  lay  on  the 
floor,  and,  holding  the  trigger  hack  against  the 
guard,  exi)loded  the  six  charges  hy  hitting  the 
hannner  smartly  with  the  palm  of  his  hand.  In 
the  thrusting  motion  of  this  discharge  he  evi- 
dently had  design,  for  the  Ih'st  six  wine-glasses 
on  IJilly's  har  were  shivered.  It  was  wonderful 
work,  rattling  fire,  (juieker  than  a  self-cocker 
even.  lie  selected  another  weapon.  From  a 
l)ile  of  tomato-cans  he  took  one  and  tossed  it  hito 
the  air.  Before  it  had  fallen  he  had  perforated 
it  twice,  and  as  it  rolled  along  the  floor  he  helped 
its  progression  hy  four  more  hullets  which  left 
streams  of  tomato-juice  where  they  had  hit.  The 
room  was  full  of  smoke.  The  group  watched, 
fascinated. 

Then  the  men  against  the  wall  grew  rigid. 
Out  of  the  film  of  smoke  long,  vivid  streams  of 
fire  flashed  toward  them,  now  right,  now  left,  like 
the  alternating  steam  of  a  locomotive's  pistons. 
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Smmh,  ,sfnu.sh'  Sma.s/i,  ,snia,sh!  hit  the  hullets 
with  regular  thud.  With  tlie  twelfth  disclmrge 
the  (liu  eeased.  Midway  in  the  sj)ace  hetween 
the  heads  of  eaeh  pair  of  men  a<,''aiiist  the  wall 
was  a  round  hole.     Xo  one  was  lonehed. 

A  silence  fell.  The  smoke  lightened  and  blew 
slowly  through  the  open  door.  The  horses,  long 
since  deserted  by  their  guardians  in  favour  of  the 
excitement  within,  whinnied.  The  strauirer 
dropped  the  smoking  Colts,  and  ([uietly  repro- 
duced his  own  short-l)arrelled  arms  Irom  his  side- 
pockets,  where  he  had  thrust  them.  Billy  broke 
the  silence  at  last. 

"That's  shootinT  he  observed,  with  a  sigh. 

"Them  fifty  thousand  is  outside,"  clicked  the 
stranger.     "Do  you  want  them?" 

There  was  no  reply. 

"I  aims  to  pull  out  on  one  of  these  yere  bosses 
of  yours,"  said  he.  "IJilly  he's  all  straight.  lie 
doesn't  know  nothin'  about  me." 

lie  collected  the  six-shooters  from  the  floor. 

"I  jest  takes  these  with  me  f(n'  a  spell,"  li  con- 
tinued. "You'll  tind  them,  if  you  look  hard 
enough,  along  on  th'  trail — also  yore  broncs." 

He  backed  toward  the  door. 

"I'm  layin'  fer  th'  man  that  sticks  his  head  out 
that  door,"  he  warned. 
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"Stranger,"  said  Ulack  Hank  as  he  ncarcd  the 
door. 

Tlie  little  man  paused. 

"JMi<^ht  I  ask  yore  name?" 

"My  name  is  ^Vlt'red,"  replied  the  latter. 

Blaek  Hank  looked  eha^rined. 

"I've  hearn  tell  of  you,"  he  acknowledged. 

The  stranger's  eye  ran  over  the  room,  and  en- 
countered that  of  the  girl.  He  shrank  into  him- 
self and  l)hished. 

"Ci(K)d-niglit,"  he  said,  hastily,  and  disap- 
peared. A  moment  later  the  heat  of  hoofs  he- 
came  au(lil)le  as  he  led  the  hunch  of  horses  away. 

For  a  time  there  was  silence.  Then  IJilly,  "JJy 
God,  Hank,  I  means  to  stand  in  with  you,  hut 
you  let  that  kid  alone,  or  I  plugs  you!" 

"Kid.  huh!"  grunted  Hank.  "Alfred  a  kid! 
I've  hearn  tell  of  him." 

"What've  you  heard?"  inquired  the  girl. 

"He's  th'  plumh  hest  scout  on  th'  southern 
trail,"  replied  Hlack  Hank. 

The  year  following.  Hilly  Knapp,  Alfred,  and 
another  man  named  .Jim  Buckley  took  across  to 
the  Hills  the  only  wagon-train  that  dared  set  out 
that  summer. 
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This  happened  at  the  time  liillv  Knapp  drove 
sta<re  hetweeii  Pierre  and  Dead'uo,,,!.  I  think 
you  ean  still  see  the  sta^rc  i„  IJ„fral„  liiU's  show, 
hest  confusion  arise  and  the  reader  l)e  inclined  to 
credit  JJ.lly  with  more  years  than  are  his  doe  it 
m.^dit  he  well  also  to  mention  that  the  period  was 
some  time  after  the  summer  he  and  Alfred  and 
Jim  Buckley  had  made  their  famous  march  with 
the  only  wa^mn-train  that  dared  set  out  and 
some  time  hefore  Hilly  took  tr.  minin^r.  Ji„,  i,,j,i 
already  moved  to  ^lontana. 

The  journey  from  Pierre  to  Dea(hvood 
amounted  to  somethin^r.  All  dav  lon^r  the  trail 
led  up  and  down  lon^r  ^rrassy  slopes,  and  across 
.sweeping,  intervenin^r  flats.  While  elimhinu  the 
slopes,  you  could  never  get  vour  experience  to 
convince  you  that  you  were  not,  on  topping  the 
hill,  ahout  to  overlook  the  entire  country  for  miles 
around.  This  never  happened;  vou  saw  no  far- 
ther than  the  next  roll  of  the  prairie.     While 

i.>.'^ 


l.H 


sToiiir.s  or  Tin:  wild  i.iiK 


Imrtliii^  down  tlic  sIojr's,  you  saw  the  i.itcrvfn- 
iii^^  Hal  as  iiittrniiua])ly  broad  and  hot  and  !)roalh- 
Kss.  or  iiitirniiiiahly  hroad  and  '>ry  and  lull  of 
arclic  winds,  according'  to  the  season  ol'  tli(  year. 
Onei'  in  a  do«^''s  ix^c  you  eanie  to  a  slraLfM-liii^r 
frin^^c  of  eottonwood-trei  s.  iinneatin,u-  a  ereek 
holloni.  The  latter  was  either  (juite  <lry  or  in 
rai;in<^-  Hood.  Close  under  the  hill  huddled  two 
huildin^s.  hali'  lo^s,  hall"  mud.  There  the  horses 
were  ehan^ed  l)y  stran^^e  men  with  steel  n-hnts 
in  their  eyes,  like  those  you  see  under  the  brows 
of  a  north-eountry  tu«,r-l)oat  captain.  Tassen- 
;^rc-rs  eould  there  eat  lla|)-.jacks  architecturally 
warranted  to  hold  to,uelher  a<4ainst  the  most  vi^'- 
orous  attack  of  the  <rastric  juices,  and  drink 
^■reen  tia  that  tasted  of  tannin  and  really  de- 
manded for  its  ])roi)er  accommodation  porcelain- 
lined  insidcs.     It  was  not  an  insi)irin<jf  trip. 

Of  course.  Hilly  did  not  accompany  the  sta<,'e 
all  ol'  the  way;  only  the  last  hundred  miles;  but 
the  i)assi  ni,^ers  did,  and  by  the  time  they  reached 
liilly  they  were  iisnally  heartily  sick  of  their  mi- 
dertakin^^  Onee  a  tenderfoot  came  through  in 
the  fall  oi"  the  year.  sim])ly  for  the  love  of  adven- 
ture,    lie  got  it. 

'Driver,"  sai<l  he  to  Billy,  as  the  brakes  set  for 
another  plunge,  "were  you  ever  held  upf 


t^i*V^ 


Tin;   TWO   CAlMUllnlKS 


ir>.> 


Hilly  Iwid  Ikcii  (klii^a(l  ^ itli  (nusfions  like  this 
for  thf  iast  two  hours.  Csually  he  looked 
stnii^dit  ill  lioiit  of  him.  spat  accurately  hctwc-cn 
the  tail  of  the  whcd-horsc  and  the  nhilllc-trcr, 
and  aus\rcrc(l  in  inoiiosylJal)lcs.  The  tenderfoot 
did  not  know  that  askiiin-  (juestioiis  was  not  the 
way  to  induce  liilly  to  talk. 

"Held  uj)f  replied  Hilly,  with  seorn.  *'Voun^r 
feller,  I  is  held  up  thirty-seven  times  in  th'  last 
year. 

"Thunderation!"  exclaimed  the  tenderfoot. 
"What  do  you  do^  Do  you  have  much  Irouhl  ■ 
^rettin^'  away^     Have  you  had  much  fi^di!:n<rr' 

"Fi^ht  nothin'.  I  ain't  hired  to  fi^ht.  I'm 
hired  to  drive  sta^e." 

"And  you  just  let  them  <ro  throu«'h  you?"  cried 
the  tenderi'oot. 

Billy  was  stun^  hy  the  contcmjjt  in  the 
stranger's  tone. 

"(io  through  nothin  ,'  he  explained.  "They 
isn't  touchin'  inc  none  whatever.  Put  her  down 
fer  argument  that  I'm  damn  fool  enough  to 
sprinkle  lead  'round  some,  and  that  I  gets  away. 
\'''hat  hai)pens?  Xex'  time  I  drives  stage  some 
of  these  yere  agents  massacrees  me  from  behind 
a  hush.     Whar  do  I  come  in  ?     Xary  hit !" 

The  tenderfoot,  struck   hy  the   logic  of  this 


■r^,. 


i^;w- 


15G 


MOKiKs  or  Tin;  wild  i.iik 


reasonirj^r,  fVIl  siltrit.  After  nn  interval  the  sun 
set  in  a  film  of  yellow  li^jit ;  then  the  afterglow 
followed;  and  finally  the  stars  prieked  out  the 
true  immensity  of  the  prairies. 

"//(■'.Y  the  feller  hired  to  fi,i,dit,"  ohserved  the 
shadowy  Hilly,  jerkin^r  |,i,s  thumi)  haekward. 

The  tenderfoot  now  understood  the  silent,  /rrim 
man  who.  unapjjroaehahle  and  solitary,  had  alone 
occupied  the  seat  on  top  of  the  sta^^e.  Lo(>kin<,' 
with  more  curiosity,  the  tenderfoot  ohserved  a 
shot-^run  with  ahnormally  short  harrels.  slun^»-  in 
two  hrass  clips  alon^r  iju.  hack  of  the  seat  in  front 
of  the  messen^ar.  The  usual  revolvers,  too,  were 
secured,  instead  of  hy  the  re^ndatior)  holsters,  in 
brass  clips  riveted  to  the  belt,  so  that  in  case  of 
necessity  they  could  l)e  snatched  free  with  one 
forward  sweep  of  the  arm.  The  man  met  his 
^aze  keenly. 

"Them  Hills  ain't  fur  now,"  vouchsafed  IJilly, 
as  a  cold  l)ree/e  i'rom  the  west  lifted  the  limp 
brim  of  his  hat,  and  a  film  of  cloud  drew  with  un- 
canny and  silent  rapidity  across  the  stars. 

The  tenderfoot  had  turned  a'fain  to  look  at  the 
messenger,  who  interested  him  exceedingly,  when 
the  sta^re  came  to  a  stop  so  violent  as  almost  to 
throw  him  from  his  seat.  lie  recovered  his  bal- 
ance   with    difliculty.     Billv,    his    foot    braced 
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against  the  lirako,  was  cn^ra^rcd  in  kiMirtly  wind- 
ing' the  reins  aroiitid  it. 

"Iluiid.s  up,  I  sdii!"  cried  a  .sharf)  voice  from 
the  (larkuess  ahead. 

".Meaiiin'  you."  ohserved  Hilly  to  the  tetider- 
I'oot.  at  the  same  time  thrusting;  |iis  own  over  his 
head  and  setthn^r  down  comrorlahly  on  the  small 
of  his  hack.  "Time!"  he  called,  facetiously,  to 
the  darkness. 

As  thou^di  at  the  siniial  the  ni^dit  split  with  the 
roar  of  huckshot,  and  splintered  w  ilh  the  answer- 
ing^ erackle  of  a  six-shooter  three  times  repeated. 
The  screech  of  tlie  hrake  had  deceived  the  mes- 
sen<rer  as  to  tlie  whereahouts  of  the  voice.  He 
had  jumped  to  the  ^n-ound  on  the  wron^^  side  of 
the  sta^e,  thus  tindin^r  himself  without  protection 
a^rainst  his  opponent,  who,  firin<r  at  the  Hash  of 
the  shot-^nm,  had  hrou^ht  him  to  the  ^n-ound. 

The  road-a^rent  stepped  confidntly  forward. 
"Hilly,"  said  he,  pleasantlv,  "jest  pitch  me  that 
box." 

Hilly  climk'd  over  tlie  scat  and  dropped  a 
heavy,  iron-l)()und  case  to  the  /around.  "Dan/red 
if  1  thinks  anybody  I'm  ^•it  Huck,  thar,"  he  re- 
marked, in  thou^djtful  reference  to  the  mes- 
seri^er. 

"Now,  drive  on,"  conmianded  the  road-agent. 
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Tlinc  hours  Inter  liilly  aixl  tlit-  soljcird  tendcr- 
I'oot  pulKd  into  I)i;i(l\v()()(l.  Ten  iniiiulcs  tau^Mit 
tlic  caiii|)  what  liad  occMirrcd. 

\()\v,  it  must  hv  pivniiscd  that  IXadwofHl  h;«l 
rccviitly  fhosiM  a  slicrifr.  He  (hd  not  look  much 
hkc  a  slurill',  for  ic  was  small  and  weak  and  l)ald, 
and  most  rhildlikc  as  to  cxi)rtssion  of  coiin- 
tfiiance.  Hut  when  I  till  you  that  his  name  was 
.Alfred,  you  will  know  that  it  was  all  ri^ht.  To 
him  the  c-oinmunity  looked  for  initiative.  It  ex- 
peeled  him  to  organise  a  posse,  which  would,  of 
course,  consist  of  every  man  in  the  j)lace  not 
otherwise  ur^rtntly  emi)loyed.  and  to  enter  upon 
instant  pursuit.     He  did  not. 

"How  many  is  theyf"  he  asked  of  IJilly. 

"One  jonesonu'  oik-,""  re))lie(l  the  stairc-driver. 

"I  plays  her  a  lone  hand,"  announced  ^Vlfred. 

^'oll  see,  iMfred  knew  well  enough  his  own  de- 
fects. He  never  could  make  |)lans  when  any- 
body else  was  near,  hut  always  instincti\'ely  took 
the  second  place.  'I'heii,  when  the  other's  scheme 
had  fallen  into  ruins,  he  would  construct  u  most 
excellent  expedient  from  the  wreck  of  it.  In  the 
case  under  consideration  hv  preferred  to  arran^'e 
his  own  camjjai^n,  and  therefore  to  work  alone. 

IJy  that  time  men  knew  Alfred.  Thc'v  made 
no  ohjection. 
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"Snouin',"  ohsc-rvcd  oiw  ol"  llie  rhronic  visitors 
of  the  s;il()()n  door.  TIrjv  arc  always  two  or 
three  of  Mich  in  every  Western  ifatherin<r. 

'"One  oi'  you  hoys  saddle  niv  hroiie,"  siiddenlv 
re(|iieste(l  All'red.  and  he^an  to  examine  his  fire- 
arms hy  the  li<rht  of  the  saloon  lamj). 

"^'o'  ain't  aimin'  to  set  out  to-ni-^htf  they 
asked,  inerednloiisiy. 

"I  am.  Tir  snow  will  make  a  ^^ood  trail,  hut 
she'll  he  covered  come  mornin'." 

So  Alfred  set  out  alone,  at  ni^ht,  in  a  snow- 
storm, without  the  guidance  of  a  solitary  .star,  to 
find  a  sino'lc  point  in  the  vastness  of  the  prairie. 

lie  made  the  three  hours  of  IJilly  and  the  ten- 
derl'oot  in  a  little  over  an  hour,  hecause  it  was 
mostly  down  hill.  So  the  a<rent  had  apparently 
four  hours  the  start  of  him,  which  discrej)ancy 
was  cut  down,  however,  hy  the  time  consumed  in 
hreakin^r  open  the  stroii<,r-}„,x  after  Billy  and  the 
.sta<ie  had  surely  departed  heyond  ^nmshot.  The 
exact  sjjot  was  easily  marked  by  the  hody  of 
lUwk,  the  exj)ress  messen^^r.  Alfred  convinced 
himself  that  the  man  was  dead,  hut  did  not  waste 
further  time  on  him:  the  hoys  \vould  take  care 
of  the  remains  next  day.  lie  remounted  and 
struck  out  sharp  for  the  east,  though,  aceordin-,' 
to  IJJUy's  statement,  the  a^ent  had  tiu'iied  north. 
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"lie  is  aloiu,"  said  Alfred  to  hiniself,  "so  he 
ain't  in  that  Hhick  Ilatik  oullit.  Ain't  nothin' 
to  take  liini  north,  an'  it'  he  ^oes  south  he  has  to 
hit  way  down  throu^di  the  South  Fork  traik 
wliicli  same  takes  hiui  two  weeks.  Th'  ^nem- 
haeks  in  that  ])hni(ier  is  numbered,  and  old  U'ells- 
Far^ro  has  th'  numhers.  He  sure  has  to  pike  in 
an'  eiian_L,''e  them  l)ills  afore  he  is  spotted.  So  he 
goes  to  Pierre." 

Alfred  staked  his  all  on  this  reasonin^^  and 
rode  hlindly  >astward.  l-'ortiitiately  the  roll  of 
the  country  was  sufheiently  detinih  to  enable  him 
to  keep  his  gene/al  dii'cclion  will  ('Mou<^h  mitil 
about  three  o'clock,  when  the  snow  ceased  and  the 
stars  came  out.  to<4ether  witli  the  w;!niii<j  moon. 
Twenty  minutes  later  he  came  to  the  bed  of  a 
stream. 

"L^j)  or  down^'  queried  Alfred,  thou<^htfully. 
The  state  of  tlie  weather  decided  him.  It  had 
!)(( n  blowing  all  night  strongly  from  the  north- 
west. Left  without  guidance  a  pony  tends  to 
vd'^v  more  or  less  away  from  the  wind,  in  order 
to  turn  tail  to  the  weather.  Alfred  had  dili- 
gently counteracted  this  tendency  all  night,  but 
he  doubted  whether,  in  the  hurry  of  flight,  the 
fugitive  had  thought  of  it.  Instead  of  keeping 
directly   east    toward    Pierre,    he    had    probably 
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fallen    away    more    or    kss    toward    the    soutli. 

Down,"  Alfred  decided. 

lie  disniouiited  iVom  his  horse  and  heirjin  to 
lead  the  animal  parallel  to  the  stream,  but  about 
tuo  hundred  yards  from  it.  first  takincr  care  to 
ascertain  that  a  little  water  flowed  in  tin  channel. 
On  discov(  rin^^  that  there  did,  he  nodded  his  head 
in  a  satisfied  manner. 

"Jle  doesn't  leave  no  trail  till  she  be^rins  to 
snow,'  he  ar<,nie(l.  "an'  he  nat'rally  doesn't  ex- 
pect no  mnd-turUles  like  me  a  f()ll,.wi(r  of  him 
eastward,  ('oii.scrpuntli/  he  feeds  when  he  strikes 
water.     This  yere  is  water." 

All  of  which  seemed  satisfactory  to  Alfred. 
He  walked  on  foot  ir>  order  to  discover  the  trail 
iti  the  snow.  He  withdrew  two  hundred  yards 
from  the  bank  of  the  stream  that  his  pony  mi^dit 
not  scent  the  other  man's  horse,  and  so  <t'ivc  notice 
<)i'  approach  by  whinnyinir.  After  a  time  i,.- 
came  across  the  trail.  So  he  left  the  pony  and 
followed  it  to  the  creek-bottom  <  n  fool.  At  the 
top  of  the  bhif!'  he  peered  over  cautiously. 

"Well,  you  ^rot  nerve!"  he  remarked  to  him- 
self. "If  I  was  runnin'  this  yere  ^rame,  lil  sure 
scout  with  my  blinders  off." 

The  fu^ntive  evidently  believed  himself  safe 
from  pursuit,  fj)r  he  had  made  canij).     His  two 
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porius  croppul  lirowsc  and  pawed   lor  irrass  in 

tlie  hottoiii   laixl.      He  liimsclf  had    prepared   a 

uarni  nicli.   and  was  .sleepini,^  iti  it  with  otdv  one 

M.iiiket  ()\cr  him.  thonnh  hy  now  tin-  thcnnonut^r 

was  well  down  toward  /ero.      Tiic  atfair  liad  l)ee!i 

simple.      He  had  l)iiilt  a  lon<,^  hot  fin-  in  the  L 

or  an    nprio-ht    led^r,.   and    the   ^n-ound.      \\  inn 

ready  to  .sleep  lie  had  raked  the  fire  three  feet  out 

liom  the  ann-lc.  :,iid  had  lain  down  on  the  heated 

ground  hetween  the  fire  and  the  led<.e.      His  ritie 

and  revolver  lay  where  he  eonid  .seize  them  at  a 

innmeni's  notice. 

Alfred  eonld  stalk  a  (hvr.  hnt  he  knew  hetter 
than  to  attempt  to  .stalk  a  man  trained  in  the 
West.  Instead,  he  worked  himself  into  a  ])ro- 
teeted  positi(<n  and  earefnlly  planted  a  Winehe.s- 
ter  hullet  some  six  inches  from  the  tJians  ear. 
Tin  man  woke  nj)  snddeidy  and  made  an  instinc- 
tive nra!)  toward  his  weapons. 
"Droj)  it!' veiled  Alfred. 

So  he  dropped  it,  and  lay  like  n  rahhit  in  its 
form. 

"Jest  select  that  thar  six-shooter  hy  the  end  of 
the  har'l  and  hurl  her  from  y,,,,  some,"  advised 
the  sheritr.  -.Now  the  \Vinr//e.st.T.  Now  stand 
"1>  ••"!'  Kfs  |o.,k  at  y.Mi."  The  >nan  ol.eved. 
""S'o'  don't  really  need  that  other  gun,  under  th' 
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circ-imistaiiccs/  pursued  tlic  litllc  iiiaii.  "  Xo.dont 
iVtcli  iiiT  Uutsv  i'vinu  the  liolsttr  none:  jest  nii- 
l-icklf  tir  wliolr  niitfit.  Ik  It  and  all.  (iood!  Xow, 
ynii  I  rc'fzf.  and  stay  ir<i/e  ri^lit  wliar  you  art." 
So  AHix-d  arose  and  scrambled  down  to  Hie 
liottoin. 

"{.ood-inornifr."  lie  ohserxt-d,  |)|easantlv. 
lie  east  al»ont  liiin  and  diseoxen-d  llu'  man's 
lariat,  wliieli  lie  picked  up  and  o\ei-i-an  with  one 
hand  until  he  had  loosened  the  noose, 

'■^'ou-ail  are  some  si/.ahle,"  he  remarked,  in 
conversational  tones,  'an'  like  enough  yon  eats 
me  up,  if  I  rrets  elo.st  enough  to  tie  you.  Hands 
u|)!" 

With  a  deft  twist  and  tlip  he  tossed  the  open 
noose  over  his  prisoner's  ui,.ield  wnsts  and  jerked 
it  tiu-ht. 

'"I'har  you  he,"  he  ohserved,  layin<r  aside  his 
rille. 

He  loosened  one  of  his  re\(»l\ers  su^r^resti\eiv 
and  app?-oached  to  tie  the  knot. 

■'.SwiiiM-  her  down,"  he  coinmandtd.  He  enn- 
lemplated  llu  residt.  "Don't  lik.-  that  nohow 
tied  in  front.  .Step  tiirou^li  yoni'  hands  a  whole 
lot."  TJic  man  hesitated.  "Step.  J  sa\I"  s.ii<l 
Alfred,  sharply,  at  tlie  s;,nie  time  pnekinn'  the 
prisoner  with  his  lon^'  knife. 


lOi 


stoi£m;.s  ui-  Tui:   wild  jji-k 


Tlif  other  contorted  and  twisted  awkwardly, 
but  tinally  niana^rt.(l  to  thrust  first  one  foot,  then 
the  other,  between  his  shackled  wrists.  Alfred 
bound  tonitlu  r  his  elbows  at  the  back. 

"Vou'll  do,'  he  approved,  cheerfully.  "Now, 
we  sees  about  ^rub." 

Two  Hat  st(.n(s  |)lace(l  a  few  inches  aj)art  ini- 
l)ro\  ised  a  stove  win  n  fire  lluiisl  its  ton^nie  from 
the  crivice,  and  a  fryino-,,a,,  a,„l  tin-cup  laid 
across  the  oj)eninn-  cooked  the  outlaw's  provisions. 
Alfred  hospitably  ladled  some  bacon  and  colf'ee 
into  their  former  owner. 

"Xot  tiiat  I  needs  to,"  he  (observed,  "but  I'm 
jest  that  tender-hearted." 

At  the  close  of  the  meal,  Alfred  instituted  a 
shoit  and  successful  search  for  the  plunder,  which 
he  found  in  the  stran^rer's  saddle-ba^,  open  and 
unashamed. 

A'o're  sure  a  tenderfoot  at  this  ^ame, 
stranger,"  commented  the  sheriff.  "Thar  is 
plenty  abundance  r.f  spots  to  cache  such  phmder 
-  like  the  linin'  of  yore  saddle,  or  a  holler  horn. 
Has  you  any  choice  of  cayuses  for  ridinT'  indi- 
catin^r  the  ^'•razin^-  pom'es. 

The  man  shook  his  head.  He  had  maintained 
a  lowerinir  silence  throughout  all  these  cheerful 
proceedings. 
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iVlfrcd  and  his  prisoner  linally  inoimted  and 
n )(!(.•  northwest.  ^As  soon  as  thty  had  scramhlcd 
n|)  tile  precipitons  side  of  the  ^ully,  the  affair 
heeame  a  procession,  with  the  stranger  in  front, 
and  tlie  stran^ai-'s  second  pony  hrini^'in^  up  an 
ohe(hent  rear.  'I'hus  the  rohher  was  first  to  see 
a  l)and  of  Sioux  that  top|)ed  a  distant  rise  lor  a 
sin^^le  instant.  Of  course,  the  Sioux  .saw  him, 
too.    He  coinniiinieated  this  (hseo\ery  to  All'red. 

"Well,"  said  Alfred,  "they  ain't  hostile." 

"These  yere  savages  is  plenty  hostile,"  contra- 
dieted  the  stranger,  "and  don't  you  make  no  mis- 
take thar.  1  jest  nat'rally  lifts  that  ])into  ofFen 
them  yisterday,"  and  he  jerked  his  thumb  toward 
the  hluck-and-white  pony  in  the  rear. 

'i\nd  you  cainjjs! '  cried  Alfred,  in  pure  as- 
tonishment,    "^'ou  must  he  plunib  locoed!" 

"I  ain't  had  no  sleep  in  three  ni^rhts,"  explained 
the  other,  in  ap()lo<ry. 

iMfred's  opinion  of  the  man  rc/se  at  once. 

"\'o'  has  ))hMni)  n(r\c  to  tackle  a  hold-up  un- 
der them  eircmnstances,"  he  ohser'.cd. 

"I  sets  out  to  f^it  that  thar  stage;  and  1  >j;]\s 
her,"  replied  the  agent,  doggedly. 

The  savages  appeared  on  the  next  rise,  barely 
a  half-mile  away,  and  headed  straight  for  the  two 
men. 
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'I  r.  .knn  ynv's  uli.ir  you  tal«s  n  lian<l,"  rv- 
iiiailad  Alfred  .simply,  and,  ri(liri;r  alon-sidc,  he 
n  li-asid  I!,,,  other's  anus  l.y  a  single  slash  oi  his 
l^'ii.'V.     'I'hc    man    .slipped    irom    his   |„)rsc   and 
slntclud   his  arms  uidc-  apart   and  np  „vrr  his 
Ik  ad  in  r.rdir  to  loosen  Ins  mnscks.     AH'nd  likt- 
wi.sc    dismonnttd.      The-    tu...    nith.ait    InrthtT 
parley,  tied  the  ir  horses'  no.ses  close-  to  their  I'ront 
/Vl locks,  an.l  sal  dour,  hack  to  hack  on  the  sin-facc 
ol"  the  prairie.      Kach  was  armed  with  one  of  the 
new    H-U)    Winchesters,   jnst    out,   and    with   a 
'"•.ice  or  C  oil's  re\()|\ers.  chamherin^r  the  .same- 
.siz<d  cartrid^^c  as  the  rille. 

•IIow  yon  heeled  r"  iiKpiired  iVIlVed. 
'I'he  strajin-er  took  slock. 
"Filty-two,"  he  rejdied. 

"Seventy  lor  me."  vonclLsaCed  Alfred.  "I 
^^oes  j)l(  iity  oriranise-d." 

Kach  man  spread  a  little  .semicircle  of  .shells 
"1  Cn.nf  of  him.  At  the  command  of  the  two, 
without  reloading-,  were  forty-ei^-ht  shots. 

^^■|Hn  II. e  liuhans  had  appn.aeliid  to  within 
••'»""l  '"'n-  himdred  yards  of  the  white  men  they 
IMnsed.  Altivd  rose  an.l  liekl  his  hand  tow.ard 
them,  palm  oiiluard.  in  the  pe-ace  siu-,,.  His  re- 
s[)onse  was  a  shot  and  a  ehorns  of  yeU.s. 
"I  tells  you."  I'omnunled  the  hold-iip. 
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On  strin^r  t|,e  nun  thus  employed,  tlic  Indians 
turned  their  horses  direelly  toward  the  group  and 
ehar/rrd  i,,.  ,\t  the  ranue  ,,f  piihaps  two  hun- 
dred yards  llie  W'ineheslers  he^an  to  speak.  AI- 
Tivd  fired  twice  and  the  strati;>(r  three  times. 
Then  the  eireh-  hroke  and  (h\  idcd  and  passed  hv, 
!eavin«,'  an  oval  ol"  untnxhhri  Lfround. 

'How  many  di.i  you  ^vir'  in<iuired   Alfred, 
witli  proj'essional  interest. 
"Two,"  reph'ed  thi-  nian. 
"Two  hen,"  suppIiiM(  nt((l  Alfred. 
A  eonunotion.  a  s(|ueal,  a  thrashino-ahoiit  near 
at  hand  eaused  l.'-tli  to  tinn  sinMctdy.     The  pinto 
pony   was  down   and    kiekiu^r.     Alfred    walked 
over  and  stuck  him  in  tlie  llnoat  to  save  a  cir- 
t  ridge. 

"Move  uj).  panhier,"  said  he. 

Th(  otlur  niovfd  up.  Thus  the  men  heeame 
possjssed  of  protection  from  one  side.  The  In- 
(hans  had  vented  a  y.  11  of  rage  wli<  n  the  pony 
had  (h-opj,e(k  \ou  as  each  warrior  approaclud 
a  certain  pc.iut  in  the  circle,  lie  liire\\  his  I  );,.• 
hack  on  its  haunches,  so  that  in  a  short  time  the 
entire  ImikI  was  once  more  gathered  in  a  grout). 
Alfred  antl  tlie  outlaw  knew  that  this  mano  uvi'v 
})ortended  ;i  more  serious  charge  than  the  Im- 
pn>mptu  affair  they  had  hroken  with  such  com- 
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of  killing.  All  Indian  is  the  most  cantioiis  and 
wiJy  of  (JohtcTs  before  he  ^mes  mad:  and  the  most 
tcrrihiy  reckless  after.  In  a  few  moments  four 
of  their  numher  had  passed  to  the  hapin-  hunt- 
ino-or,„„uls,  and  they  were  left,  no  nearer  their 
prey,  to  contemplate  the  fact. 

The  tornado  moved.  It  swe])t  at  the  top 
jump  of  ponies  used  to  the  chase  of  the  huilalo, 
as  sudden  and  terrible  and  imminent  as  the  loom 
of  a  black  cloud  on  the  wino-s  ,,f  storm,  and,  like 
it,  seeminnr  to  ^-ather  si)eed  and  awfulness  as  it 
rusjied  nearer.  Each  rider  bent  low  over  his 
pony's  neck  and  shot -a  hail  of  bullets,  which, 
while  most  passed  too  high,  nevertheless  shrieked 
and  spun  throu<rh  the  volume  of  coarser  sound. 
The  j)onies  stretched  their  necks  and  opened  their 
red  mouths  and  made  their  little  feet  go  with  a 
rapidity  that  twinkled  as  bevvilderingly  as  a 
picket-fence  passing  u  train.  And  the  light 
snow  swirled  and  eddied  l)ehind  them. 

The  two  men  behind  the  dead  horse  were  not 
deceived  by  this  excitement  into  rising  to  their 
knees.  They  realised  that  this  was  the  critical 
point  in  the  fight,  and  they  shot  hard  and  fast, 
concentrating  all  the  energy  of  their  souls  into 
the  steady  glare  of  their  eyes  over  the  sights  of 
the  smoking  rilles.     In  a  moment  the  f(7remost 
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warrior  was  trying'  to  leap  his  pony  at  the  barrier 
before  liiin,  but  the  httle  animal  refused  tlie 
strange  jump  and  shied  to  the  left,  eannonin«r 
and  phinging  into  the  stream  of  braves  rushing 
in  on  that  side.  Into  the  confusion  Alfred  emp- 
tied the  last  two  shots  of  his  Winchester,  and  was 
fortunate  enough  merely  to  cripple  a  pony  with 
one  of  them.  The  kicking,  screaming,  little 
beast  iuierposed  a  momentary  but  effective  bar- 
rier between  the  sheriff  and  his  foes.  A  rattlin"- 
fire  from  one  of  his  six-shooters  into  the  brown 
of  the  hesitating  charge  broke  it.  The  self- 
induced  excitement  ebbed,  and  the  Indians 
swerved  and  swept  on  by. 

On  the  other  side,  the  outlaw  had  also  man- 
aged to  kill  a  pony  within  a  few  feet  of  the 
impromptu  breastwork,  and,  direct  riding-down 
being  thus  prevented  in  front,  iie  was  lying 
stretched  on  his  side,  coolly  letting  off  first  one 
revolver  then  the  other  in  the  face  of  imminent 
ruin.  Alfred's  attentions,  however,  and  the  de- 
fection of  the  right  wing,  drove  these  savages, 
too,  into  flight.  Miraculously,  neither  man  was 
more  than  scratched,  though  their  clothes  and  tlie 
ground  about  them  showed  the  marks  of  bullets. 
Strangely  enough,  too,  the  outlaw's  other  })oiiy 
stood  unhurt  at  a  little  distance  whither  the  rush 


H 


172 


STOKIKS  oi-  Tin;  u  ii.d  i.iFi: 


*>r  the  ciiar-e  li.ul  ciurml  liim.  Alfird  arose  aiul 
drove  liiiii  hack.  Then  hoth  iirh  made  a  triaii- 
.i^nhir  hrea.stuoik  of  llie  two  dead  liorses  and  their 
saddles. 

"C'yaii't  do  that  iiiore'n  oiiee,"  ohserved  the  out- 
law, taking''  a  loii^^  hreath. 

"Tliey  don't  want  her  niore'n  once,"  rephed 
iVllrcd,  safely. 

Tlie  men  tried  to  take  score.     This  was  not 
easy.     Out  of  tlie  hun(h-ed  and  twelve  cartridge's 
with  which  they  had  started  the  ti<.ht.  th  re  re- 
mained sixty-eio-ht.     That  meant  they  had  ex- 
pended thirty-nine  in  the  last  charge  alone.     As 
near  as  they  could  make  out,  they  had  accounted 
for  ei^ht  of  the  enemy,  four  in  the  mOlee  just 
finished,     besides,  there  were  a  niimher  of  ponies 
down.     At  first  nlance  this  mi<rht  seem  like  poor 
shootin^r.     It  was  not.     A  rapidly  movinrr  fi^r- 
ure  is  a  difHcult  rifle-mark  with  tlie  best  of  con- 
ditions.    In  this  case  the  conditions  would  have 
rendered   an    Kasterner   incapable  of  hitting  a 
feather  j)illow  at  three  yards. 

And  now  bewail  the  most  terrible  part  of  this 
terrible  day.  A  dozen  of  the  warriors  dis- 
mounted, made  a  short  circle  to  the  left,  and  dis- 
a])peare(l  in  a  thin  growth  of  dried  grasses,  old 
mulliens,  and  stunted,  scattered  brush  barely  six 
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iiidics  hi^h.     There  sLrninl  hardly  cover  enoiioh 
to  hide  a  man,  and  yet  the  dozen  were  as  eom- 
pletely  swallowed  iij)  as  thoui,d)  they  had  pliiM^'ed 
I  heiieath  the  waters  of  the  sea.     Only  oeeasiojially 

I  the  top  of  a  ^-ass  tnft  or  a  ^n-easewood  shivere(l. 

It  became  the  duty  of  Alfred  and  his  companion 
to  shoot  snddenly  and  accurately  at  these  mo- 
tions. This  was  necessarv  in  order  to  discouraire 
the  steady  concealed  advance  of  the  dozen,  who, 
when  they  had  approached  to  within  as  few  yards 
as  their  god  of  war  would  permit,  ])urposed  to 
rush  in  and  iinish  their  opi)onents  out  of  hand. 
And  that  rush  could  never  be  stoj)j)ed.  The 
white  men  kncNV  it  perfectly  well,  so  thev  set  con- 
I  scientiously  to  work  with  tlieir  handful  of  car- 

1  tridges  to  convince  the  reds  that  it  is  not  liealthy 

to  crawl  along  ridge-tops  on  an  autumn  day. 
Sundry  outlying  Indians,  with  ammunition  to 
waste,  took  belly  and  knee  rests  and  strengthened 
the  thesis  to  the  contrary. 

The  brisk  fighting  had  warmed  the  contest- 
ants' blood.  Now  a  cold  wind  penetrated  through 
their  woollens  to  the  goose-flesh.  It  was  inijjossi- 
ble  to  judge  of  the  effect  of  the  shots,  but  boih 
knew  that  the  accuracy  of  their  shooting  was  fall- 
ing off.  Clench  his  teeth  as  he  would,  hold  his 
breath  as  steadfj'stlv  as  he  might,  Alfred  couhl 
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not  accoMipiish  thai  steady.  i)nri)o,scl'ul.  ni.hliiik- 
in^r  pressure  on  tlie  tri^.^rer  so  necessary  to  aeeii- 
raey.     In  spite  of  liiniself,  the  rille  jeVked  ever 
so  httle  to  the  ri-iit  duriiio-  the  fall  of  the  ham- 
mer.     Soon  he  adopted  the  expe(hent  of  pullin- 
it  suddenly  whieh  is  hriliiant  hut  uneertain.     The 
.trronnd  was  very  eold.     Jicfore  lon^r  l,„th  men 
would  have  felt  inclined  to  risk  everythin^r  for 
the  sake  of  a  little  hlood-stimulatinir  tramjrhack 
and    forth.     The    dani-er   did    net'  deter   them. 
Oidy  the  plainsman's  inn^rained  horror  of  throw- 
in..-  away  a  chance  held  them.  shiverin<r  pitiahly, 
to  their  places. 

Still  they  manao-ed  to  keep  the  dozen  at  a  wary 
distance,  and  even,  they  susjjected,  to  hit  some. 
This  was  the  Indians'  ^rame— to  watch:  to  wait; 
to  lie  with  infim'te  patience;  to  Jiitch  nearer  a 
yard,  a  foot,  an  inch  even:  and  then  to  sei/.e  with 
the  swiftness  of  the  ea^rle's  swoop  an  opportunity 
which  the  smallest  imprudence,  fruit  of  weariness, 
mio-ht  offer.  One  hy  one  the  precious  cartridires 
si^it.  and  fell  from  the  hreech-hlocks  emptv  ami 
useless.  And  still  the  tufts  of  grass  wavered  a 
little  nearer. 

"I  wish  t'  hell,  stranger,  you-all  hadn't  edged 
off  south,"  chattered  Alfred.  "We'd  he  nearer 
tir  Pierre  trail." 
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Tm  puttin'  in  my  spair  wishin'  on  tlieni  Iii- 
.iiiis,"  shivered  tlie  oilier;  'I  sure  hopes  they 
aims  to  make  a  hreak  i)retty  (juiek;  I'm  near 
jVo/e." 

i\l)out  two  o'eloek  the  sun  came  out  and  the 
wind  (Hed.  Tliouyh  its  rays  were  I'eehle  at  that 
time  oi'  year,  their  contrast  with  the  hleakness 
that  had  prevailed  (hn'in^-  the  morning'  threw  a 
perceptihle  warmth  into  the  crouehin<,^  men.  Al- 
fred succeeded,  too,  in  wri<io!in^r  a  morsel  of  raw 
bacoji  from  the  pack,  which  the  two  men  shared. 
IJut  the  cartridges  were  runnin^^  very  low. 

"We  establishes  a  dead-line,"  su^''<4'ested  Al- 
fred. "S'  lon<r  as  they  slinks  beyond  yonder 
greasewood,  they  lurks  in  safety.  V\ug  'em  this 
sitle  of  her." 

"C'rrect,"  agreed  the  stranger. 

This  brought  them  a  season  of  comparative 
quiet.  They  even  made  out  to  smoke,  and  so 
were  happy.  Over  near  the  hill  the  body  of 
Indians  had  gone  into  can)p  and  were  taking  it 
easy.  The  job  of  wiping  out  these  troublesome 
whites  had  been  sublet,  and  they  wasted  no 
i'urther  anxiety  over  the  ail'air.  This  indill'er- 
ence  irritated  the  outlaw  exeeedin<rlv. 

"Damn  siwashes!"  he  grumbled. 

"Look  out!"  warneil  ^Vlfred. 
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Tiu-  dcad-liiu'  was  r)vtrj)a.s.s(d.     Swaying  tufts 

of  vin-etation  marked  the  rapid  passage  of  etl- 

Kkc  bodies.     Tlic-  ludiaDs  liad  dfcidt-d  on  an  ad- 

yniicc.  l)tiii<r  oiiconran-al  ])rol)al)Iy  by  the  latter 

iiiacfiiracy  of  the  plainsiiien's  fire,      jjesides.  Hie 

day    was    wanin-.-.      It    was    no    eat-and-inoiise 

^•ame  now;  but  a  rusli,  like  the  other  exeept  that 

;dl  but  the  last  twenty  or  thirty  yards  would  be 

made  under  cover.     The  l»esie<rc*(l   turned   their 

attention  to  it.     Over  on  the  hill  the  bueks  had 

arisen  from  their  little  fires  of  bufl'alo  ehips.  and 

were  watehin<..     On  the  summit  of  the  farther 

rid^e  rode  silhouetted  sentir.els. 

Alfred  selected  a  tuft  and  fired  just  ahead  of 
it.  A  (7V/(A'  at  his  sidi'  indicated  that  the  stran<^cr, 
too,  had  «.o,R.  to  work.  It  was  a  discoin-a^rin^r 
and  nervous  business.  The  shooter  could  never 
tell  whether  or  not  he  had  hit.  The  only  thiii^r 
he  was  sure  of  was  that  the  line  was  wriMolj,,^, 
nearer  and  nearer.  He  felt  somethino-  as  thou<^h 
he  were  shootin.,^  at  a  man  with  blank  cart  rid  <res. 
This  test  of  ner\e  was  probably  the  most  severe 
of  the  fi^ht. 

But  it  was  successfully  withstood.  Alfred  felt 
a  de<rrce  of  steadiness  return  to  him  with  the  ex- 
citement and  the  chan<re  of  weather.  The  Win- 
chester s])at  as  carefully  as  before.     .Suddenly  it 
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could  no  loii^tr  lit'  (l()iil)l((l  tliat  tlir  line  was  he- 
^iiiniii^'  to  iR'sitati'.     TIk'  outlaw  saw  it,  too. 

"(iivc  it  to  'cm  ^oo(l!"  lie  cried. 

lioth  men  shot,  and  then  a^ain. 

'I'he  line  wavered. 

"Two  more  shots  will  stop  'em!'  cried  the  road- 
a^'ent,  and  pulkd  the  triy;';er.  The  hammer 
clieki'd  against  an  eniply  ehamher, 

"I'm  done!"  he  cried,  hopelessly.  His  car- 
trid^^es  were  ^ronc. 

iVH'red  laid  his  own  Winchester  on  the  ^ro* 
turned  over  on  his  l)ack.  and  puil'ed  a  cl(>    i  of 
smoke  straight  uj)  toward  the  sky. 

"Me,  too,"  said  he. 

The  cessation  of  the  sliootin^'  liad  put  ati  end 
to  the  Indians'  uncei'tainty.  ^Xnother  moment 
would  hrin^  them  knowledge  of  the  state  of 
alfairs. 

"Don't  ^et  much  outen  my  scalp,  anyway," 
said  iVlfred,  uncoverin<4'  his  hakl  head. 

The  sentinel  on  the  distant  rid<4'e  was  ridint'' 
his  pony  in  short-looped  circles  and  wavin^j^  a 
blanket  in  a  peculiar  way  above  his  head.  From 
the  <jrass  nine  Indians  arose,  stooped,  and  scut- 
tled off  like  a  covey  of  running'-  cpiail.  Over  hy 
the  fires  warriors  were  leaj)in!4'  on  their  ])onies. 
and  some  were  leading"  other  ponies  in  the  direc- 
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tion  of  tl.e  nine.  An  air  of  n„-tivc  bnt  nr^rent 
liaste  characterised  all  these  movements.  Alfred 
lent  an  attentive  ear. 

"Seems  a  whole  lot  like  a  rescue,"  he  remarked, 
qmetly.  "I  reckon  th'  boys  been  follouin'  of  mv 
trail.  -^ 

The  stran^rer  pansed  in  the  act  of  unhob- 
'liM^^  the  one  remai,n„^r  pony.  In  the  distance, 
'a.ntly,  could  be  heard  cheers  and  shots  intended 
as  ejieoura^ement. 

'They's  comin'  on  th'  jump,"  said  Alfred. 

liy  this  time  the  stran^rer  had  unfastened  the 
Jiorse. 

"I  reckon  wc  quits,"  said  he.  mounting;  "I  jest 
nat  rally  takes  this  bronc,  because  I  needs  him 
more  n  yo.,  do.  So  lon/r.  I  „,,,.  ',  ,,,i,  ,^^„,jj^. 
that  I  m  f  eelin'  so„,e  ^d^d  jest  now  that  them 
Injins  comes  alon^r." 

And  then  his  pony  fell  in  a  lieap,  and  began  to 
kick  uj)  (hrt  and  to  snort  blood. 

1  «ot  another,  so  you  just  subside  a  lot,"  com- 
manded Alfred,  recockin<r  his  six-shooter. 

The  stranger  lay  staring  at  him  in  astonish- 
ment. 

"Thought  you  was  busted  on  catridffes'"  he 
cried.  '^ 

"Vou-all  may  as  well  know,"  snapped  Alfred, 
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"that 's  lon^  as  I'm  an  officer  of  this  ycre  district, 
I'm  a  sheriff  first  and  an   Injin-fighter  after- 

"What  the  hell!"  wondered  the  road-a^a-nt,  still 
in  a  da/e. 

"Them's  tli'  two  catridges  that  would  have 
sto])])ed  'em,"  said  Alfred. 


i-mm 


oiiniiii,— n  I 


IV 


Tin:  HAci: 

Tins  story  is  most  Idood-arKl-tlmrukry.  Init.  tlicn. 
it  is  tnic.  It  is  one  of  tlu-  slorics  (.f  AH'ml;  luit 
A I  I'm!  is  iK.t  tlif  hero  of  it  at  all-  (p.itc  aiK.tlur 
man.  not  nearly  so  intfrtstin^r  j,,  himsdr  as 
AUvvd. 

i\t  the  time,  Alfred  and  this  other  man.  whose 
name  was  Tom.  were  eonvoyinu-  .,  j)a!id  o|"  .Mexi- 
can va(|uen.s  over  to  the  Circle-X  outfit.     The 
C'ircle-X  was  in  the  heat  of  a  h\<r  round-iip.  and 
had  nm  short  of  men.     So  Tom  and  Alfred  had 
^nuc  over  to  Tneson  and  pu-ked  up  the  hest  they 
could  find,  whieh  hest  was  enough  to  hrino-  tears 
to  the  eyes  of  an  old-fashioned,  strai^ht-ridin^'. 
swift-roping  'J'exas  cowman.     The  gan-r  was  ;m 
ii-ly  (Hie:  it  was  sullen,  hiaek-hrowed,  sinistei". 
Hut  it.  one  and  all,  could  throw  a  roj)e  and  eiil 
out  stoek.  whieh  was  not  only  the  main  thin>«-  it 
V.  as  the  whole  thing. 

Still,  the  game  was  not  pleasant.     Either  Al- 
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i'vvil  f)r  Tom  usually  nxK-  iii^lit-lR-nl  on  Hr- 
})onic's- iiartly  as  a  matter  ol"  |)i(raulioii  and 
tlii'V  I'clt  just  a  trillc  moiv  shut  ofl"  hy  tliniisclvts 
and  alone  than  if  they  had  ridden  solitary  over 
the  limitless  alkali  of  the  Arizona  plaiiis.  This 
feilin^'  struek  in  the  deeper  I'eeause  Tom  had  jnsl 
entired  one  of  his  hroodin^r  spells.  Tom  and 
All'red  had  heen  ehums  now  for  elose  on  two 
years,  so  Alfred  knew  enou^di  to  leave  him  en- 
tirely alone  until  he  should  reeover. 

The  primary  cause  of  Tom's  ahstraetion  was 
an  open-air  preacher,  and  the  stcotidary  cause 
was,  of  course,  a  love  aflair.  These  two  thinos 
did  not  connect  themselves  consciously  in  Tom's 
mind,  hut  they  hlended  suhtly  to  produce  a 
ruminative  dissatisl'action. 

When  Tom  was  cpiitc  yonn^r  he  had  fallen  in 
love  with  a  ^nrl  hack  in  tlie  Dakota  country. 
Shortly  after  a  military-post  had  heen  cstah- 
lished  near  hy,  and  Anne  IJin^ham  had  ceased  to 
he  spoken  of  hy  mayors'  daujuditers  and  officers' 
wives.  Tom,  hein^r  youn^',  had  never  (piitc  ^rot- 
ten over  it.  It  was  still  part  of  his  nature,  and 
went  with  a  certain  sort  of  sunset,  or  that  kind  of 
star-ht  evening  in  which  an  imperceptihle  haze 
dims  the  l)ri<4'htr.ess  of  the  heavcjis. 

The  open-air  preacher  liad  chosen  as  his  text 
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the   words,   "])assin<r  the  love  of  woiiiaii,"  and 
Tom,  waiideriu^r  idjy  by,  l,ad  e;m,..iit  tiie  text. 
Sonieiiow  ever  sinee  the  words  had   run   in  his 
mind.     They  did  not  mean  anxihin-v  to  him.  hut 
merely  rei)eated  themselves  over  and  over,  /pist  as 
so  many  delieious  syllables  whieh  tiekled  the  ear 
and  rolled  sueculently  under  the  ton.<rue.     Tor, 
you   see,   Tom   was  only   an   ordinary   battered 
Arizona  cow-puncher,  and  so,  of  course,  accord- 
in,!?  to  the  fireside  moralists,  (juite  ineaj)able  of  the 
hi^iier  feelin«rs.     ]}ut  the  words  reacted  to  arouse 
memories  ol'  black-eyed  Anne,  and  the  memories 
ill  turn  brou  <rht  one  of  his  moods. 

Tom,  and  Alfred,  and  the  ponies,  and  the  cook- 
wa^mn,  and  the  cook,  and  the  Mexican  vacpieros 
had  (lone  the  alkali  for  three  days.  Tenderfoot 
had  been  an  exceediiifvly  irregular  plain;  over- 
head an  exceedin<rly  bright  and  trying  polished 
sky;  around  about  an  exceedingly  monotonous 
horizon-line  and  dense  clouds  of  wliite  dust.  At 
the  end  of  the  third  day  everybody  uas  feeling 
just  a  bit  choked  up  and  tired,  and,  to  crown  a 
series  of  petty  misfortunes,  the  fire  failed  to  re- 
spond to  I J  lack  Sam's  endeavours.  This  made 
supper  late. 

Xow^  at  one  time  in  this  particular  locality 
Arizona  had  not  been  dry  and  full  of  alkali.     A 
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mighty  river,  so  mighty  that  in  its  rolhng  flood 
no  animal  that  hvcs  to-(hiy  would  have  had  the 
slightest  chance,  surged  down  from  the  sharp- 
pointed  mountains  on  tiie  north,  pushed  fiercely 
its  way  througli  the  southern  plains,  and  finally 
seetiied  and  hoiled  in  eddies  of  foam  out  into  a 
southern  sea  which  has  long  since  disappeared. 
On  its  hanks  grew  strange,  bulhous  plants. 
Across  its  waters  swam  uncouth  monsters  with 
snake-like  necks.  Over  it  alternated  storms  so 
savage  that  they  seemed  to  rend  the  world,  and 
sunshine  so  hot  that  it  seemed  that  were  it  not 
for  the  bulbous  plants  all  living  things  would 
perish  as  in  an  oven. 

In  the  course  of  time  conditions  changed,  and 
the  change  brought  the  Arizona  of  to-day. 
There  are  now  no  turbid  waters,  no  bulbous 
plants,  no  uncouth  beasts,  and,  alwne  all,  no 
storms.  Only  the  sun  and  one  other  thing  re- 
main: that  other  thing  is  the  bed  of  the  ancient 
stream. 

On  one  side — the  concave  of  the  curve— is 
a  long  easy  slope,  so  gradual  that  one  hardly 
realises  wher^^  it  shades  into  the  river-bottom 
itself.  On  the  other — the  convex  of  the  curve- 
where  the  swift  waters  were  turned  aside  to  a  uvv: 
direction,  is  a  high,  perpendicular  cliff  running 
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in  an  almost  unbroken  breastwork  for  a  great 
many  miles,  and  baked  as  hard  as  iron  in  this 
sunny  and  almost  rainless  elimate.  Occasional 
showers  have  here  and  there  started  to  eat  out  lit- 
tle transverse  gullies,  but  with  a  Jew  exceptions 
have  only  oone  so  far  as  slightly  to  nick  the  crest. 
The  exceptions,  reaching  to  the  plain,  alford  steep 
and  perilous  ascents  to  the  level  above.  Anyone 
who  wishes  to  pass  the  barrier  made  by  the  priiue- 
val  river  must  hunt  out  for  himself  one  of  these 
narrow  passages. 

On  the  evening  in  question  the  cowmen  had 
made  camp  in  the  hollow  beyond  the  casv  slope. 
On  the  rise,  sharply  siUiouetted  against  the  Mest, 
Alfred  rode  wrangler  to  the  little  herd  of  ])onies.' 
Still  farther  westward  across  the  plain  was  the 
clay-cliff  barrier,  looking  under  the  sunset  like  a 
narrow  black  ribbon.  In  the  hollow  itself  was 
the  camj),  giving  impression  in  the  background 
of  a  scattering  of  ghostly  mules,  a  half-ch'clc  of 
wagons,  ill-defined  forms  of  recumbent  vaqucros, 
and  then  in  the  foreground  of  Sam  with  his 
gleaming  semicircle  of  utensils,  and  his  pathetic 
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ittlc  pile  of  fuel  which  would  not  be  induced  to 
gleam  at  all. 

For,  as  has  been  said.  Black  Sam  was  having 
great  trouble  with  his  fire.     It  went  out  at  least 
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six  times,  and  yet  eaeli  time  it  hung  on  in  a  flieker- 
ing  la-shion  so  long  tliat  he  liad  iVlt  eneouraged 
to  arrange  his  utensils  and  distribute  his  provi- 
sions. Then  it  had  exj^ired,  and  poor  Sam  liad 
to  l)egin  all  over  again.  The  Mexieans  smoked 
yellow-paper  eigarcttes  and  watehed  iiis  oii'-and- 
on  movements  wiUi  sullen  distrust;  tiiey  were 
firmly  eonvineed  that  he  was  indulging  in  some 
sort  of  a  praetieal  joke.  So  they  irated  him 
fervently  and  wrapped  tiiemselves  in  their  scr- 
apes. Tom  sat  on  a  wagon-tongue  swinging  a 
foot  and  repeating  vaguely  to  himself  in  a  sing- 
song inner  voice,  "passing  tiie  love  of  woman, 
passing  tlie  love  of  woman,"  over  and  over  again. 
I  lis  mind  was  a  dull  blank  of  grayness.  From 
time  to  time  he  glanced  at  Sam,  hut  with  no  im- 
patience: he  was  used  to  going  without.  Sam 
was  to  him  a  matter  of  utter  indifference. 

As  to  the  cook  himself,  he  had  a  perplexed 
droop  in  every  curve  of  his  rounded  shoulders. 
His  kinky  gray  wool  was  tousled  from  per- 
petual undecided  scratcliing,  and  liis  eyes  had 
something  of  the  dumb  sadness  of  the  dog  as  he 
rolled  them  up  in  despair.  Life  was  not  a  mat- 
ter of  indifference  to  him.  Quite  the  contrary. 
Tile  [)roblem  of  dam/)  tcood  +  matches  =  cook- 
inff-firc  was  the  whole  tangle  of  existence.   There 
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was  s()iiictliin<r  pitiable  in  it.  Perhaps  this  was 
l)eeaiise  there  is  soiiiethin«j'  more  pathetic  in 
a  comical  face  <rr(n\n  solemn  than  in  the  most 
melancholy  countenance  in  the  world. 

^Vt  last  the  moon  rose  and  the  lire  decided  to 
burn.  With  the  scvcnlh  attemj)t  it  llari  I  cner- 
A^etically;  then  settled  to  a  steady  glow  of  possi- 
l)Ie  Hap-jacks. 

But  its  smoke  was  hitter,  and  the  evening  wind 
fitful,  liitter  smoke  on  an  empty  stomach  might 
he  appropriately  substituted  for  the  last  straw  of 
the  proverb— when  the  proverb  has  to  do  with 
hungry  Mexicans.  .Most  of  the  recumbent  vu- 
queros  merely  cursed  a  little  deeper  and  drew 
their  scrapes  closer,  but  Jose  CJuiterrcz  grunted, 
threw  off  his  blanket,  and  approached  the  fire. 

Sam  rolled  the  whites  of  his  eyes  up  at  him  for 
a  moment,  grinned  in  a  half-perplexed  fashion, 
and  turned  again  to  his  pots  and  pans.  Jose,  be- 
ing sulky  and  childish,  wanted  to  do  something 
to  somebody,  so  he  insolently  flicked  the  end 
of  his  long  quirt  through  a  mess  of  choice  but 
still  chaotic  flap-jacks.  The  quirt  left  a  narrow 
streak  across  the  batter.     Sam  looked  up  quickly. 

"Doan  you  done  do  dat!"  he  said,  with  indig- 
nation. 

He  looked  upon  the  turkey-like  Jose  for  a 
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heavy  moment,  and  then  turned  baek  to  the  cook- 
ing, in  reseuing  an  unstable  eoil'ee-pot  a  mo- 
ment later,  he  aceidentally  jostled  against  Jose's 
leg.  Jose  promptly  and  fiercely  kicked  the  whole 
outfit  into  space.  The  frying-pan  crowned  a 
sage-brush;  the  coft'ee-pot  rolled  into  a  hollow, 
where  it  spouted  cofl'ee-grounds  and  water  in  a 
diminishing  stream;  the  kettle  rolled  gently  on 
its  side;  flap-jacks  distributed  themselves  impar- 
tially and  moistly;  and,  worst  of  all,  the  fire  was 
drowned  out  altogether. 

Black  Sam  began  stiffly  to  arise.  The  next 
instant  he  sank  back  with  a  gurgle  in  his  throat 
and  a  knife  thrust  in  his  side. 

The  nmrderer  stood  looking  down  at  his  vic- 
tim. The  other  Mexicans  stared.  The  cowboy 
jumped  up  from  the  tongue  of  the  wagon,  drew 
his  weapon  from  the  holster  at  his  side,  took  de- 
liberate aim,  and  fired  twice.  Then  he  turned  and 
began  to  run  toward  Alfred  on  the  hill. 

A  cowboy  cannot  run  so  very  rapidly.  He 
carries  such  a  qiiantity  of  dunnage  below  in  the 
shape  of  high  boots,  spurs,  chaps,  and  cartridge- 
belts  that  his  gait  is  a  waddling  single-foot. 
Still,  Tom  managed  to  get  across  the  little  stony 
ravine  before  the  Mexicans  recovered  from  their 
surprise   and   became   disentangled    from   their 
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lie  saw  that  sonic  of  tin-  vainicros  ucre  ninnino- 
toward  ll.f  arroya,  that  some  were  husilv  ,,..11017- 
I'liM-  the  im.les,  and  that  one  or  two  ha.i  kneeled 
and  wei-e  prepai-it.u-  to  shoot.     At  the  siu|,t  „f' 
these  last,  he  he-an  to  jnn.p  fVon,  side  to  side  as 
lie   ran.     Tliis  deeivased    his   speed.      HaH-way 
up  the  hill  he  was  niet  by  Alfred  on  his  w.-.y  ti) 
<^t't  in  the  ^anie,  whatever  it  n,ioht  pn.ve  to"  he. 
TUv  little  man  reached  over  and  ^-.-asped  Tom's 
hand.     Tom  hi-aeed  his  foot  aoainsl  the  stirrnp. 
and  in  an  instant  was  astride  I.ehind  the  saddle.' 
Alfred  tnrned  „p  the  hill  auain.  and  withont  u 
word  hen-an  applyin^r  |,is  (j„i,.t  vi^oi-o„slv  to  the 
wiry  shonldei-s  of  liis  hoi-se.     At  the  top  of  the 
lull,   as   they    passed    the   ^ra/ino-   ponies,    Tom 
turne(:  and  emptied  the  remainin^r  four  chamhers 
of  his  revolver  into  the  herd.     Two  ponies  fell 
kic-kin<r;   the    irst   seatteird    in    every    direction. 
AliVed  ^n-nnted  aj)provinoly.  f,„.  thi.^  made  i)„r- 
snit  more  difJicult,  and  so  ^nilned  them  a  little 
more  time. 

Now  hoth  Alfi-ed  and  Tom  knew  well  enono-h 
that  a  horse  carrying-  two  meti  cannot  nm  away 
from  a  horse  canyinir  „ne  man,  hnt  they  alsl) 
knew  the  co,mtry,  and  this  knowled<re  tanuht 
them  that  il'  'hev  could  reach  the  narrow  pass^^re 
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through  the  old  day  l)Iiiir,  tluv  ini^Iit  Ik-  ablr  to 
escape  to  I'etersorr.s.  whieh  was  situated  a  iiuriiher 
of  miles  l)eyoii(l.  'I'liis  would  l)e  j)ossil)le.  be- 
cause men  eliml)  faster  when  daii^ar  is  behind 
them  than  when  it  is  in  front.  Hesidfs,  a  l)risk 
defence  ec.uld  render  evtii  an  an^i-y  Mexican 
a  httle  (loul)tfnl  as  to  just  when  he  should  he- 
^in  to  chmh.  Accord  in  <jrly,  All'red  ur^ed  the 
pony  across  the  Hat  j)hun  of  llii'  ancient  ri\tr- 
hed  toward  the  nearest  and  oidy  break  in  the  chfl". 
Fifteen  miles  l)el()w  was  the  rei^qdar  j)assa<4e. 
Otherwise  the  npper  mesa  was  as  impre^nal)k'  as 
an  ancient  fortress.  The  Mexicans  had  by  this 
time  succeeded  in  roping'  some  of  the  scattere<l 
animals,  and  were  slreamin<4'  o\er  the  brow  ol'  the 
hill,  shouting  wildly.  Alfred  looked  back  and 
ffrinned.  Tom  waved  his  wide  sombrero  mock- 
ingly. 

When  they  approaclicd  the  ravine,  they  found 
the  sides  almost  perj)endicular  and  neai-ly  bare. 
Its  bed  was  V-shaped,  and  so  cut  uj)  v.itli  minia- 
ture gullies,  fantastic  turrets  and  sj)ires,  and  so 
undermined  by  former  rains  as  to  be  almost  im- 
j)assal)le.  It  sloped  gently  at  first,  but  afterward 
more  rapidly,  and  near  the  to|)  was  straight  up 
and  down  for  two  feet  or  more.  i\s  the  men 
reached  it,  thev  threw  themselves  from  the  horse 
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and  commciicfd  to  scTanihlc  iij),  k'ii(lin«r  the  ani- 
mal by  the  hridlc-rciii.  From  ridin^r  against  the 
sunset  their  tyts  \sti-e  (hi/zled,  so  this  was  not 
easy.  'I'he  horsf  I'ollDwcd  ^nnn^crly,  his  nose 
close  to  the  ^I'ound. 

it  is  well  known  that  qniek,  short  rains  fol- 
lowed hy  a  l)in-nin«r  sun  tend  to  undermine  the 
elay  surlaee  of  the  ^n-ound  and  to  leave  it  with  a 
hard  upper  shell,  beneath  which  are  cavities  of 
various  depths.  All'red  and  Tom,  as  experienced 
men.  should  have  foreseen  tins,  hul  they  did  not. 
Soon  after  enterin«r  the  ravine  the  horse  broke 
throuH'h  into  one  of  the  underi,M-ound  cavities  and 
fell  heavily  on  his  side.  AVlien  he  had  scrambled 
somehow  to  his  feet,  he  stood  feebly  pantin^r,  his 
nostrils  expanded. 

"How  is  it,  Tom?"  called  Alfred,  who  was 
ahead. 

"Shoulder  out."  said  Tom,  briefly. 

Alfred  turned  back  without  aiK)ther  word,  and 
putting''  ihe  mu/zle  of  his  ])istol  a<rain.st  the  j)ony's 
forehead  just  above  the  line  of  the  eyes  he  pulled 
the  tri<rner.  AVith  the  body  the  two  men  imi)ro- 
\ised  a  breastwork  across  a  little  hummock.  Ju'jt 
as  they  dropped  behind  it  the  Mexicans  clattered 
up,  ridinof  bareback.  Tom  coolly  reloaded  his 
pistol. 
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The  Mexicans,  too,  wciv  da/./kd  from  riding 
a*^ainst  the  gUm  in  the  west,  and  halted  a  mo- 
ment in  a  e(»nt'iised  mass  at  the  month  of  the 
ravine.  The  two  c«)whoys  within  rose  and  shot 
rapidly.  Three  Mexicans  and  two  ponies  fell. 
The  rest  in  wild  eonfusion  slij)ped  rapidly  to  the 
ri^dit  and  left  heyond  the  Amt  •"  dis'  line  of 
si<4'ht.  Three  armed  with  Winchesters  made  a 
long  detour  and  dropped  cpiietly  into  the  sage- 
brush just  heyond  accurate  pistol-range.  There 
thev  lav  concealed,  watching.  Then  utter  silence 
fell. 

The  rising  moon  shone  full  and  s(juare  into  the 
ravine,  illuminating  every  inch  of  the  ascent.  A 
very  poor  shot  conlil  hardly  miss  in  such  a  light 
and  with  such  a  hackground.  The  two  cown.ien 
realised  this  and  settled  down  more  comfortably 
behind  their  breastwork.  Tom  cautiously  raised 
the  pony's  head  with  a  little  chunk  of  rock,  thus 
making  a  looj)hole  through  which  to  keep  tab  on 
the  enemy,  after  which  he  rolled  on  his  belly  and 
began  whittling  in  the  hard  elay.  for  Tom  had  the 
car\  ing  habit — like  many  a  younger  boy.  Al- 
fred carefully  extracted  a  sjiort  pi})e  from  be- 
neath his  chaparejos,  pushed  tlowu  with  his  blunt 
forefinger  the  charge  with  which  it  was  already 
loaded,  and  strucic  a  match.  He  ])oistd  this  for 
a  moment  above  the  bowl  of  the  pipe. 
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"What's  the  row  anyway f  he  iiKiuircd,  witli 
[)ar(l()ii;thk'  curiosity. 

"Now,  it's  jest  lil'tau  niih'  to  th'  cut."  said 
'INtiii,  (hsii'^aichii;^-  Allird's  question  ciitiivly, 
"an"  of  co'sc  thcy's  ^roin'  to  send  a  posse  doun 
thai-  on  th'  keen  jmnj).  That'll  take  elosl  onto 
three  hours  in  this  Ii<4ht.  Then  they'll  jest  pot 
us  a  lot  from  on  top." 

iVH'red  puU'ed  three  times  toward  the  moon- 
light, and  looked  as  though  the  tliin^'  were  sufli- 
ciently  obvious  without  \vastin^''  so  much  breath 
over  it. 

"We've  jest  got  to  ^'it  out!"  concluded  Tom, 
earnestly. 

Alfred  ^nintcd. 

''An  iiow  are  we  ^roin'  to  do  it?" 

Alfred  paused  in  the  act  of  blowing  a  cloud. 

"liecause,  if  we  makes  a  break,  those  (Jreascrs 
jest  nat'rally  plu^^s  us  from  ,)ehind  th'  minute  we 
begins  to  climb." 

Alfred  condescended  to  nod.  Tom  suspended 
his  whittling  for  a  reply. 

"^'''  ell,"  said  Alfred,  takin^r  his  j)ij)e  from  his 
mouth — Tom  contentedly  took  uj)  whittlin<r 
again — "there's  oidy  one  way  to  do  it,  and  that's 
to  keep  them  so  damn  busy  in  front  that  they 
can't  plug  us." 
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Tom  looked  pcrpKxcd. 

"Wc  just  ^ot  to  take  our  cliMturs  oji  tlu-  climh- 
iri;^'.     or  t'oiirsc,  tlu-rc's  hoinid  to  he  tlT  risk  of 

{Kvidc'llt.        IJllt   uIrII    I    ir'wv  til'  WOhI.  //(Ill    IHOSCjI, 

and  if  ojic  of  llRrii  pots  you,  it'll  Ik-  iHcausf  my 
six-slioolir's  iiiipty." 

"Hut  you  cau't  exjac'  t'  shoot  an'  fliiiilt!  "  ob- 
jected 'I'om. 

"Course-  not,"  replied  Alfred,  ealnily.  "Divi- 
sion of  labour:  you  elitiib;  I  shoot." 

A  li^ht  dawned  in  Tom's  eyes,  and  he  shut  liis 
jaws  with  a  snap. 

"I  ^niess  not!"  said  he,  ()uietly. 

"  Vo'  laio-s  is  longer,"  iVIfred  nr^^ed,  in  liis  «rfn- 
tle  voice,  "and  yo'll  o^ft  to  Peteivson's  (|ulekir;" 
and  then  he  looked  in  Tom's  eves  and  chanmd  his 
tone.  "All  ri^ht!"  Ix-  said,  in  a  business-like 
maiuier.     "I'll  toss  you  for  it." 

For  reply,  Tom  lished  out  an  old  pack  of 
cards. 

"1  tell  you,"  lie  pro|)osed,  triumphantly,  "I'll 
turn  you  fer  it.  First  man  that  yits  a  jack  in  th' 
hand-out  stays." 

lie  be^an  to  manipidate  the  cards.  lyin<,' 
cramped  on  his  side,  arid  in  doint^-  so  drojjped  two 
or  three.  Alfred  turned  to  pick  them  up.  Tom 
deftly  slipi)ed  the  jack  of  diamonds  to  the  Ixjttom 
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ol"  the  pack.     lie  iiiserUd  in  the  centre  those  Al- 
lrr(i  haiKltd  him.  and  ht-^ran  at  once  to  deal. 

'"I'har's  yore's,  "  he  said,  layiii^r  ,„,t  the  four  of 
ehil>s,  'an'  yere's  mine,"  he  eonehided,  pnxhiein^ 
tlie  jack  of  (hamonds.  "Luck's  n^"m  me  early 
in  th'  ^ramc,"  was  his  cheerful  comment. 

For  a  minute  Alfred  was  silent,  and  a  decided 
ol>jection  a|)p.are(l  in  his  eyes.  Then  his  instinct 
of  fair  play  in  the  ^rame  took  the  ascendant.  lie 
kickid  oil'  his  chaps  in  the  most  husiness-like  man- 
ner, unhiickled  his  six-shooter  and  <rave  it  to  Tom, 
and  perched  his  hat  on  the  end  of  his  <|uirt,  which 
he  then  raised  slowly  ahove  the  pony's  side  for 
the  pur|)ose  of  drawiti^r  the  enemy's  fir- .  lie 
did  these  thin^^s  quickly  and  without  heroics,  he- 
cause  he  was  a  plainsman.  Hardly  had  the  hul- 
Kts  from  three  Winchesters  spatted  a^^ainst  the 
clay  hefore  he  was  up  and  elimhin^^  for  dear 
life. 

The  Mexicans  rushed  to  the  opening'  from 
either  side,  fully  expecting  to  he  ahle  either  to 
take  win<,'-shots  at  close  ranfre,  or  to  elimh  so  fast 
as  to  close  in  hefore  the  cowhoys  would  have  time 
to  make  a  stand  at  the  top.  In  this  they  shut  olF 
their  most  effective  fire— that  of  the  three  men 
with  the  Winchesters — and,  instead  of  gettini? 
win<r-.sli()ls  themsehes,  they  received  an  enthusi- 


TIIF.    RACE 


1U3 


astir  hutterin^r  from  Tom  at  the  reii^e  of  six 
yards.  Kvtii  a  teiidLrfoot  cannot  o^er-slioot  at 
six  yards.  What  was  left  of  the  Mexicans  dis- 
ap{)eared  quicker  tliari  they  had  come,  and  the 
three  of  the  Winchesters  scuttled  hack  to  cover 
like  a  spent  covey  ol'  (juail. 

Tom  then  ht  Alfred's  pipe,  and  continued  his 
excellent  sculpture  in  the  hed  of  hard  clay.  lie 
knew  nothing  more  would  happen  until  the  posse 
came.  The  ^^ame  had  passed  out  of  his  hands. 
It  had  hecoine  a  race  hetween  a  short-le^'^rcd  man 
on  foot  and  a  hand  of  hard  riders  on  the  hacks  of 
very  ^ro,,d  horses.  Viewiuir  the  matter  dispas- 
sionately, Tom  would  not  have  cared  to  het  on 
the  chances. 

As  has  heen  state-'.  Alfred  was  a  small  man 
and  his  le^rs  were  sho  —and  not  only  short,  hut 
unused  to  exertion  of  any  kin<',  for  Alfred's  day- 
li^dit  hours  were  spent  on  a  horse.  At  the  end  of 
said  le^rs  were  ti^iit  boots  with  lii^d,  French  heels, 
which  most  Easterners  wouhl  have  considered  a 
silly  affectation,  hut  which  all  ^Veste^lers  knew 
to  he  purposeful  in  the  extreme— they  kept  his 
feet  from  slipping  forward  through  the  wide  stir- 
rups. In  other  respects,  too,  Alfred  was  handi- 
capped. His  shoulders  were  narrow  and  slop- 
ing and  his  chest  was  flat.     Indoors  and  hack 
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East  he  would  probably  have  been  a  co!isuinp- 
tive:  out  here,  he  was  merely  short-winded. 

So  it  hapi)ened  that  Alfred  lost  the  raee. 

The  wonder  was  not  that  he  lost,  but  that  he 
sueeeeded  in  fini.shin<r  at  Peterson's  at  all.  He 
(hd  it  somehow,  and  even  made  a  good  etl'ort  to 
ride  baek  with  the  reseuin<r  party,  but  fell  like  a 
lo^^  when  he  tried  to  piek  up  his  hat.  So  some- 
one took  off  his  boots,  also,  and  put  him  to  bed. 

As  to  the  rescuing  party,  it  disbanded  less  than 
an  hour  later.  Immediately  afterward  it  reor- 
ganized into  a  hunting  party— and  its  game  was 
men.  The  hunt  was  a  long  one,  and  the  game 
was  bagged  even  unto  the  last,  but  that  is  neither 
here  nor  tiiere. 

l*oor  Tom  was  found  stripped  to  the  hide,  and 
hacked  to  pieces.  Mexicans  are  impulsive,  esi)e- 
ciidly  after  a  few  of  them  have  been  killed.  His 
equiimient  had  been  stolen.  The  naked  ho.v.e 
and  the  naked  man.  bathed  in  the  light  of  a  gray 
dawn,  that  was  all— except  that  here  and  there 
fluttered  bits  of  paper  that  had  once  been  a  pack 
of  cards.  The  clay  slab  was  carved  deeply— a 
man  can  do  much  of  that  sort  of  thing  with  two 
hours  to  waste.  Most  of  the  decorative  ciFects 
were  ari'ows.  or  hearts,  or  braiids,  but  in  one  cor- 
ner were  the  words,  "passing  the  love  of  woman," 
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which  was  a  little  impressive  after  all,  even 
though  Tom  had  not  meant  them,  being,  as  1 
said,  only  an  ordinary  battered  Arizona  cow- 
j)uncher  incapable  of  the  hi<^her  feelings. 

How  do  1  know  he  played  the  jack  of  dia- 
monds on  purpose?  Why,  1  knew  Tom,  and 
that's  enough. 
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THE    SAVING    GRACE 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  an  editor  of  a  maga- 
zine who  had  certain  ideas  concernin<r  short  sto- 
ries.   This  is  not  wonderful,  for  editors  have  sueli 
ideas;  and  when  they  find  a  short  story  which  cor- 
responds, they  accept  it  witli  joy  and  {)av  ^ood 
sums    or  it.    Tliis  parti  uhir  editor  hclieved  th;it 
a  short  story  should  he  realistic.     "Let  us  hme 
thino-s  as  they  «/r/"  he  was  accustomed  to  cry  to 
his  l)est  friend,  or  the  printer's  devil,  or  the  otliee 
cat,whiehever  happened  to  he  the  handiest.    "Life 
is  great  enouoh  to  say  thin<r.s  for  itself,  without 
havin<r  to  he  helped  out  hy  the  mawkish  srtiti- 
metitality  of  an  idiot!     Permit  us  to  see  actual 
people,  living  actual  lives,  in  actual  houses,  and 
1  should  hope  we  have  common-sense  enough  to 
draw  our  own  morals!"      He  usually  made  these 
chaotic  exclamations  after  reading  through  sev- 
eral ])ages  of  very  neat  manuscript  in  which  the 
sentences  were  long  and  involved,  and  in  whieh 
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were  employed  polysyllabic  luijectives  of  a  ])oetic 
connotation.  This  editor  liked  short,  crisp  sen- 
tences, lie  wanted  his  adjectives  served  hot.  He 
despised  poetic  connotation.  Being  only  an  edi- 
tor, his  name  was  Brown.  If  he  had  been  a 
writer,  he  would  have  had  three  names,  begin- 
ning with  successive  letters  of  the  alphabet. 

Now,  one  day,  it  happened  that  there  appeared 
before  this  editor.  Brown,  a  young  man  bearing 
a  roll  of  manuscript.  How  he  had  gotten  by  the 
office  boy  Brown  could  not  conceive,  and  rolled 
manuicript  usually  gave  him  spasms.  The 
youth,  however,  presented  a  letter  of  introduction 
from  tirown's  best  friend.  He  said  he  had  a 
story  to  submit,  and  he  said  it  with  a  certain  ap- 
pearance of  breathlessness  at  the  end  of  the  sen- 
tence, which  showed  Brown  that  it  was  his  first 
story.  Brown  frowned  inwardly,  and  smiled  out- 
wardly. He  begged  the  youth  to  take  a  seat. 
As  all  the  seats  were  filled  with  unopened  paj)ers 
and  unbound  books,  the  youth  said  he  ])rel'erred 
to  stand. 

Brown  asked  the  youth  questions,  in  a  ])er- 
functory  maimer,  not  because  he  cared  to  know 
anything  about  him,  but  !)ecause  he  liked  tjie  man 
who  had  written  the  letter.  The  youtli's  name 
proved   to   be   Severne,   and   he   was   the   most 
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.st'rious-miridcd  youth  who  luul  ever  .stc|)i)e(l  from 
college  into  writing.  lie  spoke  oi'  ideals.  I^roun 
eoiK'hided  that  the  youth's  story  prohahly  dealt 
with  the  time  of  the  Chald;eati  astronomers,  and 
eoutaiued  a  deej)  symholieal  truth,  eouelied  in 
laiiiina^e  of  the  sehool  of  liulwer  Lyttou  or 
Marie  Coi-elli.  So,  after  the  youth  had  <^oiie,  he 
seized  the  i-oll  of  maiiuseri{)t,  for  the  j)uri)ose  of 
^laneiii^  throu^di  it.  If  he  had  ima,yiiied  Ihu 
story  of  any  meri',  he  would  not  have  heen  in 
such  haste;  hut  as  his  l)est  friend  had  introduced 
the  writer,  he  thou^uht  he  would  like  to  <,at  a  dis- 
a^'reeahle  task  o\er  at  ')ncc. 

He  <4lanced  the  story  throu<j;h.  Then  he  read 
it  cai-efully.  Then  he  slammed  it  down  hard  on 
his  desk — to  the  vast  confusion  of  some  hundreds 
of  loose  memoranda,  which  didn't  matter  much, 
anyway — and  uttered  a  l)i^,  had  word.  The  sen- 
tences in  the  story  were  short  and  crisp.  The 
adjectives  wei'c  ser\ed  very  hot  indeed.  There 
was  not  a  sitiyle  hit  of  j)oetic  connotation.  It 
descrihed  life  as  it  really  was. 

Hrown,  the  editor,  j)ul)lished  the  story,  and 
paid  a  <4'ood  ])rice  for  it.  Scserne.  the  authoi-. 
wrote  moiv  stoi'ies.  and  sold  Ihem  to  Brown.  The 
two  men  ^'ot  "^o  he  \  fry  y'ood  friends,  and  Se\'erne 
h<;trd  exactlv  how  IJrowii  lik-.^d  short  stories  and 
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why.  iind  how  his,  Severnc's,  stories  were  just 
that  kind. 

All  this  would  have  !)een  (|uite  an  ideal  condi- 
tion of  aflairs,  and  an  ohjeet-ksson  to  a  harsh 
world  and  other  editors,  were  it  not  that  Severne 
wns  serious-minded.     He  had  a!)solutely  no  sense 
"i"  humour.      IVrspeetives  there  were' none   Cor 
hini.  and  due  proportions  did  nol  ixi.^t.     lU  took 
lil'e  hard.     He  looked  uj)on  himself  <.ravely  as  a 
serious  proposition,  like  the  Xehular  Hypothesis 
or    IMionelie    Heform.      The    immediat'e    eonse- 
qi.'cnee    was    that.    h;ivlnn-    aehieved    his    sueeess 
Ihroui-h  realism,  he  placed  realism  on  a  pedestal 
mid  worshipjKd  it  as  the  oidy  true  (literary)  ^-od. 
Severne  hecame  a  realist  of  realists.     He  ran  it 
into  the  ^n-ound.     He  would  not  descrihe  a  sin- 
gle incident  that  he  had  not  viewed  from  start  to 
finish  with  his  own  eyes.     He  did  not  have  much 
to  do  with  feelino-s  dirrcf,  hut  such  as  were  nec- 
essary to  his  story  he  insisted  on  experienciufr  in 
his  own  person;  otherwise  the  story  remaine(run- 
written.     iVnd  as  for  emotions    -such  as  ano(T, 
or    reli^rion,    or    fear— he    would    attempt    none' 
whose  savour  he  had  not  tasted  for  himself,     f  ^n- 
kind    and   envious   rivals— not    realists -insisted 
that  once  Severne  had  delii)erately  ootten  very 
drunk  on  Howery  whiskey  in  order  that  he  mi^ht 
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describe  the  sensations  of  one  of  his  minor  char- 
acters in  such  a  condition.  Certain  it  is,  he  soon 
gained  the  reputation  amonfr  the  unintelli<j^ent  of 
being  a  crazy  individual,  wlio  paid  peoj)le  re- 
niarkal)ly  well  to  do  strange  and  meaningless 
things  for  him.  He  was  always  experimenting 
on  himself  and  others. 

This  was  ridiculous  enough,  but  it  vould 
hardly  have  affected  anyone  but  crusty  old 
cranks  \  ho  delight  in  talking  about  "young 
fools,"  were  it  not  for  the  fi^ct  that  Severne  was 
in  love.  And  that  brings  us  to  the  point  of  our 
story. 

Of  course  he  was  in  love  in  a  most  serious- 
minded  fashion.  He  did  not  get  much  fun  out 
of  it.  He  brooded  most  of  the  time  over  lovers' 
duties  to  each  other  and  mankind.  He  had  like- 
wise an  exalted  conception  of  the  sacred,  holy, 
and  lofty  character  of  love  itself.  This  is  com- 
mendable, but  handicaps  a  man  seriously.  CJirls 
do  not  care  for  thnt  kind  of  love  as  a  steady  thiiiir. 
Far  be  it  from  me  to  insinuate  that  those  quite 
angelic  creatures  ever  actually  want  to  be  kissed; 
but  if,  by  any  purely  accidental  chance,  circum- 
stances bring  it  about  that,  without  their  consent 
or  suspicion,  a  brute  of  a  man  mi,i>ht  surprise 
them   awfully— well,   said   brute  does   not  gain 
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much  by  not  sprin^iii/r  the  surprise.  Being 
adored  on  a  pedestal  is  nice — \u  pubUc.  So  you 
must  see  that  Severne's  status  in  ordinary  cir- 
cumstances would  he  precarious.  Conceive  his 
fearful  despair  at  finding  his  lieart  irrevocably 
committed  to  a  youn^r  lady  as  serious-minded  as 
himself,  eijually  lacking  irj  humour,  and  devoted 
mind  and  soul  to  the  romantic  o--  idealistic  school 
of  fiction!  They  often  discussed  the  point  seri- 
ously and  heatedly.  Each  tried  conscientiously 
to  convert  the  other.  As  usual,  the  attempt,  after 
a  dozen  protracted  interviews,  ended  in  the  girl's 
losing  her  temper.  This  made  Severne  angr\'. 
(xirls  are  so  unreasonable! 

"What  do  you  suppose  I  care  how  your  foolish 
imaginary  people  brush  their  teeth  and  button 
their  suspenders  and  black  their  boots;"  I  know 
how  old  man  Smith  opposite  does,  and  that  is 
more  than  enough  for  me!"  she  cried. 

"The  insight  into  human  nature  expresses 
itself  thus,"  he  argued,  gloomily. 

"Rubbish!"  she  rejoined.  "The  idea  of  a 
man's  wasting  the  talents  heaven  has  given  him 
in  describing  as  minutely  and  accurately  as  he  can 
all  the  nasty,  little,  petty  occurrences  of  every- 
day hfe!    It  is  sordid!" 

"The  beautiful  shines  through  the  dreariness, 
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as  it  does  in  the  real  life  people  live,"  he  ohjeeted. 
stnhhoriily. 

"The  heautil'iil  is  iti  the  irna^rin-ition/'  she 
cried,  with  some  heat;  "and  the  imagination  is 
(ind-^iven;  it  is  the  only  direet  maniiestation  ol" 
the  divine  on  earth.  Withont  imagination  no 
writing  ean  have  lite." 

As  this  hordered  on  sentiment,  ahhorred  of 
realism,  Severne  mnttered  something  that  sound- 
ed like  "fiddlestieks."  They  discussed  the  rela- 
tion of  imagination  to  literature  on  this  latter 
basis.  At  the  eonelusion  of  the  diseussion.  Miss 
Melville,  for  that  was  her  name,  delivered  the 
following  ultimatum: 

"Well,  I  tell  you  right  now,  Uohert  Severne, 
that  I'll  never  marry  a  man  who  has  not  more 
soul  in  him  than  that.  I  am  very  much  disap- 
pointed in  you.  I  had  thought  you  possessed  of 
more  nohility  of  character!" 

"Don't  say  that,  Lucy,"  he  begged,  in  gen- 
uine alann.  Serious-minded  youths  never  know 
enough  not  to  believe  what  a  girl  says. 

"I  will  say  that,  and  I  mean  it!  I  never  want 
to  see  you  again!" 

"Does  that  mean  that  our  engagement  is 
broken  r'  he  stanmiered,  not  daring  to  believe  his 
ears. 
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"I  should  think,  sir,  that  a  str()n«jrcr  hint  would 
be  uiuiect'ssarv.  " 

lie  how  id  his  head  miseral)Iy.  "Isn't  there 
niiythin^r  1  can  do.  Luey^  I  don't  want  to  he 
sent  otr  hke  this.     I  do  love  you!" 

She  considered.  "Ves,  there  is,"  she  said, 
after  a  moment.  "Vou  can  write  a  romantic 
story  and  publish  it  in  a  magazine.  Then,  and 
not  until  then,  will  I  for«rive  you." 

She  turned  coldly,  and  began  to  examine  a 
photograph  on  the  mantelpiece.  After  an  ap- 
l)nrently  interminable  period,  receiving  no  reply, 
she  turned  sharply, 

"Well!"  she  demanded. 

Now,  in  the  interval.  Scverne  had  ])ccn  en- 
gaged in  building  a  hasty  b-it  interesting  mental 
pose.  lit  had  recalled  to  mind  numerous  his- 
torical and  fictitious  instances  in  which  the  man 
has  been  tempted  by  the  woman  to  depart  from 
his  heaven-born  principles.  In  some  of  these  In- 
stajices,  when  the  woman  had  tempted  success- 
fully, the  man  had  dwelt  thenceforth  in  misery 
and  died  in  torment,  amid  the  execrations  of  man- 
kind. In  others,  having  resisted  the  siren,  he  had 
glowed  with  a  high  and  exalted  happiness,  and 
finally  had  ascended  to  upper  regions  between 
applauding    ranks    of   angels— which    v.ns    not 
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realism  in  the  K-ast.  Art,  said  Sovcnif  to  liirn- 
scir.  is  .111  indiiriii^r  truth.  Iliitnan  passions 
arc  inislcadiii'T.  Sclf-sai-riticr  is  iiohk'.  He  rc- 
sohcd  on  the  spot  to  hccoinf  a  martyr  to  his 
art. 

'■J  will  never  do  it!"  he  answered,  and  stalked 
inajestieally  I'rom  the  room. 

Severne  took  his  tronl)le  henee forward  in  a 
becomingly  serious-minded  manner.  I'or  many 
years  he  wrs  about  to  live  shrouded  in  ijloom — a 
^loom  in  whose  twili<rht  could  be  dindy  discerned 
the  shattered  wreck  of  his  life.  After  a  lon^ 
period,  from  the  dchris  of  said  wreck,  he  would 
build  the  structure  of  a  <4reat  literary  work  of 
art,  which  all  mankind  would  look  upon  with  awe, 
but  which  he,  standin;ji'  apart,  woidd  eye  with  in- 
difference, all  joy  i)ein^  stricken  dead  by  his 
memories  of  the  past.  liut  tliat  was  in  the  future. 
Just  now  he  was  in  the  ^loom  business.  .So.  be- 
in^  a  wealthy  youth,  he  decided  to  ^o  far,  far 
iway.  This  was  necessary  in  order  that  he  mi^ht 
burv'  his  <^rief. 

He  rather  fancied  battle-fields  and  carnage, 
but  there  were  no  wars.  It  would  add  to  the 
picture  if  he  could  return  bronzed  and  battle- 
scarred,  but  as  that  was  impossible,  he  resolved 
to  return  bronzed,  at  any  rate.     So  he  bought  a 
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ticket  to  a  siiiall  town  in  \Vvorniii<^r 

and  liissttuiiier-trniik  boanltd  'riionipsoir.s  stn^a', 

and  joiiriKytd  to  I'lacrr  C'lrck.  wluiv  tlu-  two  of 

tlKiii,  liL-  and  the  trunk,  took  up  tluir  (juarti-rs  in 

a   littk-   I'oard-ceilcd   room   in   tlit-    Prairie    !)(><>■ 

IIoteL 

TIr-  j)Ia(v  was  adiniraMy  adapted  for  ^looni- 
in<^-.  It  was  a  ranisliaekk'  all'air  ;,f'  four  streets 
and  sixteen  sak)ons.  Some  of  the  houses,  and 
all  of  the  saloons,  had  onee  heen  painted.  In 
front  were  hitehino-rails.  To  the  hitehin^r-rails, 
at  all  times  of  the  day,  were  tied  jjonies  patiently 
turnin;^'  their  tails  to  the  \\'vomin<r  hree/es. 
Wyomin^r  hree/.es  are  always  ^oin<4-  somewhere 
at  the  nilt  of  from  thirty  to  sixty  miles  an  hour. 
Beyond  the  town,  in  one  direction,  were  some 
low  mountains,  well  supplied  v.ith  dark  ^"•orncs, 
narrow  canons,  murmuring  water-falls,  <lashing 
brooks,  and  preei|)itous  descents.  Heyond  the 
town,  in  the  other  direction,  lay  a  broad,  rolling 
country,  on  which  cattle  and  cowboys  dwelt 
amid  profanity  and  dust.  Severne  arose  in  a  cold 
room,  washed  his  face  in  hard  water,  and  de- 
scended to  breakfast.  The  breakfast  could  not 
have  been  better  adapted  to  beginning  a  day  of 
gloom.  It  started  out  with  sticky  oatmeal,  and 
ended  with  clammy  cakes,   between  which   was 
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nuK-h  horror.  Af'tir  hrtakrast,  lie  uaixkrcd  in 
tlif  (lark  ^or^es,  narrow  ranoiis,  < 7  ii  Urn.  and 
contemplated  with  intlandioly  but  approx  in;^^  in- 
ttrtst  his  nohU-  sacrifici-  and  the  wrick  ol'  his 
hf'c.     Tlit-ncc  he  returned  to  town. 

In  town,  various  incoinprthensihle  inthvichials 
witli  a  misguided  sense  of  humour  <hd  things  to 
him,  the  reason  ol"  which  he  e(»uld  not  understand 
in  the  least,  mairdy  because  he  had  himself  no 
sense  ot"  humour,  misguided  or  otherwise.  The 
thiti^s  they  did  frightened  and  bewildered  '  .1. 
lint  he  examined  them  gravely  through  his  short- 
si/^hted  spectacles,  noting  .just  how  they  were 
done,  just  how  their  perpetrators  looked  and 
acted,  and  just  how  he  felt. 

After  some  days  his  literary  instincts  perforce 
awoke.  Iii  spite  of  his  ^loom,  he  eau<4ht  him- 
self sifting-  and  assortin;,^  and  placin;^-  thin^rs  in 
their  relative  values.  In  fine,  he  beyan  to  con- 
ceive a  Western  story.  Sliortly  after,  he  cleaned 
hi.s  fountaii'-  pen,  by  inserting''  a  thin  card  betn  een 
the  jTold  and  the  rubber  feeder,  and  sat  i\n\\i\  to 
write.  i\s  he  wrote  he  ^rew  more  and  more 
pleased  with  the  result.  The  sentences  became 
crisper  and  crisper.  The  adjectives  fairly  siz- 
zled. Poetic  connotation  faded  as  a  mountain 
mist.     Aiid  he  remembered  and  described  just 
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h(»u-  Alkali  Ike  spit  tlinui^rl,  his  mustache — 
uhifh  was  dis^nistin^'.  hut  real.  It  was  his  iiias- 
Itrpieee.  lie  wrote  oti  exeitedly.  Never  was 
sueli  a  short  st(»ry! 

Ihit  tluii  there  eanie  a  |;  use.  H«-  had  suc- 
eesslully  mounted  his  hero,  and  sf  iited  him  iti 
Cull  tli^dit  down  the  dark  ^or^e  oi  nariow  eafion 
—  I  for^'et  which  pursued  hy  the  aveu^iii^r 
hand.  There  interposed  here  a  frightful  ditfi- 
eulty.  lie  did  not  know  how  a  man  I'elt  when 
pursued  hy  an  aven^rin^r  hand.  He  had  never 
been  |)ursued  hy  ati  aven^in^-  hand  himself. 
What  was  he  to  do^  To  he  sure,  he  coidd  ima<r- 
ine  with  toleralde  distinctness  the  sensations  to  he 
experienced  in  such  a  crisis.  lie  could  have  put 
them  on  paper  with  every  appearance  ol"  realism. 
Hut  he  had  no  touchstone  hy  which  to  test  their 
truth,  lie  miirht  he  unconsciously  I'alse  to  his 
art,  to  which  he  h.ad  vowed  allegiance  at  such  cost! 
It  would  never  do. 

So,  naturally,  he  did  the  ohvious  thin«jf — that 
IS  to  say,  t!)e  ohvious  thiii'^'  io  a  serioits-tninded 
writer  with  no  sense  of  humour.  lie  went  forth 
and  sought  an  ac(|uaintance  named  Colorado 
Jim,  and  made  to  him  a  proposition.  It  took 
Severne  just  two  hours  and  six  drinks  to  per- 
suade Colorado  Jim.     At  the  end  of  that  time 
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Colorado  Jim,  in  his  turn,  went  forth,  sliakiii^ 
his  licad  (iouhtfuUy,  and  einittintr  from  time  to 
time  eavernous  cliuckles  wliieli  bubbled  up  from 
his  interior  after  the  well-known  manner  of  the 
•Old  Faithful"  geyser.     lie  hunted  out  six  part- 
ners of  his   own-- 'pards."   he   ealled   them-  to 
whom  he  s|)oke  at  len<>th.     Tlie  six  pards  stared 
at    Colorado  Jim   in   gaspin*^-   silenee   for   some 
time.     Theii  the  seven  went  into  a  eommittee  of 
the  whole.     The  decision  of  the  eommittee  was 
that  the  tenderfoot  was  undoubtedly  cra/y,  harm- 
less, and  to  he  humoured     at  a  price.     Besides, 
the  huniouririg  would  he  fun.     After  a  number 
of  drinks,  Colorado  Jim  and  the  pards  concluded 
that  it  would  be  lots  of  fun! 

Karly  the  next  mornin«i-.  they  rode  out  of  town 
in  the  directi'Mi  oi'  the  hills.  At  the  entrance  to 
the  dark  gorge — or  deej)  canon — they  met  Sev- 
erne,  also  mounted.  After  greetings,  the  latter 
distributed  certain  small  article;.. 

"Now,"  said  he.  most  gravely,  "1  will  ride 
ahead  about  as  far  as  that  rock  there,  und  when  I 
o-et  readv  to  start.  1  Mill  wave  mv  hand.  You're 
to  chase  me  just  as  you'd  chase  a  real  horse-thief, 
and  111  try  to  keep  ahead  of  you.  Vou  keep 
shooting  with  the  blank  cartridges  as  fast  as  you 
can.    Understand  f 
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They  said  tlity  did.  They  did  not.  But  it  was 
I'uri. 

Severne  rode  to  the  boulder  in  the  (hirk  ^or^e 
— 1  am  sure  it  was  llie  dark  ^'or^a- — and  turned. 
The  })ards  were  hned  up  in  eagerness  I'or  the 
start.  They  had  made  side  bets  as  to  wlio  would 
^-et  there  tirst.  lie  wi,.;;  In-,  liund,  and  struck 
spurs  to  his  horse.     Tl   "  purstul  i>e;.';an. 

The  horse  on  which  "k  t  rue  wii:  mounted  was 
a  i^ood  one.  The  wav  he  chn'.'ocd  up  tlu-ou^h  that 
(hirk  .S4'or<4e  was  a  caution  to  tlM)r()u^hhreils.  Be- 
hind whooped  the  joyous  seven,  and  the  cracking 
of  pistols  was  a  delight  to  the  ear.  The  outfit 
swept  up  the  gulch  like  a  whirlwind. 

Severne  became  (piite  excited.  The  swift  mo- 
tion was  exhilarating.  He  mentally  Tioted  at 
least  a  hundred  and  ten  most  realistic  minor  de- 
tails. He  felt  th;i'  his  money  had  not  been 
wasted.  And  then  he  noticed  that  he  was  grad- 
ually drawing  ahead  of  his  pursuit.  ]Jetter  and 
better!  He  Mould  not  oidy  exi)erience  ])in-suit. 
but  he  would  achieve  in  his  own  person  a  gen- 
uine escape,  for  he  knew  that,  whatever  the 
mythical  character  of  the  bullets,  the  Westerners 
had  a  real  enough  intention  of  racing  each  other 
and  hi:n  to  the  top  of  the  ridge.  He  i)lied  his 
(juirt,  and  looked  back.    Tlie  pursuers  were  act- 
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ually  (lr()i)i)in^^  behind.     Even  to  his  inexperi- 
eneed  eye  their  tininiuls  showed  signs  of  (hstress. 

At  tliis  phiee  tlie  narrow  gnlch  (h\  ided.  Sev- 
erne  turned  to  the  left,  as  ])eing'  more  nearly  level. 
Down  from  the  ri«j;ht-hand  l)iseetion  came  the 
hovs  of  the  Triannle  X  outtit. 

To  the  hoys  of  the  Triangle  X  outfit  but  one 
course  was  open.     Here  were  Colorado  Jim  and 
the  i)ards  on  foundered  liorses.  pursuing  a  rapid 
individual    who    was   escai)ing   only   too   easdy. 
Never  desert  a  conu-ade.     The  Triangle  X  boys 
uttered  whoops,  and  joined  the  game  at  speed. 
Not  gaining  as  rapidly  as  they  wished,  they  pro- 
duced long  revolvers— and  began  to  shoot.     It  is 
a  little  difficult  to  hit  anything  from  a  running 
horse.     Severne  heard  the  reports,  and  congratu- 
lated himself  on  the  realistic  (jualities  of  his  little 
drama.     Then   suddenly  his  hat  went  spinning 
from  his  head.     At   the  same   instant   a  bullet 
plouglied   through   the  leath  r  on   his   pommel. 
Zip!  zip!  went  other  bullets  past  his  ears.     The 
l)()ys  of  Triangle  X  outfit  were  beginning  to  get 

the  range. 

Tie  looked  b:ick.  To  his  horror  he  discovered 
that  Colorado  Jim  and  the  ])ards  had  disap- 
peared, and  that  their  ])laces  had  been  taken  by 
a  number  of  maniacs  on  jumping  little  ponies. 
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The  nuuiiacs  were  yelliii<;  "  Vip!  ^'i|)!  ^'ij)!'"  and 
shootiiii''  al  him.  lie  e(»iiM  not  uii;:<  rslaiui  il  in 
the  least;  but  the  hullets  were  mighty  eonvineiny. 
He  used  his  (luirl   md  spurs. 

It'  Severne  really  wished  to  exi)erience  tiie  I'eel- 
in^s  ol'  a  man  piu'sued,  he  attained  his  desire.  It 
is  not  pleasant  to  he  shot  at.  Severne  entei'tained 
sensations  of  varied  eoherenee.  I)ut  one  and  all  of 
a  vividness  whieh  was  of  the  <4reatest  litei'aiy 
value.  Oidy  he  was  not  in  a  mood  to  ap])reciate 
literary  values.  He  attended  strictly  to  business, 
which  was  to  lift  the  excellent  animal  on  which 
he  was  mounted  as  raj)idly  as  possible  over  the 
ground.  In  this  he  attained  a  moderate  success. 
\'enturin^'  a  backward  glance,  after  a  lew  mo- 
ments, he  noted  with  pleastn-e  that  the  distanct; 
between  himself  and  the  maniacs  had  sensibly  in 
creased.  Then  one  of  those  /.i[)|)in<4-  bullets 
passed  between  his  body  and  his  arm.  cut  of!' 
three  heavy  locks  of  the  horse's  mane,  and  en- 
tered the  base  of  the  poor  animal's  skull.  Sev- 
erne suddenly  found  himself  in  the  road.  The 
Uianiacs  swept  up  at  si)eed.  reiiiin^-  in  suddenly 
at  the  distance  of  three  feet,  in  such  a  manner 
as  to  scatter  much  gravel  over  him.  Severne 
sat  up. 

The  maniacs,  with  commendable  promptness. 
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jerked  Sc-vernc  to  his  icct.     Several  more  bent 

over  his  horse. 

•M,,ss-s  1  tlioii<,^ht!"  sliouted  one  of  these. 
•Mc'sss  1  thouKlit!  He's  stole  tliis  eayuse.  This 
is    Hank    Smiths   Inone.      l"ci   know    him   any- 

whar!" 

"Tiiafs  riolit!     Bar  O  l)ran(r."  ened  several. 
Then  men  who  hehl  liim  yanked  Severne  here 
and  tliere.     -Knd  of  yore  rope  this  trip!     Steal 
bosses,  will  ve!"  said  they. 

•T  didn't  steal  the  horse!"  cried  i)oor  Severne; 
''1  hired  him  from  Smith." 

A  roar  of  lanohter  oreeted  this  statement. 
"Hired  Colorado  and  the  hoys  to  ehase  you, 
too,  didn't  yel"  suggested  one,  with  heavy  sar- 
casm. 

•'Ves.  1  did."  answered  Severne,  sincerely. 
T'hev  laughed  again.    "Nerve!"  said  they. 
Near  the  fallen  horse  several  began  discussing 
tbJ  affair.    "I  tell  you  1  Lnoxc  I  done  it!"  argued 
one.     "I   ketched  him  l)etween  the  sights,  jest's 

fair  as  could  be." 

•(rwan.  he  llummuxed  jest's  I  cut  loose! 
"Well,  boys,"  called  the  leader,   impatiently. 


'get  along 
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A  iuan'ame  forward,  and  silently  threw  a  loop 
about  Severne's  neck.     In  Wyoming  they  bang 
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horse-thieves.  Severne  realised  tliis.  and  told 
them  a!"  ibout  evervtliiim-.  TIrv  listened  to  him, 
and  laii/^died  deli^httdly.  \evcr  had  they  hanged 
sueh  a  funny  horse-thief.  They  appreciated  his 
efforts  to  amuse  them,  and  assured  him  often 
that  he  was  a  |)each.  When  he  [)aused,  they  en- 
eouraf,a'd  him  to  say  some  more.  iVt  every  new 
disclosure  they  chuckled  with  admiration,  as 
thouo'h  at  a  tremendous  hut  splendid  lie.  S  -v- 
erne  was  «;retting  more  realistic  experience  in  ten 
minutes  than  he  had  had  in  all  his  previous  life; 
but  realistic  experience  docs  not  do  one  much 
good  at  the  end  of  a  rope  on  top  of  a  Wyoming 
mountain.  Then,  after  a  little,  they  deftly 
threw  the  coil  of  rope  over  the  limb  of  a  tree,  and 
hung  him  up,  and  left  him.  They  did  not  shoot 
him  fuJl  of  holes,  as  is  the  usual  custom.  He 
had  been  a  funnv  horse-thief,  so  in  return  thev 
were  lenient.  Severne  kicked.  "Dancin'  good," 
they  observed,  as  they  turned  the  corner. 

Around  the  corner  they  met  the  frantic  James. 
They  cut  Severne  down,  and  worked  over  him 
for  some  time.  Then  they  carried  him  down  to 
Placer  Creek,  and  worked  over  him  a  lot  more. 
The  Triangle  X  boys  were  distinctly  aggrieved. 
They  had  applauded  those  splendid  lies,  and  now 
they  turned  out  not  to  be  lies  at  all,  but  merely 
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a„  (xlr.i.Klv  cra/y  sort  of  truth,  'riuy  Rlicvod 
their  IWhnos  hy  K^ttin^-  very  drutik  an.l  shoot- 
iuo-  out  the  li^^hts. 

It  took  Scverue  a  week  to  oel  over  it.     Ten 
,lavs  atUr  that  he  reti. nud  Kast.     \\v  had  lin- 
ish'ed  a  inasteri.ieee.     The  lli-ht  d<'v.  r.  tiie  eanon 
was   pietured   so   vividly   that   you   eould   ahnost 
hear  the  erj.ck  ol"  the  pistols,  and  tlie  hero's  sen- 
timents were  so   well  .ieseril.ed   that   in   rernhn-' 
ahout  them  you  heeame  exeiled  yourself.     Sev- 
crne  read   it   three  titnes,  and  he  tliouKht   it   as 
jr,,)d  the  third  tirae  as  the  first.     Then  he  copied 
Tt  all  out  on  the  typewriter.     Tiiis  is  the  severest 
test  a  writer  can  ^'ive  his  work.    The  most  spar- 
kling' tale  loses  its  freshness  when  run  throu<,di 
tlie  machine,  especially  if  the  mifortunate  author 
cannot  make  the  thing  go  very  fast.     It  seemed 
as  good  even  after  this  ordeal. 

'Tkhold,"  said  lie  congratulating  hims  If, 
"this  is  tlie  hcst  story  I  ever  wrote!  Blamed  if 
it  isn't  one  of  the  l)est  stories  I  ever  rend!  Vour 
romanticists  claim  that  tlu  realistic  story  has  no 
charm,  nor  excitement,  nor  psychical  thrill. 
This' 11  show  ^lunil" 

So  he  hurried  to  deliver  it  to  Brown.  Then  he 
posed  industriously  to  himself,  and  tried  hard  to 
do   some   more    glooming,    but   it    was   difficult 
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work.  Someway  lie  tVIt  liis  cause  not  hopeless. 
This  inasteri)iece  would  tr,,  far  to  eoiivinee  her 
th.at  he  was  ri^ht  al'ter  all. 

'I'hree  days  later  he  received  a  note  from 
Hrown  askiii^r  hjni  to  call.  He  did  so.  The  e<h- 
tor  handed  him  hack  his  .story,  more  in  sorrow 
than  in  an'jj'er.  and  spoke  reprovingly  ahont  de- 
serting- one's  |)rineij)les.  Urown  was  con.seien- 
tious.  lie  believe  I  that  the  past  counted  noth- 
ing'' in  face  of  the  present.  Severne  pressed  for 
an  explanation.     Then  said  lirown: 

"Severne.  I  have  used  much  of  your  stufl',  and 
1  have  liked  it.  The  sentences  have  been  crisp. 
The  adjectives  have  been  served  hot.  Vou  have 
eschewed  poetic  connotation.  And,  above  all, 
you  have  shown  men  and  life  as  they  are.  I  am 
sorty  to  .see  that  you  have  departed  from  that 
noi)le  ideal." 

"liut,"  cried  Severne,  in  ex})ostulation.  "do  not 
these  (jualities  appear  in  my  story  ^" 

"At  first  they  do,"  responded  Brown,  "but 
later — ah!"     lie  si^died. 

"What  do  you  mean  f" 

"The  ride  down  the  canon,"  he  explained. 
"The  .sentences  arc  crisp  and  the  adject;. es  hot. 
liut,  alas!  tliere  is  much  poetic  connotation,  and, 
.so  far  from  representing  real  life,  it  .seems  to  me 
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only  the-  {K'r|KT()i(l  liiciihrations  oi'  a  disordered 
imagination.  " 

"Why,  that    part   is  the  most   reahstie  in  the 
wliole  thing !"■  eried  the  unhappy  author,  in  (hs- 

tress. 

'•No,""  rephed  the  eihtor.  firmly,  "it  is  not.  It 
is  not  realistn  at  all.  Kven  if  there  were  nothin.if 
ohjeetionahle  ahont  the  ineidt  nt.  the  man's  feel- 
ings are  frightfully  overdrawn.  No  man  ever 
was  sueh  an  everlasting  eoward  as  you  make  out 
vour  hero  I  I  should  he  glad  to  see  something 
else  of  yours-   hut  that,  no! 

Somewhat  dam})e(l.  Severne  took  his  manu- 
script home  with  him.  There  he  re-read  it.  All 
his  old  enthusiasm  returned.  It  was  exactly 
true.  Realism  could  havi-  had  no  more  accurate 
exposition  of  its  principles.  He  cursed  Hrown, 
and  inclosed  stamps  to  the  Decade  A  f ter  a  time 
lie  received  a  check  and  a  flattering  letter.  Real- 
ism stood  vindicated! 

In  (hie  course  the  story  appeared.  During  the 
interim  Severne  had  found  that  his  glooming  was 
becoming  altogether  too  realistic  for  his  peace  of 
mind.  As  time  went  on  and  he  saw  nothing  of 
Lucy  Melville,  he  began  to  realise  that  perhaps, 
after  all.  he  wns  making  a  mistake  somewhere. 
At  certain  recklessly  immoral  moments  he  even 
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iliniioiii  a  very  little  of  provinu^  lalse  to  art.     To 
siu-h  depths  eaii  the  liiiiiiaii  soul  descetid! 

'i'he  evening-  after  the  ai)i)earaiiee  of  his  story 
ill  the  Dcnidc,  he  was  sittiiiL"'  in  front  of  his 
open  tire  in  very  miieli  that  mood.  The  lamps 
Iiad  not  ;«een  li-^hted.  To  him  eame  Mortimer, 
his  mar).  A  kddy  to  see  yon,  sir;  no  name,"  !ie 
annonneed,  solemnly. 

Severne  arose  in  some  snrprise.  ""Li^ht  the 
lamp,  and  show  her  up."  he  commanded,  wonder- 
in^r  who  she  eoidd  he. 

i\t  the  sound  of  his  voice,  the  visitor  pushed 
into  the  I'oom  j)ast  .Mortimer. 

"Never  mind  the  lamp,"  cried  Lucy  Melville. 
The  faithful  .Mortimer  left  the  room,  and— otti- 
cially-  heard  no  more. 

"Why,  Lucy!"  cried  Se\erne. 

Ill  the  dim  li^ht  he  could  see  that  her  cheeks 
were  ^rlowin^-  with  excitement.  She  crossed  tlie 
room  swiftly,  and  put  her  hands  on  his  shoulders. 
"I)oh."  she  said,  gravely,  with  tears  in  her 
eyes,  "I  know  I  ounht  not  to  he  here,  hut  I  .just 
couldn't  help  it!  After  you  were  so  nohle!  And 
it  won't  matter,  for  \'u     -oin^-  in  just  a  minute." 

Severne  cast  his  mind  hack  in  review  of  his 
nohle  acts.     'AVhiit  is  it.  Lucyf  he  in(|uired. 

"As  if  you  could  ask!"  slie  cried.     "1   never 
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knew  of  a  man's  doiiio-  so  tactful  and  graceful 
and  haiutif'nl  a  thino-  in  niy  life!  And  i  don't 
c-arc  a  hit.  and  I  iK'licve  you  wtiv  ri^hl,  after  all." 
-Ui.'lit  about  wluitf  he  be^^^d.  getting  more 
and  more  bewildered. 

"About  llie  realism,  of  course." 
She  looketl  up  at  him  aKuin,  pointin^r  out  her 
chin  in  the  most  adorable  fashion.      Kven  serious- 
minded  men  have  moments  of  lucidit/.     Severne 
had  one  now. 

'•()h,  no,  you  mustn't.  Hoi)-— dear!"  she  cried, 
blushing. 

"Hut  really.  Hob,"  she  went  on,  after  a  mo- 
ment, ""even  if  realism  is  all  riyht.  you  must  ad- 
mit that  your  last  story  is  the  best  tiling-  you  ever 
wrote.  " 

"Why.  yes.  I  do  think  so,"  he  agreed,  wonder- 
ing^ what  that  had  to  do  with  it. 

"I'm  so  ^hid  you  do.  Do  you  know.  Hob," 
she  continued,  haj)pily,  "1  read  it  all  throu^di  be- 
fore 1  noticed  whose  it  was.  And  I  kept  sayin^^ 
to  myself,  'I  do  "ish  Hob  could  see  this  story. 
I'm  sure  it  would  convince  him  that  imafjination 
is  better  than  realism':  for  really.  Hob,"  she  cried, 
with  enthusiasm,  "it  is  the  best  ima<,nnative  story 
I  ever  read.  And  when  I  ^^ot  to  the  end,  and 
saw  the  signature,  and  realised  that  you  had  de- 
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sertt'd  your  literary  principles  just  for  my  sake, 
and  had  actually  ^oiw  to  work  and  written  such 
a  .splendid  imaginative  story  after  all  you  had 
said:  and  then.  too.  when  I  realised  what  a  deli- 
cate way  you  had  taken  to  let  me  know—  hecause, 
of  course.  I  never  read  that  ma<^a/.ine  of  Brown's 
— oh,  lioh!"  she  concluded.  (|uite  out  of  hreath. 

Severne  hesitated  for  almost  a  minute.  He 
saw  his  duty  plainly;  he  was  serious-minded;  he 
had  no  sense  of  humour.  Then  she  looked  up  at 
him  as  hefore,  j)ointin«r  her  chin  out  in  the  most 
adorahle  fashion. 

"Oh.  Hoi)!  A^rain!  I  really  don't  think  you 
ou^ht  to!" 

.\nd  ^\rt;  oh,  where  was  it? 


VI 
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I?i  the  old  ruining-  days  out  Wtst  tlir  law  of  the 
survival  of  tlit'  litttst  lii-ld  /^ood.  and  lie  who  sur- 
viwd  had  lo  lu'  \(i'y  lit  iiuKcd.  Thnc  wtrc  a 
iuiiiiIkt  of  ways  of  not  siir\  i\  iii'ii'.  Oui'  of  tlnni 
was  to  dif.  Aiid  tluri-  wvvv  a  miiiihi  r  of  ways 
of  \)v'n\<i;  very  lit ;  such  as  hol(liii<4'  an  acciiralf  nim 
or  an  even  tiinpir.  hciny'  hlcsscd  with  industry 
or  a  vital-tcarin/4'  ambition,  knowing-  the  ^ame 
thoron^ddy  or  undirstandin^"  thf  yrcat  Anuri- 
c*an  expedient  of  lihiir.  In  any  case  thi'  man 
who  sur\'\((l  must  sec  his  end  I'lcarly  tiu'ouyh 
that  ends  mtans.  W'hcthir  it  were  ^old,  poktr, 
or  life.  Ir'  must  c-Hn<^'  to  his  |)urpos(.-  with  a  hidl- 
(lo'>-  tenacity  that  no  annmnt  of  distraction  coidd 
loosen.  Otherwise,  as  has  been  said,  he  died,  or 
Iji-uovd,  or  rol)he(l.  or  became  a  tramj).  or  com- 
mitted the  suicide  of  horse-stealin<4'.  or  just  plain 
drifted  back  Kast  broken-  a  sliameful  tiling'. 
Why    Peter   lived   on    was   patent   enough   to 
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.•inyotic.  \lv  was  liiiniilcss.  ^rfXMl-iiatiirtd.  and,  if 
tlif  csliinalioii  o|'  liaid-licuri  nirii.  just  "(|urcr" 
ciKui^h  to  l»c  a  lilllc  pathetic.  Ariy<Mic  ..ho 
had  oMcc  faii<^ht  u  fair  look  al  his  narrow, 
hatchtt  lace  witli  the  surprised  hhic  tves  and 
the  loo.st-raUiii^,  sparse  h^hl  hair;  or  had  en- 
joyed his  sweet,  rare  smile  as  hi-  deprecatin^rlv 
answered  a  riniark  hef'ore  eUaeino-  liiniself:  or 
had  chanced  on  the  fortune  of  asking'  him  foi- 
some  trithn<4'  favour  to  meet  his  ea^er  and  jileased 
rendering-  of  it:  none  of  these  hypothetical  indi- 
viduals, and  that  meant  al)out  everyone  who 
came  in  contact  with  I'eter  at  all.  could  have  im- 
agined anybody,  let  alone  themselves,  harming''  a 
hair  of  his  head.  Hut  how  he  continued  to  he  a 
prospector  remained  a  puzzle.  'I'he  life  is  hard, 
full  of  privations,  sown  with  dilficulties,  clamant 
for  technical  knowledge,  exactin^r  of  physical 
streni^-th,  dejiendent  on  shrewdness  and  knowl- 
cd^re  of  the  world.  Peter  had  none  of  these,  not 
even  in  the  smallest  deurec.  There  was  also,  of 
course,  the  instinct.  This  Peter  did  j)ossess.  He 
could  follow  his  leads  of  crumhlino'  hrown  rock 
with  that  marvellous  intuitive  knowledge  which 
is  so  imj)()rtar't  an  clement  in  the  c(]uipment  of 
your  true  prospector.  IJut  it  is  only  an  element. 
By  all  the  rules  of  the  i^^ame  Peter  should  have 
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failed  loii^  siiK  1  .  should  luive  "cashed  in  and 
(juit"  some  five  years  hack;  and  still  he  ^ruhhed 
away  cheerfully  at  divers  nior.itains  and  many 
ranges.  He  had  not  succeeded;  still,  he  had  not 
failed. 

Three  times  had  he  made  his  "strike."  On 
the  first  of  these  three  occ  isions  he  had  <^one  in 
with  two  San  Francisco  men  to  develop  the  prop- 
erty. The  San  Francisco  men  had  persuaded 
him  to  form  a  stock  company  of  certain  capital- 
isation. In  two  deals  they  had  "frozen  out" 
Peter  completely,  and  reorganised  on  a  hasis 
which  is  paying  them  nrood  dividends.  Ueturn- 
in^  overwhelmed  willi  sophistries  and  "explana- 
tions" from  his  ex])ostulatory  interview,  Peter 
decided  he  knew  more  ahout  quartz  leads  than 
ahout  husiness  and  the  disgorging  of  gains,  so 
he  went  over  into  Idaho  to  try  again.  There  he 
found  the  famous  ^Vntelope  (iap  lode.  This  time 
he  determined  to  sell  outright  and  liuve  nothing 
more  to  do  with  the  matter  after  the  transfer  of 
the  property.  He  drew  up  the  deeds,  received  a 
small  amount  down,  and  took  notes  for  the  hal- 
ance.  When  the  notes  caine  due  he  could  not  col- 
lect them.  The  mine  had  heen  resold  to  third 
])arties.  Peter  had  no  money  to  contest  the  af- 
fair; and  prohahly  would  not  have  done  so  if  he 
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had.  lie  knew  too  little — or  too  much — of  law; 
hut  the  iristiuet  was  his,  so  he  moved  one  State 
farther  east  to  Montana  for  his  third  trial.  Tiiis 
resulted  in  the  Eagle  Ridge.  ^Vnd  for  the  third 
time  he  was  swindled  by  a  persuasive  man  and  a 
lying  one-sided  contract. 

A  sordid,  silly  enough  little  tale,  is  it  notf  l)ut 
that  is  why  men  wondered  at  Peter's  survival, 
marvelled  at  the  recuperative  force  that  made 
possible  his  fourth  attempt,  speculated  with  a 
certain  awe  over  that  cheerful  disposition  which 
had  earned  him,  even  in  his  adversity,  the  sobri- 
quet of  Happy  Peter. 

All  of  these  phenomena,  had  they  but  known 
it,  resulted  from  one  simjjle  cause.  Peter's  men- 
tal retrospect  for  a  considerable  s{)ace  would 
have  conjured  up  iiothing  but  a  succession  of 
grand  sweeps  of  mountains,  singing  pines,  rare 
western  skies,  and  the  simplicity  of  a  frontiers- 
man's log-cabin;  and  yet  to  his  iiuier  vision 
over  the  border  of  that  space  lay  a  very  diflferent 
scene.  It  was  the  scene  he  saw  the  oftenest. 
Oftenest^  he  saw  it  always:  across  the  mountaiiis, 
through  the  pines,  beyond  the  skies.  As  time 
went  on.  the  vision  simplitied  itself  to  Peter,  as 
vi.sions  will.  It  came  to  have  two  ])hises.  two 
elements,  which  visited  him  alwavs  totrether. 
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One  of  tlusc  was  a  house;  the  other  a  ^irl.  The 
house  was  low,  white-painted,  witii  i'reen  hhiuls 
and  a  hroad  stoop.  Its  front  yard  was  i'ra^'rant 
with  lihies.  noisy  with  eriekets,  llutterin^-  with 
hutterthes  of  sulpliur  yellow.  iVhout  it  lay  a 
stony,  barren  farm,  hut  lovely  with  the  <ilainour 
of  home.  'I'he  j^'irl  was  not  pretty,  as  we  know 
i^irls;  hut  she  had  straight  steady  eyes,  a  wide 
hrow,  smooth  matronly  bands  of  hair,  and  a 
wholesome,  homely  New  Kn^land  eharacter, 
sweet,  yet  with  a  tani;  to  fjive  it  a  flavour,  like 
the  apples  on  the  tree  near  the  old-fashioned, 
lon^-armed  well.  Peter  could  ^ijfain  no  com- 
petence from  the  stony  farm,  no  consent  from 
the  ^irl.  It  was  to  win  both  that  he  had  come 
West. 

In  those  days,  ikround  the  western  curve  of  the 
earth,  every  outlook  borrowed  the  tints  of  sunset. 
Nothing'  but  the  len<4th  of  the  journey  stood  be- 
tween a  man  and  his  fortune. 

"I  love  you  dearly,  Peter,"  she  had  said,  both 
hands  on  his  shoulders,  "and  I  do  not  care  for 
the  money,  liut  I  have  seen  too  much  of  it  here 
— too  much  of  the  unhap])iness  that  comes  from 
debt,  from  poverty.  Misery  does  not  love  the 
company  o^'  those  it  loves,  (io  make  your  for- 
tune, Peter,  bravclv.  and  come  l)ack  to  me." 
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"I  will,"  replied  Peter,  soberly.  "I  will,  Crod 
help  nie.  IJut  it  may  l>e  lontr.  I  don't  know;  I 
have  not  the  knack;  1  am  stupid  ahout  people, 
about  men." 

She  smiled,  and  leaned  over  to  kiss  his  eyes. 
"IV'ople  love  you.  Peter,"  she  said,  sinijjly.  "/ 
love  you.  and  I  will  wait.  If  it  were  fifty  years, 
you  will  lind  me  here  ready  when  you  come." 

Peter  knew  this  to  be  true.  And  so  to  the  un- 
peopled rooms  of  the  little  old  Vermont  farm- 
house Peter's  gentle  thoughts  ever  swarmed,  like 
homing  bees.  In  his  vision  of  it  the  lilac-bush 
outside  the  window  always  smelled  of  sj)ring;  she 
always  sat  there  beside  the  open  sash,  waiting — 
for  him.  ^Vhat  wonder  that  he  survived  when 
so  many  others  went  down  i  AVhat  wojider  that 
he  persevered  i"  What  wonder  that  his  patient 
soul,  com])aring  the  eternity  of  love's  happiness 
with  the  paltry  years  of  love's  waiting,  saw  noth- 
ing in  the  condition  of  affairs  to  ruffle  its  peace- 
ful serenity?  ^Vnd  yet  to  most  the  time  would 
have  seemed  very,  very  long.  Men  may  blunder 
against  rich  {)ockets  or  leads  and  wealthy  say 
farewell  to  a  day  which  they  greeted  as  the  poor- 
est of  the  ])oor.  So  may  men  win  fortunes  on 
a  turn  of  the  wheat  market,  lint  the  one  is  no 
more    prospecting   than    the    other    is    business. 
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True  prosjKctiu^r  has  only  the  normal  percentage 
of  uneertainties.  the  usual  alloy  of  luek  t) 
hri^rhtcn  its  toil  with  the  hope  of  the  unexpected. 
^V  man  must  know  his  husiness  to  succeed.  A  hit 
of  rock,  a  twist  of  ledge,  a  dip  of  country,  an 
ahundance  or  an  ahsence  of  dikes — these  and 
many  others  are  the  symhols  with  which  the  pros- 
pector huilds  the  fonnula  that  spells  gold.  And 
after  the  fonnula  is  made,  it  must  he  proved.  It 
is  the  proving  that  hends  the  hack,  tries  the  pa- 
tience, strains  to  the  utmost  the  man's  inhorn 
Instinct  of  the  Metal.  For  that  is  the  work  of 
the  steel  and  the  fire,  the  water  and  the  power  of 
explosion.  Until  the  proof  is  done  to  the  Q.K.I)., 
the  man  must  draw  for  inspiration  on  his  stock 
of  faith.  In  the  morning  he  sharpens  his  drills 
at  a  forge.  In  the  afternoon  he  may,  by  the 
grace  of  labour,  his  Master,  have  accomplished  a 
little  round  hole  in  the  rock,  which,  being  filled 
with  powder  and  fired,  will  tear  loose  into  a 
larger  hole  with  de-bris.  The  debris  must  be  re- 
moved by  pick  and  shovel.  After  the  hole  has 
been  sufficiently  deepened,  the  debris  must  b:' 
loaded  into  a  bucket,  which  must  then  be  hauled 
to  the  surface  of  the  ground  and  emptied.  How 
l(-ng  do  you  calculate  the  man  will  re(]uire  to  dig 
in  this  manner,   fifty,   a   hui:  Ired    feet^      How 
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lon^  to  sink  one  or  two  sucli  slmrts  on  each  and 
every  claim  he  lias  staked  i  I  Ion  l()n_i>-  to  excavate 
the  numerous  lateral  tutinels  wliieh  the  Prooi'  de- 
mands :" 

And  besides  this,  from  time  to  time  the  shaft 
must  l)e  elaborately  timbered  in  order  to  i)re\ent 
its  caving  in  and  i)urying  work  and  workman  to- 
gether— a  tedious  job,  re([uiring  the  skill  alike 
of  a  woodsman,  a  cur})enter,  a  sailor,  and  a  joiner. 
The  man  nmst  make  his  trips  to  town  for  sup- 
plies. He  must  cook  his  meals.  lie  must  meet 
his  fellows  occasionally,  or  lose  the  power  of 
speech.  The  years  slip  r)y  rapidly.  He  numbers 
his  days  by  what  he  has  accomplished;  and  it  is 
little.  lie  measures  time  by  his  tri[)s  to  canip; 
and  they  are  few.  It  is  no  small  tliino-  to  make 
three  discoveries — and  lose  them.  It  is  a  "reater 
thing  to  tind  courage  for  a  fourth  attempt. 

After  the  Eagle  Ridge  fiasco,  Peter,  as  cheer- 
ful as  ever,  journeved  over  into  \Vvominnr  to  trv 
his  luck  once  more.  He  moved  up  into  the  hills, 
spent  a  month  in  looking  about  him,  narrowed 
his  localities  to  one  gulch,  and  built  himself  a  log 
cabin  in  which  to  live.  Then  he  made  his  general 
survey.  lie  went  on  foot  up  every  gulch,  even 
every  little  transverse  wrinkle  that  lay  tributary 
to  his  valley,  to  the  shallow  top  of  it  filled  with 
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loose  stoiRs;  he  i'ollowed   the  sky-line  of  every 
ridu-e  uliieh  bordered  and  limited  these  ^nilehes'; 
he  seized  l're(jiient  o|)j)ortuiiities  ol'  niakin^r  l(„,(r 
diagonals   down    the   slojjes.      \()lhiii«r   eseajjed 
him.      In  time  he  knew  the  <reneral  appearanee 
of  every  hit  of  drift  or  outeroj)  in  his  distriet. 
Then  he  sat  down  in  his  cabin  and  carefully  con- 
sidered the  j)robai)ilities.     If  they  had  not  hap- 
l)ene(l  to  please  liini,  he  would  have  repeated  the 
whole  wearisome  process  in  another  valley;  l)ut 
as  in  this  case  they  did,  lie  proceeded  to  take  the 
next  step.    In  other  words,  he  went  over  the  same 
^n-ound  a^rain  with  a  samplin^r-j,iek  and  a  bundle 
of  canvas  bafjs.     W'liere  his  theories  or  experi- 
ence advised,  he  broke  off  (piantities  of  rock  from 
the  led^res,  which  he  crushed  and  mixed  in  the 
half  of  an  old  blanket:  dividin^r.  and  recrushin^' 
sixain  and  a<rain,  until  an  "avera«,a>"  was  obtained 
in  small  com[)ass.     The  "avera^re"  }ie  took  home, 
wliere  lie  dumped   it  into  a  heavy  iron  mortar, 
over  whicli   he  had  susy)ended   a  ])estle  from  a 
spririiry  saplin^^,     Jjy  alternately  pulling  down 
and   lettin<r  up  on   the  sapling  iie  crushed  the 
quartz  fragments  with  the  pestle  into  fine  red 
and  white  sand.     The  sand  he  "panned  out"  for 
indications  of  free  gold. 

The  ledges  whose  averages  thus  showed  the 
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colour,  he  niurktd  on  his  map  with  ii  cross.  Some 
leads  wliieii  did  not  so  e.\hil)it  ^rold,  hut  whose 
other  indications  he  considered  promising,  he  ex- 
ploited still  further,  penetrating  to  a  layer  helow 
the  surface  hy  means  of  a  charge  or  so  of  pow- 
der. Or  perhaps  he  even  spent  several  weeks  in 
making  an  irregular  hole  like  a  well,  from  which 
he  carried  the  hroken  rock  in  bags,  elimhing  up  a 
notched  tree.  Then  he  selected  more  samples. 
This  is  hard  work. 

Thus  Peter  came  to  know  his  country,  and 
when  he  knew  it  thoroughly,  when  he  had  made 
all  his  numerous  speculations  as  to  horses,  blow- 
outs, and  slips— then,  and  not  until  then,  did  lie 
stake  out  his  claims;  then,  and  not  until  then,  did 
he  consider  liimself  ready  to  hc^in  work. 

He  migiit  he  (juite  wrong  in  his  calculations. 
In  that  case,  it  was  all  to  do  over  again  some- 
where else.  He  had  had  this  hai)pen.  p:very 
prospector  has.  The  claims  which  l^eter  selected 
were  four  in  number.  He  started  in  without  de- 
lay on  the  proof.  Foot  by  foot  the  shafts  de- 
scended througji  the  red,  the  white,  vein  matter. 
One  by  one  the  spider  arms  ol'  the  tunnels  felt 
out  into  the  innermost  crevices  of  the  lode.  Lit- 
tle bv  little  Peter's  table  of  statistics  filled;  here 
a  pocket,  there  a  streak,  yon  a  clear  ten  feet  of 
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lou-oiadf  ore.     Tin-  days,  tin-  months,  even  the 
years  shppcd  hy.     Siimincrs  came  and  went  with 
a  Hurry  of  thunder-showers  ti.at  gathered  al)out 
Harney,  spread  abroad  in  lono'  bands  of  l)hiek- 
ness,   broke   in   a  dehi^e  of   rain   and   hail   and 
})assed  out  to  (hssijjate  in  the  hot  air  of  the  prai- 
ries.     Autumns,  elear-eyed  and   sweet-breathed, 
faded   wanly  in  the  smoke  ol'  their  forest  fires. 
Winters  sidled  by  with  constant  threat  of  arctic 
weather  which  somehow  never  came;  powderin«r 
the  hills  with  their  snow:  makino-  j)itter  cold  the 
shadows,  and  warn    the  silver-like  sun.     Another 
sprino-  was  at  hand.     Like  all  the  rest,  it  coquet- 
ted with  the  season  as  a  youno-  rri,-}  ^ith  her  lover; 
smilin^r  with  the  brightness  of  a   western  sun; 
frownin<r  with  the  Herceness  of  a  sudden  snow- 
s(|uall,  stran<rely  out  of  |)lace  in  contrast  to  the 
^rreenery    of    the    mountain    "parks";    creeping 
slowly  up  the  «rullies  from  the  |)rairie  in  staccato 
notes  ol'  bursting-  buds;  at  last  liftin^r  its  many 
voices  in  the  old  swellin,ir  son^r  of  dcli^dit  over 
tile  birth  of  new  loves  and  new  desires  amon<r  its 
creatures. 

Like  all  the  rest,  did  I  say^  Xo,  not  (juitc. 
To  Peter  this  particular  sprino'  was  a  rare  thin^r 
of  beauty.  Its  oildin*,^  was  a  little  brio-hter,  its 
colours  a  little  fresher,  its  skies  a  little  deeper, 
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its  son/rs  riinfT  a  little  truer  tlum  ever  the  ^rilJ. 
lug  or  colours  or  skies  or  son^s  of  any  spring  he 
had  ever  know  n.  For  he  was  satisfied.  Steadily 
the  value  ol"  the  property  had  proved  itself.  One 
clear,  cold  day  he  collected  all  his  drills  and  picks 
and  sle(l<^es  and  hrou<rht  them  hack  to  camp, 
where  he  stacked  them  hehind  the  door.  It  was 
his  way  of  si«iiin<r  Q.K.I),  to  the  f)roof. 

The  douhtful  spot  on  the  Jim  Croic  was  not 
a  hlow-out,  hut  a  '-horse."  He  had  per)etrated 
helow  it.  The  mines  were  rich  heyond  his 
dreams,  ^'et  he  sat  there  at  his  noon  meal  as 
cheerful,  as  unexcited,  as  content  as  ever.  When 
one  has  waited  so  Ion*!-,  impatience  sleeps  sound- 
ly, arouses  with  the  ;>lu^r^rishness  of  unhelief 
itself.  Outside  he  saw  the  sun,  for  the  first  time 
in  weeks,  and  heard  the  pines  sino-in^  their  end- 
less son^r.  inside,  his  fire  sparkled  and  crackled; 
his  kettle  purred  like  a  fireside  cat.  Peter  was 
tired;  tired,  hut  content.  The  dream  was  ver>' 
near  to  him. 

When  he  had  finished  his  meal  he  ^ot  uj)  and 
examined  himself  in  his  little  square  mirror. 
Then  he  did  so  aga'm.  Then  he  walked  heavily 
hack  to  his  tahle  and  sat  down  and  huried  his  face 
in  his  hands.  \\'hen  he  had  looked  the  first  time 
he  had  seen  a  gray  hair.     When  he  had  looked 
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the  second  tiiiii-  he  had  discovered  that  there  were 
many.  Witli  a  snddiji  j)an<,'  IVter  realised  tliat 
he  was  ^ettin^-  to  \)v  an  old  man.  lie  took  a  pic- 
tnre  from  a  pocket-case  and  looked  at  that.  Was 
she  ^ettiiin-  to  he  an  old  woman' 

It  was  t'earfnl  what  a  dill'erence  tliat  little 
thought  sndderdy  made.  A  moment  ujj;o  he  had 
had  the  etermties  het'ore  him.  Now  there  was 
not  an  instant  to  he  wasted.  Kvery  minnte, 
every  second  even,  that  he  sat  there  ^a/inn-  at 
the  faded  old  j)ietnre  iji  his  h;md  was  so  mneh 
lost  to  him  and  to  its  ori^ind.  Not  (iod  him- 
self conld  hrin^'  it  and  its  ,<ossihilities  hack  to 
him.  Lentil  now  he  had  looked  ahont  him  npon 
Vonth;  he  mnst  henceforth  look  hack  to  it — hack 
to  the  thin^rs  which  mi^ht  have  heen,  hut  could 
never  he — and  each  pulse-heat  carried  him  in- 
evitahly  farther  fi'om  even  the  retrospective  sim- 
ulacrum of  their  joys.  He  and  she  could  never 
he^nn  y(mu<y  now.  They  must  take  uj)  lil'e  cold 
in  the  moulds,  ready  fashioned.  Tl.f  delight  of 
infiueneinn-  each  other's  development  was  denied 
such  as  they;  instead,  they  must  find  each  otlier 
out,  must  throw  a  thousand  strands  of  lovin<r- 
kindness  to  span  the  ^ap  which  the  patient  years 
had  sundered  i)etween  them,  a  oap  which  should 
never  have  widened  at  all.     Again  that  remorse- 
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less  hurry  of  the  monients!  Kach  one  of  them 
iimde  the  cast  across  longer,  increased  the  need 
for  lovin^^-kiiidness,  dernaiided  anew,  for  the 
mere  pitiful  conunonphice  task  of  understanihn^r 
each  other  which  any  njother  and  her  chihl  find 
so  trivially  easy  -the  power  of  aHVction  which 
each  would  have  liked  to  shower  on  the  other  un- 
dietated  except  l)y  the  desires  of  their  hearts. 
Peter  called  u|)  the  ima^^e  of  himself  as  he  had 
heen  when  he  had  left  the  East,  and  set  it  remorse- 
lessly l)y  the  side  of  that  present  ima^re  in  the 
mirror.  Then  he  looked  at  the  portrait.  Couhl 
the  years  liave  chan^fcd  her  as  much!"  If  so,  he 
would  hardly  know  her! 

Those  miserahle  years  of  waiting!  He  harl 
not  minded  them  hefore,  hut  now  they  were  hor- 
rible. In  the  retrospect  the  ceaseless  drudgery 
of  rock  and  pick  and  drill  loomed  larger  than 
the  tmth  of  it;  his  patience,  at  the  time  so  spon- 
taneous a  result  of  his  disposition,  seemed  that  of 
a  man  clinging  desperately  to  a  rope,  able  to 
hang  on  oidy  by  the  concentration  of  every  ounce 
of  his  will.  Peter  felt  himself  clutching  the  rope 
so  hard  that  he  could  think  of  nothing,  abso- 
lutely nothing,  eLse.  He  proved  a  great  neces- 
sity of  letting  go. 

And  for  her,  these  years?     What  had  thev 
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iiKiiiit!'  Hy  tlic  iiittnijil  cornlHisti  ri  wliicli  ha(i 
sd  .suddenly  lighted  u|>  tlir  dark  coriurs  of  his 
hiiii^',  Ik-  saw  with  ahiiost  chiirvoyaiit  distiiict- 
ru'ss  how  it  tmist  have  hceti.  He  saw  her  ^row- 
in;,''  older,  as  lie  had  ^rowu  older,  hut  iti  the  dull 
apathy  of  iiiofiotoiiy.  She  had  none  of  this  ^reat 
lining'  L.Jfoiir  wherewith  to  dru^'  herself  into 
day-dreams  of  a  future.  The  seasons  as  they 
passed  showed  her  the  same  faees,  ^n-owiti^  ever  a 
little  more  jaded,  as  dancers  in  the  li^ht  of  dawn. 
I'erhaps  she  had  eeased  eountin^''  them^  \o.  he 
knew  hetter  than  that.  Hut  the  pity  of  it!  wash- 
in^r.  seruhhin^r,  mendin^r;  nien<lin^r,  seruhhisi^'. 
washing-  to  the  time  of  an  invalid's  complaints. 
To-day  she  was  doin^-  as  she  had  done  yesterday; 
to-morrow  she  would  do  the  same.     To-morrow? 

"\o,  by  (iod!"  cried  Peter,  startin^r  to  his  feet. 
"There  shall  he  no  more  to-morrow!" 

lie  took  from  the  shelf  over  the  window  a 
numl)er  of  j)ieces  of  (piartz,  which  he  stuft'ed  into 
the  pockets  of  a  pair  of  saddle-ha^s  lyin^r  near 
the  door.  In  the  corral  was  Jenny,  a  sleek,  lat 
mare.  He  saddled  Jenny  and  departed  with  the 
saddle-ha^s,  leaving'  the  door  of  his  cabin  open 
to  the  first  comer,  as  is  the  hospitable  Western 
^vay. 

At  Beaver  Dam  he  spread  the  chunks  of  rock 


tup:    rKOSPF.CTOR 


2:i7 


nut  oil  th(  Imr  of  the  principal  saloon  atui  in- 
vited inspcrtioji.  Hi.  ,|i,|  ,,ot  think  to  tind  a  pur- 
chaser ajM..n^r  the  inhahitanis  of  Heaver  Darn, 
I'ut  he  knew  that  the  ti(h'n;rs  „f  |,is  discoveries 
Hould  arouse  interest  and  attract  other  pros|)ec- 
lors  to  the  locality  of  his  claims.  In  this  niaiitier 
liis  property  would  come  i)roniincntly  on  the 
market. 

The  discoveries  certainly  were  accorded  atten- 
tion erjouoh.  Peter  was  well  known.  Mcti  were 
perfectly  sure  ot*  his  veracity  and  his  minin<,'  in- 
stinct. I  f  Peter  said  there  existed  a  <ro,)d  hxje  of 
the  stutr  he  exhihited  to  them,  that  settled  it. 

"Hum."  said  a  man  named  .S(juint-eye  Dohs, 
after  examinin^r  a  hit  of  the  transparent  crystal 
through  which  small  kernels  of  yellow  liietal 
shone.  Then  he  laid  down  the  s{)ecimen,  and 
'.valked  (juietly  out  the  door  without  further  com- 
ment.    He  had  ^roiic  to  ^ret  his  outfit  ready. 

To  others,  not  so  prompt  of  action,  IV-tcr  ex- 
plained at  len^rth,  always  in  that  hesitating,  diffi- 
dent voice  of  his. 

"1  have  my  claims  all  staked,"  said  he;  "you 
hoys  can  come  up  and  hook  onto  what's  left. 
There's  plenty  left.  I  ain't  sayiriir  it's  as  good 
as  mine;  still,  it's  pretty  good.  I  think  it'll  make 
a  camp." 
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"Makr  a  camp!"  slioutcd  Chcyerme  Harry. 
"1  should  think  it  would!  II*  thcres  any  more 
like  that  up  eojiutry  you  ean  sell  a  'tater-pateh  if 
it  lays  anywheres  near  tiie  distriet!" 

"Well,  I  must  he  ^oin'.  hoys/'  said  I'eter, 
si(llin<,r  toward  the  door;  "and  I  "speet  I'll  see 
some  of  you  hoys  uj)  there f" 

The  hoys  did  not  eare  to  eomniit  themselves  as 
to  that  hefore  eaeh  other,  hut  they  were  all  men- 
tally locatin^r  the  in^n-edients  of  their  prospect- 
in<^  outfits. 

"Have  a  drink.  Hap])y,  on  me."  hospitahly 
su^r^rested  the  proprietor. 

Peter  slowly  returnetl  to  the  har. 

"Here's  luek  to  the  new  elaim.  Happy,"  said 
the  pro})rietor:  "and  here's  hopin^r  the  sharps 
doesn't  make  all  there  is  on  her." 

The  men  lau^rhed,  hut  not  ill-naturedly.  They 
all  knew  Peter,  as  has  heen  said. 

Peter  turned  a^rain  to  the  door. 

"You'll  have  a  re^'lar  cyelone  up  thar  by  to- 
morrow!" ealled  a  joker  after  him;  "look  out  fer 
us!  Theie'll  1)?  an  unholy  mol)  on  hand,  and 
they'll  try  to  do  you,  sure!" 

Peter  stopped  short,  looked  at  the  speaker,  and 
went  out  hurriedly. 

The  next   morning  the   men   came   into   his 
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ffulch.     He  heard  them  even  l)ef()re  he  had  left 
his    bunk  — tlie    clinL;    ereak,    ereak!    of    their 
wa<r()ns.     By  tlie  time  he  had  finished  l)reakfast 
the  side-liills  were  covered  w  itli  them.     From  his 
window  he  eould  eateh  <«li,„pses  of  them  throu«rli 
the  straio-ht  pines  as  patehes  of  red,  or  Hashes  of 
h<rht    refleeted    IVoni    pohslied    metal.      In    the 
eanon  was  the  ^leam  of  tires:  in  tlie  air  the  smell 
of  wood-smoke  and  of  bacon  l)roilin^r;  union cr  the 
still  bare  bushes  and  saplin^rs  the  shine  of  Chite 
lean-tops;    liorses    fed    ea<rerly    on    the    youn^r 
^n-asses  and   the  browse  of  trees,   raising*  their 
heads  as  the  creak  of  wheels  farther  down  the 
dra«-  told  of  yet  new-comers.     The  boom  was 
under  way. 

Peter  knew  that  the  tidin^rs  of  the  discovery 
would  spread.  To-m.  ow  a  new  town  would 
deserve  a  place  on  the  map.  ^len  would  come 
to  the  town,  men  with  money,  men  anxious  to  in- 
vest. ^Vith  them  Peter  would  treat.  There  was 
to  be  no  chance  of  a  careless  bar<rain  this  time. 
He  would  take  no  chances.  And  yet  he  had 
thought  that  before. 

Peter  began  to  forestall  difficulties  in  his  mind. 
The  former  experience  suggested  many,  but  he 
drew  from  the  same  source  their  remedies.  It 
was  the  great  unknown  that  terrified  him.     In 
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spite  of  his  years,  in  spite  of  his  ^n-ay  hairs,  in 
spite  of  his  memories  of  those  former  faihires, 
he  liad  to  eoni'ess  to  himself  that  lie  knew  noth- 
ing-. ahs()h:tely  iiot!iin<r  of  sharjjers  and  their 
methods.  They  eould  not  fleeee  him  a^aiin  in 
[)reeisely  the  way  tliey  had  done  so  l)efore:  hut 
how  eould  he  ^niess  at  the  tricks  they  had  in  re- 
serve!' Ki^rht  years  out  of  a  man's  life  ounht 
sin-ely  to  teach  him  caution  as  thoroughly  as 
twelve.  W't  he  walked  into  the  Ka'de  liidm- 
trap  as  confidently  as  he  had  into  the  Antelope 
(iap.  lie  had  made  it  twelve  years.  What  was 
to  prevent  his  makin<»'  it  sixteen!'  There  is  no 
fear  like  that  of  the  ahsolutely  unknown.  Vou 
cannot  forestall  that:  you  must  depend  upon 
your  own  self-confidence.  Self-confidence  was 
just  what  Peter  did  not  possess. 

Then  in  a  flash  he  saw  what  he  should  have 
done.  It  was  all  so  ridiculously  simple — a  mere 
question  of  division  of  lahour.  He,  Peter,  knew 
prospecting-,  hut  did  not  understand  husiness. 
Back  in  his  old  \'ermont  home  were  a  do/en  hon- 
est men  who  knew  husiness,  hut  understood  noth- 
in^r  of  prosi)ectin^ir.  Xothin^r  would  have  heen 
easier  than  to  have  comhined  these  (jualities  and 
lacks.  If  Peter  had  returned  (juietly  to  his  peo- 
ple, concealing  his  discoveries  from  the  men  of 
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Beaver  Dam,  he  could  have  returned  in  three 
weeks'  time  e(juipped  for  his  negotiations.  Now 
it  was  too  hite.  The  minute  his  haek  was  turned 
tiiey  would  junif)  his  claims,  Peter's  uiind 
worked  slowly.  11'  he  had  felt  himself  kss  driven 
hy  the  si|,dit  of  tiiose  gray  hairs,  he  might  have 
come  in  time  to  another  idea  -that  of  wirin<»-  or 
writing  J^ast  for  a  partner,  i)ending  whose  arrival 
he  could  merely  hold  possession  of  the  claims.  i\s 
it  was,  the  terror  and  misgiving,  having  ohtained 
entry,  rapidly  usurped  the  dominion  ol'  his 
thoughts.  lie  couhl  see  nothing  he  fore  him  hut 
the  inevitahle  and  dread  hargaining  with  un- 
known powers  of  dishonesty,  nothing  hehind  him 
hut  the  mistake  of  starting  the  "hoom." 

As  the  morning  wore  away  he  went  out  into 
the  hills  to  look  about  him.  The  men  were  all 
busily  enough  engaged  in  chipping  out  the  shal- 
low troughs  of  their  "discoveries,"  piling  sup- 
porting rocks  about  their  corner  and  side  stakes, 
or  tacking  up  lal)oriously  composed  mining  "no- 
tices." They  paid  scant  attention  to  the  man 
who  passed  them  a  hundred  yards  away.  Peter 
visited  his  own  four  claims.  On  one  he  found  a 
small  group  anxiously  examining  the  indications 
of  the  lead.  lie  did  not  join  it.  The  part- 
ing words  flung  after  him  at  the  saloon  came  to 
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his  mind.     "Look  out   for  us!     There'll   be  an 
unholy  mob  on  hand,  and  tiievll  trv  to  do  vou. 

surv. 

IVter  cooked  himself  a  noon  meal,  hut  he  did 
not  eat  mueh  of  it.     Instead,  he  sat  (juite  still  atid 
stared    uitli    wide,    blind   eyes   at    the    wavering- 
mists  of  steam  that  arose  from  the  various  hot 
dishes.     From  time  to  time  he  ^rot  up  with  ap- 
parent purpose,  wliieh,  howevtr,  left  him  before 
he  had  taken  two  steps,  so  that  his  movement 
speedily  became  aimless,  and  lie  sat  down  again. 
Late  in  the  alternoon  he  went  the  rounds  of  his 
claims  a<rain,  but  saw  nothinj,^  unusual.    He  did 
not  take  the  troui)le  to  cook  supper.    During  the 
evening  some  men  lookal  in  for  a  moment  or  so, 
but   went  away,   because  tie  cabin   was  empty. 
Peter  was  at  the  moment  of  their  visit  walking 
back  and  forth,  back  and  forth,  away  up  high 
there  on  the  top  of  the  ridge,  in  a  little  cleared 
tlat  space  next  the  stars.     When  he  came  to  the 
end,  he  whirled  sharp  on  his  heels.     It  was  six 
paces  one  way  and  five  the  other.     He  counted 
the  steps  consciotisly,  until  the  iiiental  process  \w- 
came  mechanical.    Tlien  the  count  went  on  stead- 
ily behind  bis  other  thoughts-- five,  six:  five,  six; 
five,  six:  over  and  over  again,  like  that.     About 
ten  o'clock  he  ceased  opening  and  shutting  his 
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hands  and  began  to  scream,  at  first  under  his 
breath,  then  louder  in  the  over  tone,  then  with 
the  full  strength  of  his  lungs.  A  mountain  lion 
on  another  slope  answered  him.  He  stretched 
his  rms  uj)  over  his  iiead,  every  muscle  tense, 
an.,  screamed.  And  then,  without  appreciable 
transition,  he  sank  to  the  rock  and  hid  his 
face.  For  the  moment  the  nerve  tension  had 
relaxed. 

The  clear  westei-n  stars,  like  fine  silver  pow- 
der, seemed  to  glinmier  in  some  light  stronger 
than  their  own,  as  dust-motes  in  the  sun.  A 
breeze  from  the  prairie  rested  its  light,  invisible 
hands  on  the  man's  bent  head.  Certain  homely 
night-sounds,  such  as  the  tree-toads  and  crickets 
and  the  cvky  of  the  poor  wills,  stole  here  and 
there  through  the  pine-aisles  like  living  creatures 
on  the  wing.  A  faint,  sweet  odour  of  the  woods 
came  with  them.  Peter  arose,  and  drew  a  deen 
breath,  anc]  went  to  his  cabin.  The  peace  of' 
nature  had  for  the  moment  become  his  own. 

But  then,  in  the  darkness  of  his  low  bunk,  the 
old  doubts,  the  old  terrors  returned.  They 
perched  tliere  above  him  and  compelled  him  to 
look  at  them  until  his  eyes  were  hot  and  red. 
'Do,  do,  dor  said  tliey,  until  Peter  arose,  and 
there,  in  the  chill  of  dawn,  he  walked  the  three 
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miles  necessary  for  the  insj)ectioii  of  his  claims. 
Everythiiijtr  was  as  it  should  be.  The  men  in 
the  guleh  were  not  yet  awake.  From  the  Jim 
Crate  a  drowsy  porcupine  trundled  away  bris- 
tlin^r. 

This  could  not  go  on.  It  would  he  weeks  be- 
fore he  could  hope  even  to  open  his  negotiations. 
Peter  cooked  himself  an  elaborate  breakfast— 
and  drank  half  a  cup  of  coffee.  Then  he  sat,  as 
he  had  the  day  before,  staring  straight  in  front 
of  him,  seeing  nothing.  After  a  time  he  i)laced 
the  girl's  picture  and  the  scjuare  mirror  side  by 
side  on  the  table  and  looked  at  them  intently. 

He  rose,  kicking  his  ciiair  over  backward,  and 
went  out  to  his  claims  once  more. 

The  men  in  the  gulch  had  awakened.  Most 
of  them  had  finished  the  more  imperative  de- 
mands of  location  the  day  before,  so  now  they 
were  more  at  leisure  to  satisfy  their  curiosity  and 
their  love  of  comment  by  inspecting  the  original 
discovery  to  which  all  this  stampede  was  due.  As 
a  consequence  Peter  found  a  great  gathering  on 
the  Jim  Cnnc  Some  of  the  men  were  examin- 
ing chunks  of  ore,  others  were  preparing  to  de- 
scend the  shafts,  still  others  were  engaged  idly 
in  reading  the  location-notice  tacked  against  a 
stub  pine.    One  of  the  latter,  the  same  individual 
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who  had  joked  Peter  in  the  saloon,  caught  sight 
of  the  prospeetor  as  lie  approaehed. 

"Ilulio,  Happy!"  he  called,  pointing  at  the 
weather-beaten  notice.  "What  do  you  call  this^' 
lie  winked  at  the  rest.  The  history  of  l»eter's 
losses  was  well  known. 

"Whatr"  asked  Peter,  strangely. 

"You  ain't  got  this  readin'  right.  She  says 
'fifteen  hundred  feet';  the  law  says  she  ought  t' 
read  'fifteen  hundred  lifnar  feet.'  Your  claim  is 
n.g.    I'm  goin'  t'  jump  her  on  you." 

The  statejnent  was  ridiculotis;  everybody 
knew  it,  and  prepared  to  laugh,  loud-mouthed. 

Peter,  without  a  word,  shot  the  speaker 
through  the  heart.  Men  said  at  his  trial  that  it 
was  the  most  brutal  and  unprovoked  murder 
they  had  ever  known. 
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"It  isn't  that  I  object  to,"  protested  the  East- 
erner, leanin^r  fonvard  from  the  roiigli  loo-  wall 
to  ^rive  emphasis  to  his  words,  "for  I  believe  in 
everyone  havin<^r  his  fun  his  own  way.  11"  you're 
goinir  in  for  orgies,  why,  have  'em  fyood  orgies, 
and  be  done  with  it.  But  my  kick's  on  letting 
these  innocent  younn-  "iris  who  are  just  out  for 
the  fun— it's  awful!" 

"It's  hell!"  assented  the  Westerner,  cheerfully. 

"Now,  look  at  that  pretty  creature  over 
there—" 

The  y()un«r  miner  followed  his  companion's 
gaze  tlnouirh  the  garishly  lit  crowd.  Then,  as 
though  in  doubt  as  to  whether  he  had  seen  cor- 
rectly, he  tried  it  again. 

"Which  do  you  mean^'  he  asked,  puzzled. 

"The  one  in  red.     Now,  she " 

The  Westerner  snorted  irrepressibly. 
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"What's  the  matter  with  you?"  inquired  the 
Easterner,  iookiiifr  (,„  |,i„,  ^vith  snspieioiis  eyes. 

The  other  ehoked  his  hni^r|,  ,„  tin-  middle, 
and  instantly  assumed  an  expression  of  intense 
solemnity.  It  was  as  thou-h  a  eandle  had  !)l(;wn 
out  in  the  wind. 

''lit'^  pardon.  Xothin^r,"  i,e  asserted  with 
brevity  of  enunciation,    "(io  on." 

The  crirl  in  red  was  standin<r  tiptoe  on  a  bench 
under  one  of  the  bi^r  lanterns.  She  was  holdin^r 
her  little  palm  slantwise  over  the  chinuiev,  and 
by  blowin^r  aoainst  it  was  trying  to  put  (nit  the 
lamp.  Her  lace  was  very  serious  and  flushed. 
Occasionally  the  lamp  would  flare  up  a  little, 
and  she  would  snatch  her  hand  away  with  a 
pretty  gesture  of  dismay  as  the  uprising  flame 
would  threaten  to  scorch  it.  A  group  of  inter- 
ested men  surrounded  and  applauded  her.  Two 
on  the  outside  stood  ofl"  the  proprietor  of  the 
dance-hall.     The  proprietor  was  objecting. 

"Well,  then,  just  look  at  that  girl,  I  say,"  the 
Easterner  went  on.  "She's  as  pretty  and  fresh 
and  innocent  as  a  mountain  flower.  She's  hav- 
ing the  time  of  her  young  life,  and  she  just 
thinks  it  means  a  good  time  and  nothing  else. 
Some  day  she'll  find  out  it  means  a  lot  else.  I 
tell  you,  it's  awful!" 
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The  Westerner  surveyed  his  friend's  flushed 
f'uee  with  silent  amusement.  The  ^irl  iinally 
sueeeeded  in  hlowin^  the  li^ht  out,  and  every- 
body yelled. 

"Same  old  fellow  you  were  in  colle'^e,  aren't 
you.  Hertr"  he  said,  aifeetionately :  "sueeouring 
the  distressed  and  horrowin^^  other  people's  trou- 
bles.   What  can  you  dof 

"Do,  do!  What  ean  any  man  do^  Take  her 
out  of  this!  appeal  to  her  better  nature!" 

Bert  started  imjjulsively  forward  to  where  the 
jrjrl— with  assistanee— was  prejjarin^r  to  jump 
from  the  bench.    The  miner  caught  his  sleeve  in 

alarm. 

"Hold  on,  don't  make  a  row!     Wait  a  min- 
ute!" he  be^rcred;  "she  isn't  worth  it!    There,  now 
listen,"  as  the  other  sank  back  expectantly  to  his 
former    position.      His    bantering?    maiuier    re- 
turned.    "Von  and  the  windmills,"  he  breathed, 
in  relief.    "I'll  just  shatter  your  ideals  a  few  to 
pay  for  tiuit  scare.     Vou  shall  now  hear  a  fact 
orso  concernin'J:  that  ])retty,  iimocent  girl— I 
forget  your  other  adjective.     In  the  first  place, 
shelsn't  in  the  mountain-flower  business  a  little 
bit.     Her  name  is  Anne  Bingham,  but  she  is 
more    popularly    known    as    Bismarck    Anne, 
chiefly  because  of  all  the  camps  of  our  beloved 


Tin:  (;I1U.    IN    KEU 


240 


territory  iVismapk  is  the  only  one  slie  hasn't  vis- 
ited.    'riRivfori-.  it  is  coiieliuled  she  must  have 

eoin*'  from  tlnie.' 

•Hismarek    Anne!"    repeated    H.e    Kasterner. 

wonderin^dy.     "She  isn't  the  one 

'".he  very  same.  She's  ahout  as  had  as  tiny 
make  'em,  and  1  don't  helievt  she  misses  a  pay- 
day (hmee  a  vear.  She's  all  ri^dit.  now;  hut  you 
want  to  eome  haek  a  little  later.  Anne  wdl  he 
drunk— gloriouslv  drunk  -and  veiy  joyful.  I 
will  say  that  for  her.  She  has  dl  the  fun  there 
is  in  it  while  it  lasts." 

"Whew!"  whistled  the  Kasterner,  in  da/x'd  re- 
pulsion, looking  with  ii.cerest  on  the  girl's  ani- 
mated face. 

"Oh,  what  do  you  care!"  responded  the  miner, 

carelesslv.    "She  has  her  fun." 

Bisma'rck  Aiuie  jumped  into  the  nearest  man's 
arms,  was  kissed,  hestowed  a  slap,  and  fiitted 
away  down  the  room.  She  deftly  stole  the  ac- 
cordion from  beneath  the  tall  look-out  stool  on 
which  a  musician  sat  and  ran,  evolving?  strange 
noises  from  the  instniment,  and  scampering  in 
and  out  among  the  benches,  pursued  by  its 
owner.  The  men  all  laughed  heartily,  and  tried 
to  trip  up  the  pursuer.  The  women  laughed  hol- 
low laughs,  to  show  they  were  not  jealous  of  the 
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Insation  she  was  creating.     Finally  slu-  ran  into 
U,,  pnM.ri.tor,  just  turning  tnun  nh^UUnn;  the 
iMK  Ian.,..    Thr  proprietor,  hc-in^  nu^vy-  .-.'... 
the  arc.>nr.on  rouM-hly;  wlurc'M-n  Ann.  pou  e^^ 

amlcast  appealing  glances  on  lurtrKM.ls       I  he 
IncHls  responded  to  a  man.    The  propnet..r  set 

up  the  drinks.  i  ..  ,i 

The  nu.sie  started  up  agam.     Mnnrs  daited 
l,ere    and    there    t.>ward    the    «au<lily    <lresse< 
women,  and,  seizing  them  ahout  the  wa.st.  hehl 
them  elose  to  their  sides,  as  a  elaim  oi  proprietor- 
ship hef.)re  the  whole  world.     I'erspirmg  nuisters 
of  ceremonies,  self-constituted  and  drunk,  rushed 
hack  and  forth,  trying  to  put  a  semhlance  o    the 
(luadrilateral  into  the  various  sets.     Kveryhody 
shuffled  feet  impatiently. 

The  dance  began  with  a  swirl  of  noise  and 
hilarious  confusion.     Bismarck  Ann.'  added  to 
the  hilarity.     She  was  having  a  high  old  time; 
whv  shouldn't  she  f    She  had  had  three  glasses  of 
fortv-rod,   and   was  blessed   by   nature   with   a 
lively  disposition  and  an  insignificant  >^"mp  ot 
reverence.     Moreover,  she  was  healthy  of  body, 
red    of    blood,    and    reckless    of    consequences. 
Pleasiire  appealed  to  her;  the  stir  of  action,  the 
deligbt    of    the    flow    of   high    spmts.    thnlled 
through  every  fibre  of  her  being.    She  had  no  be- 
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lids,  as  far  as  slu- knew.     If  she  could  have  t.^<l 
.,f  thcin,  thcv  w..uhl  have  provetl  s.nM>U'  '"  t»'<; 
extreme- that  hfe  cH)rnes  to  those  wh<.  hve  out 
their   possihilities,   an<i   uot   to   those   who  .leny 
them.     And   Am.e  ha<l  uuu.y   possihd.ties.  and 
was  livu.K  them  fast.    She  felt  almost  phys.eally 
tiie  heat  of  pleasure  in  the  atmosphere  ahout  her. 
and  from  it  she  reaeted  to  a  still  hi^rher  p.teh. 
She  had  drunk  three  glasses,  and  her  head  was 
not  stron-.     Her  feet  moved  easily,  and  she  was 
verv  certain  of  her  movements.     Slie  had  hecome 
just  ha/.v  enough  in  her  mental  pnx-esses  to  have 
attainecfthat  happy  in.hftVrence  to  what  ,s  hkely 
to  happen   in   the   immediate    future,   and     hat 
equallv  happv  disre^ar.l  of  eonse<,uences  which 
the  virtuous  never  experience.     Impressions  re- 
duced themselves  to  their  lowest  terms-move- 
n.ent  and  noise.     The  room  was  full  oi   rapidl> 
revolvinir  i\guveH.    The  racket  was  incessant,  and 
women's  laughter  rose  shrill  ahove  it    like  wM»d 
ahove  a  storm.     Anne  moved  amid  it  all  as  the 
controller  of  its  destinies,  and  wherever  she  went 
seemed  to  her  to  he  the  one  stahle  P-^t  ni  the 
kaleidoscopic  changes.      Men  danced   with  he  , 
but  thcv  were  meaningless  men.     One  heoged 
her  to  dance  with  him,  hut   Anne  stoppe<    t<j 
watch  a  youth  hlowin-  hrulishly  from  pufled 
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cheeks,  so  the  nuin  eursed  a.ul  left  her  for  an- 
other Kirl.  B^'voiul  the  pvitfing  y'>'>th  h^rl,ts  were 
duneinM-.  ^reen  unci  red.  Anne  paused  and 
looked  ut  them  gravely. 

The  people,  the  room,  the  sounds  seemed  to  her 
to  eome  and  ^n,  in  ^n-eat  hursts.  lUtween  these 
Inn-sts  Anne  knew  nothinj."  exeept  that  she  was 

hai)pv;  ahove  all  else  she  was  happy.  /^^  ;"^'•- 
;S.k  men  kissed  her  and  she  drank:  hut  thc^e 

thin-s  were  not  essentially  dilVerent  from  the 
lights  and  the  hursts  of  consciousness.  Anne 
he.ran  to  take  everything  for  granted. 

After  a  time  Anne  paused  again  to  look 
^ravelv  at  strange  lights.  Hut  this  time  they 
seemed  not  to  he  red  or  green,  hut  to  he  oi 
orange,  in  long,  iiery  Hashes,  like  nhhons  thrown 

svuldenlv  out  and  as  suddenly  withdrawn.  I  he 
noise  stopped,  and  was  sueceeded  hy  a  huzzing. 
For  a  moment  the  girl's  hlurred  vision  saw 
clearlv  the  room,  all  still,  except  for  a  man  hud- 
dled iii  one  corner,  and  on  the  floor  a  slowly  gath- 
erin.r  pool  of  red.  Someone  thrust  her  out  of  the 
dooiMvith  others,  and  she  hegau  to  step  aimlessly, 
uneertaitdv.  along  Ihe  hroad  street. 

She  felt  dimlv  the  ditt'erenee  hetween  the  hot 
air  of  the  dance-hall  and  the  warm  air  out  of 
.loors.     The  great   hills  and  the  stars  and  the 
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silhouetted  houses  eaine  mul  went  m  visions,  just 
as  hud  the  people  and  the  noise  ins.de  the  hall 
The  idea  oi'  walkin^r  cMie  to  her,  and  oeeupied 
her  mind  t<.  the  exelusi       of  everythin^v  e  se,  and 
she  set  ahout  it  with  -re: !,  intentness.     How  lar 
she  went  and  in  what  direetion  did  not  seem  to 
matter.    When  she  moved  she  was  happy;  when 
she  stopped  she  was  miserahle.     So  she  wandered 
„„  i„  the  wav  she  knew,  and  vet  did  not  know, 
out  of  the  hnnul  streets  of  the  town,  throuK  i  a 
wide  cleft  in  the  liiUs,  up  a  lon^r  <rrassy  valley 
that  wound  slowly  and  mounted  ^n-adual  y.  lol- 
lowin^r  the  hrawl  of  the  stream,  until  at    ast  she 
found  herself  in  a  little  fern-Krown  del    a      l;e 
entranee  oi"  In.n  Creek  Pass.     She  pushed  her 
tinjrers  throu-h  her  fallen  hair,  and  idly  over  the 
shimmerin^r  stulf  of  her  ^mwn.     Far  ahove  her 
she  saw  waverin^dy  the  stars.     F.nally  the  idea 
of  sleep  came  to  her,  just  as  the  idea  ol  walk.nj? 
had  come  to  her  h.fore.     She  sank  to  her  knees 
hesitated  a  moment,  and  then,  with  the  s.^h  of 
a  tired  child,  she  ,>illowc'd  her  head  on  her  soft 
round  arm  and  closed  her  eyes. 


The    poor- wills    ceased    their    plaintive    cries 
A  few  smaMer  hirds  chirped  drowsily.     Back  ot 
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the  eastern  hills  the  stars  heeame 
mer,  aiul  the  soft  ni^' 


•ht  I)! 


ee/e,  v 


little  dim- 
hieh  li:ul  heen 


steadilv    Mowing   throuMl.   t!>e   darkencu    hovn'S, 
sank  .luietly  to  sleep.     The  suhtle  n.ag>e  oi  nat- 
ure   hegan    to    sketeh    in    the    pieture    o      cla>, 
throwing  ohjects  forward    Ironi  the  dull  haeK- 
gronnd,  taking  them  hodily  ont  ot  the  blaekness. 
as    though    ereating    them    anew.       I'resh    hte 
stirred  through  everything.    The  vault  o    heaven 
seemed  full  of  it,  and  all  the  ravii.es  and  by-ways 
eaught  up  its  overflow  in  a  grand  ehorus  ol  praise 
to  the  new-whitening  morning. 

The  woman  stirred  drowsily  and  arose,  throw- 
hig  baek  her  heavy  hair  from  her  laee.      1  he 
flush  of  sleep  still  <lyed  her  eheek  a  rieh  enm- 
son,  whieh  eame  and  went  slowly  m  the  light  of 
the  voung  sun.  vying  in  depth  now  with  the  silk 
of  her  gown,  now  with  the  still  deeper  tones  ot 
a  mountain  red-bird  whieh  splattered  into  rain- 
how  tints  the  waters  of  the  brook.     She  eaught 
the  sound  of  the  stream,  and  went  to  it.        he  rec  - 
bi,,l  retreated  eireumspeetly.  silently.     She  knelt 
at  the  banks  and  splaslu.l  the  iey  water  over  her 
face  an<l  throat,  another  red-binl.  an..ther  wild 
thing  pulsing  and  palpitating  with  hte.         hen 
she  arose  to  the  full  height  of  her  splendid  body 
and  looked  abroad. 
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The  morning  swe- 


pt thnnigli  her  hkc  a  river  and 


left  her  elean. 


In  the  eye  of  nature  and  hefore 
inniuneral)le  ereatures 


the  presence  of  nature's 

she  stood  as  innocent  as  they.     She  liad  eiaered 
into  noisome  places,  hut  so  liad  the  marsh-hawk 
poisinix  orandlv  on  motionless  wmg  there  alune. 
She  had  scrami)Ud  in  the  mire,  and  she  was  rut- 
fled   and  dra^rgkd   and  hesmirched:  so   hkewise 
had  heen  the  silent  llame-hir.I  m  the  thicket,  hut 
he  had  washed  clean  his   plumes  and   was  now 
sinKin-   the    universal   hymn    from    the    nearest 
bush-top.     The  woman  drew  her  lunos  lull  ol 
the  moriiiuK-     She  stretched  slowly,   lazily,  her 
muscles  one  l.y  one,  and  st.xxl  taller  and  treer  tor 
the  act.     The  debauch  of  the  last  ni^rht,  the  de- 
bauches of  otiur  and  worse  ni<ihts,  the  acid-like 
corrosion  of  that  vul-arity  which  is  more  subtle 
than  sin  even,  all  these  things  faded  into  a  past 
that  was  dead  and  gone  and  buried  forever.    The 
present   alone  was   important,   and   the   present 
brought  her,  innocent.  l)efore  an  innocent  nature. 
As  she  stood  there  dewy-eyed,  wistful,  glowing, 
with  loosened  hair,  the  grasses  clinging  t.)  her. 
and  the  dew,  she  looked  like  a  wide-eyed  child- 
angel  newlv  come  to  earth.     To  her  the  morning 
was  great  and  broad,  like  a  dream  to  be  drcamevl 
and  awakened  from,  sometlung  unreal  and  eva- 


2.')«) 


msec 


STOKIKS   o 


I'    11  n.  \vni>  I  Hi- 


nt which  w-'U 


Ui^r 


its  iiithiencT 


and  she  It 


IH^S 


Or 


llic  heautilul  wlucli   is  iic: 


llrr  h<art  uuloldid  to 
11  within  her  Unil  ti-iuhr- 
st  akin   h' 


I  re 


""'Ms,,,,...  ,I,„s,  „„.„,.,.  it  ..e„K..     „u.u,:a 

,,,,   ,.r   II,.-  ,l,v„....      It   s....>'l   l.a.m,     II,..     It 
,1,1  !,.■  a  ,„...,.  a,„i  V .■•.  ti...    ■•  ^  -       - 

sl„,„l,l  nin  in  bis  l,".-s.   al  tl,.-  Mfjl.t  ..1  '      .   ^ 
i,„,,„|,l,«asilall.s....„..l.."U.v|..nfi".tl  th. 

sott  sUv.  the  hnxHhii;.,  shadow  oi  ■• 

soil     Mx.>  .  .        1  ^J^()()(1 

,1,1-  s,ininT!  .,.>.»«..    ,1  lli.<laj.  "•"  "" 

,,„„  „„„  ,,„,■,„!  li:«.  sa.v,.,«  trntl.."!..  ;  - 

„„|v„lra.-ti,.n.as„m\nraH„m   ..    ^'^    I'";  "    ; 

;':„,...  .,f  his  iVa.nr,s  n.attn-.,!  n„  ,n,„-e  t.>  1,.. 
tliant\u-i>lav„rtlK'sm,lif;lit,>nIIar.K'y. 

T, ..,,!.■  s,,,,,ml  his  l,,n-s.l',..-"ar.i.  an.ls,,nu-- 

„„  ,      „  |„.,  s,-.a.K,l  t,.  sna,,.     Kr"."  H"-  "■<:'"'■ 
;     ,c.u,,,,,anwastl,,-ust,-,,,.«hly.,a.-k,Mt,. 

:    1,.     Tb..  s„„li«l,t   la,l..,l  away  l,.l,.n-  .„■ 
..sS,,,.inKrn.n,tl»airi...lnM.at....lr"l." 
^,,,,U-„spta,,l,a,,-.lb,s,,„«s,,ttl,cb,r,ls,l.«.    K 

I     n...    world    «)       wiekediit^b-        >  ^ 
that    aeeiised    Ine    woiui 
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•J.)7 


tlar   than    llanuy 


a  tlistaticr,  far  away,  lar- 

th 


strangt  r  s 


brown    (.vts 


sill 
sou 


was  no  lonj^er  aiiima 
1.      Instead  of  an   inc 


larther    llian    the    sky,    the 
looked    pityin^^ly-     I  Iff 
I.      It  had  touehed  her 
(k-nt    it   had   iK'eonie  a 


eondition  whieli  henuue( 
eoiild  iii)t  escape. 


(1  lier  in.  from  u 


hieli  she 


Suddenly  she  saw  tlie  ditfer 


enee. 


She  dwelt  in  darkness:  he.  w 


,ith  his  elear 


1,   dwelt    in 


sou 
downwan 


li.dit.     She    threw    lu  rself    faee 


1  on  the  earth,  weej)!!!-'  and  elutehin; 
nv  of  her  sin. 
i  smote  the  air.     She  sat  up- 


the^n-ass  m  tiie  a^oi 
Then  a  new  soun( 

ri^rht  and  listenei 
Arounc 

voice  declaiinin^r  in  nie 


1    the   hend   she   heard    a   hi^'h-pitched 


asured  tones. 


Thv   kingdom   is  an 


ever 


lastin^^   kinj^'dom. 


an( 


er 


luretli  Ihrouj^diont  all  ^^en- 
hantevl. 
nie  Lord  upholdcth  all  tluit  iall.  and  rais- 


1  Thy  dominion  eiu 
ations,'  "  the  voice  c 


•th  all  that  he  howed  down 
The  s])eaker  strode  in 


dit.     lie  was  one  of 
Uv 


the  old-fashioned  itinerant  preachers  oceas.ona 

tlie  Hills,  tilled  with  fanatic  enthusiasm. 

from  place  to  l)lace  on  foot,  exhort- 

,f  hell  tin'  rather  thi'.n  by  th.e 

bliss,  halt-cra/y,  half-inspired. 


seen 
journe 


vinLj 


m^ 


l)V  the  fear  o 


hope  of  heaven 
whoUv  in  earne 


st.     His  form  was  gaunt.     II 


m^mm^^m^m^ 
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WHS  c'liul  in  :i 
and  his  shots  s 


shiiiv  hlack  coat  buttoned  closely, 
,howed  dusty  and  huge  beneath  his 


luliv  tiu-ned-ui)  trousers. 


\  beaver  of  an 


;"^;iten.  was  pushed  lar  back  from   US  nai^ 
"iorehea<l,andlVon.beneatlMttl.shedv.vub 
his   fierce    hawk-eyes.     Over   h.s   shou  de  .    su s 
,,uled    iron,    a   cane,    was   a   -rpet-bag      He 
Itepped  eagerlv  forward  w.tii  an  nnniense  excess 
^^r,-vou:  f.Mce  that  carried  him   rapuUy   o.. 

Nothing  more  out  of  place  eouM  be  unagnned 
Ln  tht  conucal  tigure  against  the  s."M>^.^'  " 
the  hills.     Vet  for  that  very  reason  he  was  the 
!;;or:gratefult.>  the  wonuurs   perturbed   soul. 

She  listened  eagerly  for  his  next  wonK 

lie  strode  fiercely  across  the  st..nes  oi  the  httlt 
ford.de     unnngw.th  energy.  wityrumMjh: 

.yes  (^f  all  wait  upon  Thee,  and    Lhou 
•1  their  meat  in  due  season. 
.  openest  Thine  hand,  and  satisfieth  the 

very  living  thing. 

L.nl  is  righteous  in  all  His  ways,  and 

il  His     orks.  „    ,       n 

I  .,,     ,s  nig)    nnto  all  them  that  call 

„    •       11  that  call  upon  Him  in  truth. 

ilfil   the   .lesire  of  all   that    fear 

i.u    will   hear    their    cry    and    save 


'    Th 
givt  -.t  ■ 


desi 

ho'     ii' 
"I 

H 

llimt 
them 
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Anne  saw  but  two  thiii^rs  plainly  in  all  the 

«rkl~thc  clL-ar-evea  stranger  like  a  god;  this 

tk-ry    old    nmii    who    spoke    words    eontammg 

stra'nge,  though  vague,  intimations  of  eonilort- 


w 


Frouj  the  agony  ol'  her  sou 


1  hut  one  thought 


leaned  lorth— to  make  the  eom 


out  how  to  raise 


fort  real,  to  lind 


herself  from  her  sin,  to  beeome 


woi 
in  a' 


forwarc 


thv  of  the  goodness  w 


hieh  she  had  that  morn- 


lor  the  tirst  time  elearly  seen.     She  sprang 


1  and  seized  the  preaeher's 


a  I 


ni.     Inter- 


rui 


)ted  in  his  ecstasy,  he  ro 
hendi 


led  his  eves  down  on 


her  but  half  comprehending. 

"How?     llowf'     she     gasped.     "Help     me! 

What  must  1  tlo?" 

She  held  out  her  empty  hands  with  a  gesture 
of  appeal.     The  old   man's   mi 


ul   still    burned 


with  the  fever  o 


f  his  fanatical  inspiration. 


II< 


hardlv    sa.v    her,    am 


1    did    not    understand    all 


the    import    of   her    won 


Is.      lie  looked    at    her 


vacant  1> 
hands 


am 


1  cau'dit  sighv  of  her  outstretched 


\ml  to  work  with  your  hands  as  we  com- 
mand vou,'  "  he  .luoted  vaguely,  then  shook  him- 
self free  of  her  detaining  grasp  and  marched 
«rrandlv  on,  rolling  out  the  mighty  syllables  of 

the  psalms. 

-To  work  with  my  hands;  to  work  with  my 


U.^  ^km^^^L 


.,(iO  sioiUKs  OF  Till-.  W11.1)  >  n  ^'' 

„1    visions,  tht   stxuiiu  'riu.  first  was 

:,:!;;;  K.:!!:ia-sc.,.  .la.  .-.>.">  was,.,, 

otlRi  oi  iii»-  H  ,,,,      <•    1  ...ns  rose- 

,,.,  U,e  tlura  an  «^         ;^  ^-;  ^^^^^ 

with  the  grayness  that  bhns  aetivuN 
l,„l  ,l,„„kcst  .,1  all   v.,s  t  ^^^^^^ 

sta,„r,„«  i>y  Uh.  .I;«>i-  «•"  "  ''   ;  ,,.^,^.k.   l,ut 

now  was  in  mortal  sin. 
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